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PREFACE. 


Tins  collection  embraces  In  one  volume  all  the 
hymns  and  tunes,  as  used  by  D.  L.  Moody,  and  others, 
found  in  "Gospel  Hymns  and  Sacred  Songs,"  (vol.  i,) 
•'  Gospel  Hymns  No.  2,"  compiled  l)y  P.  P.  Bliss  and 
Ira  D.  Sankev,  and  "Gospel  Hymns  No.  3,"  by 
Ira  D.  Sankey,  James  McGranahan  and  George  C 
Stebbins. 

The  hymns  from  No.  2  and  No.  3  have  been  rcnuni' 
bcred  in  consecutive  order;  all  duplicates  omitted,  and 
for  convenience  of  reference  the  original  wmv^^^x'S^  are 
printed  at  the  top  of  each  hymn  in  brackets,  llie  first 
fioure  in  the  bracket  indicatinir  the  number  of  the  book, 
and  the  last  the  original  number  of  the  hymn.  No  new 
or  additional  pieces  have  been  inserted. 

We  trust  that  "Gospel  Hymns  Combined'*  may 
prove  acceptable  and  helpful  to  all  who  may  desire  the 

three  books  in  one. 
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"Come  before  His  presence  with  singing."— PsA.  100 :  9. 
Eov.  "Wm.  Ketiie,  1561.  G.  Franc,  1345. 
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1.  All   peo-ple    tfiat  on   earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  fhe  Lord  witb  cheerful  voice  ; 
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Him  servo  with  mirth,  Ilis  praise  forth  tell;  Comoyo  be-fore  II im  and  ro  -  joice. 
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JJ  Know  that  the  Lord  is  Ood  indeed ; 
Without  our  aid  lie  did  ua  make  : 
Wo  are  His  tlock,  Ho  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  lie  doth  us  take. 


\  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  s'lro  ; 
His  truth  .'vt  all  times  tlrmly  stood. 
And  shall  IVom  age  to  ago  endure. 


DOXOLOGY.    L.  M. 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatnres  hero  below  ; 


3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise. 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto : 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always,] Praise  Ilim  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
For  it  Ib  seemly  so  to  do.  jPraise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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No.  2. 


iaMu|»lt,  'tis  §mt 


(G.n.  2-65.) 


"For  God  BO  loved  the  world,  tliat  Ho  gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that  -whosoever 
believeth  in  Him,  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — John  3  :  16. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


1.  'Tis      the    prom-ise      of         od,     ftill    siil   -  va  -  tion     to     give 

2.  Tho'    the     path  -  way      be      lone  -  ly,     and    dan  -  ger  -  oua      too, 
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car    -  ry      me    through. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  'tis   done  !      I 
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saved  by    the  blood  of    the    cru  -  ci  -  fied    One  ;      cru  -  ci 
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3  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  yon  heavenly  throng, 
They  are  safe  now  in  glory,  and  this  is  thtir  bong : 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done !  etc. 

4  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  Ho  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  sing 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc. 

6  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  behold, 

And  they  sing  as  the^'  march  through  the  streets  of  pure  gold : 
Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc. 

6  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me, 
And  the  theme  of  our  pmises  forever  will  be : 
Hulldujah,  'tis  done !  etc. 


No.  3.      K  §u&  ®k^  €m^  '§$m.  (G.H.2_ii4 

""Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing."    John  15 :  5, 
Mis.  Anotb  S.  Hawks.  Eev.  Robert  Lowrt,  by  per. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev-ery  hour,  Most  gra-cious  Lord;  No  ten- der  voice  like 
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Tln'ne  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 
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I  need  Thee,  oh !  I  need  Thee ;  Ev  -  ery  hour  I 
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bless  me  now,  my  Sav  -  iour !  I     come     to    Thee. 
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2  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Stay  Thou  near  by ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh,    Bef 

3  I  need  Theo  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain.    Be/. 


4  I  need  Tlieo  every  hour ; 

Teach  mo  Thy  will ; 
And  Tliy  rich  promises 
In  me  fuMl.    Bef. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One ; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son,    Btf. 
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No.  4.     ^^U  m  ttit  §itms  tit  ^m$. 

"Undemeath  are  tho  everlasting  arms."— Deut.  33:  27. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


"W.  n.  DoAN'E,  by  per. 


1.  Safe    in      the  arms    of     Jo     -     sus,     Safe    on      His  gen  -  tie  breast, 
Cho.—  Safe    vi      the  arms    of     Je     -    sus,     Safe    on      His  gen  -  tie  breast, 
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There  by     His  love  o'er -shad  -   ed,     Sweet-ly     my  soul   shall   rest. 
There  by      His  love  o'er  -  shad  -    cd,     Sicect-ly      my  sout    shall   rest. 
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Hark !  'tis     the  voice  of     an   -  gels,  Borne  in       a  song    to      me. 
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2  Safe  in  tho  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  caro, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptationa, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears ; 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears  \—Cho, 


MJ 


3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  lias  died  for  me ; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Agea 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  mo  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  tho  night  is  o'er ; 
Wait  till,  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  Bliore,— Cho. 
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Wh  E^xA  wilt  ^t0V\At 


'Casting  all  yonr  care  upon  Him,  for  Ho  careth  for  you." — 1  Peter,  5:  7. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  "W.  Cook. 
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From  "TTallowed  Sorps,"  by  per. 
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1.  in  some  way  or     oth  -  er  tho   Lord  will  pro  -  vido  :   It   may  not  bo 

2.  At  some  time  or     oth  -  er  tho  Lord  will  pro  -  vido  :   It   may   not  be 
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Lord    will    pro  -  vide."  Then, we' 11  trust  in     the  Lord,  And  He   will  pro 
Lord    will   pro  -  vide." 
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3  Despond  then  no  longer:  tho  Lord  will  provide i 

And  this  bo  tho  token- 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken : 
"  Tho  Lord  will  provide." 

4  March  on  then  right  boldly ;  tho  sea  shall  divide  t 

Tho  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  shoutings  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
**  The  Lord  will  provide." 
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(a.  H.  2-67.) 

"  Rejoice  with  mo,  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  that  was  lost."— Luke  15 :  6. 
Elizabeth  C.  Clephane,  1868.  _  Ika.  D.  Sankey,  by  per. 


To  BE  SUNG  ONI.V  AS  A  SoLO. 
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1.  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay    In  the  shel  -  ter      of     the 

2.  "Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine;  Are  they  not  e  -  nough  for 
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fold,       But     one    was  out  on  the  hills  away,    Far     off  from  the  gates  of 
Thee?"  But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  "'Tis  of  mine  Has  wandered   awayfrom 
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S^-     way  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare.  Away  from  the  tender 
And    although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep  I  go  to  the  desert  to 
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Shepherd's  care,    A  -  way  from  the 
find    my    sheep,  I       go       to     the 
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Shepherd's  care, 
find    my  sheep." 
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But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord 
passed  through 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 

Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry — 

Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4. 
"Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 
the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?  " 
••They  were  shed  for  oue  who  bad  gone 
astray 


Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back. " 
"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 

torn?" 

"They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a 
thorn." 

5. 
But  all  thro'  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
"Rejoice!  I  nave  found  my  sheep!" 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  thrcae, 
Hejoioe,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His 
own!" 


No.  7.     Wt  ^M\  ptet  §9  m&  §g. 

"Ihe  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  toZion  with  aongs  and  ovcrlaating 
joy  rpon  their  heads."— laAlAH  30: 10. 

Hubert  P.  ^Iain,  by  por. 
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Eev.  John  Atkinson. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  be  -  yond  the  riv  -  pr,  By  and    by,  by  and  by  ; 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of    glo  -  ry,  By  and    by,  by  and  by  ; 
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And  the   darkness   shall  be      o  -  vor.   By  and      by,  by     and  by ; 

We  shall  sing    redemption's  sto  -   ry,   t>  r  and      by,  by     and  by ; 
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With  the  toil  -  some  journey  done,  And  the  glorions    bai  -  tie    won, 
And  the  strains  for     ev  -  er-more  Shall  re  -  sound  in  sweetness    o'er 
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..e  shall  shine  forth  as    the   sun.    By   and    by,  by   and   by. 

Yon-der    ev   -    er  -  last- ing  shore.  By   and    by,  by    and   by. 
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Wo  shall  see  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by ; 
Who  a  crown  of  life  will  give  us, 

By  and  by,  by  and  bv ; 
And  the  angels  who  fulfil 
All  the  mautlates  of  His  will 
)Sb<»ll  attend,  and  love  us  still, 
By  and  by,  by  and  by,      _  , 
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There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by ; 
And  with  sweetest  rapture  knowr'og, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by ; 
All  the  blest  ones,  who  nave  gone 
To  the  laud  of  life  and  song, — 
We  with  shoutings  shall  rejoin, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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No.  8.    §m»  df  §»mtth  ^mtfin  §g. 

"He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth."— Mark  10:  47.     \^-  H.  2—115.) 
Hiss  Eta  Campbell.  Theo.  E.  Pfbrins,  by  per. 
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1.  Wliat  nieaus  this  ca  -  per,  anxious  thronc^NHiich  moves  ■with  busy  haste  alon 
ii.  Who     TA        this  Je  -  bua  ?  Why  should  llci  Tbu  cit  -  y  move  bo   might-i  -  ly 
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wondrous  patherings  day  by  dav^Wliat  means  this  strange  commotion  pray  f 
pass  -  ing  strauger,  has    fie  s^dll  To     move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tudo  at  will  I 
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In    acecnts  huab'd  the  throng  re-ply;  "Jo-sus  of  Naz  -  a  -  roth  passcth  by." 
A  •  gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes  re-p»j:    "  Jo  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a- reth  passeth  by." 
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In    accents  hiish'd  the  throng  reply :  "Je-eus  of  Naz-a-roth  passoth  by." 
A  •  gain  the  stir  ring  notes  re- ply:  "Jo -sus  of  Naz-a-reth  passeth  by." 
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0  Jeans !  'tia  He  who  once  below  5 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  T>ain  and  woo  ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  ^ame, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry  : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


4  Again  He  comes !    From  place  to  pla'^e 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold— nay, 
Ho  enters— condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry — 
''Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by?" 


Ho !  all  ye  heavy-laden  come ! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  hoiM 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proifered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh . 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"Too  late!  too  late  !"  will  bo  the  cry- 
"  Jesus  of  Nazai'cth  has  passed  by." 
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No.  9. 


(ffiatting  §m. 


"  To-day  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice,  harden  not  your  hearts."— ITeh.  3  :  15, 
P.  P.  Buss.  r.  r.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  This  lov-ing  Sav-iour  Stands  pa-tient-ly;    Tho'  oft    ro  -  ject  -  ed, 

2.  Oh,    boundless  mer  -  ey.  Free,     free  to      all  !  Htiy,  child  of   er  -    ror, 

3.  Tho'   all    un  -  wor-  thy,  Gome,  now,  come  home — Say,  while  he's  waiting, 
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Calls    a  -  gain  for    theo.         Calling  now  for  theo,  prodigal,  Calling  now  for 
Heed  the  ten-  der    call.  Calling,  etc. 

"  Je  -  BUS,  dear,  I    come."     Calling,  etc. 
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thee;  Thou  host  wandered  far     away,  But  He's  calling    now    for  tho& 
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No.  10. 


*'m\imtvsv  mw 


"Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely."— Eev.  22:  17. 

P.  R  BuBfi.  ^         P.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 

Joyfully.  .  . 
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1.  "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  heixreth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound !  Send  the  blessed  tidings 

2.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er    com  -  eth,  need  not  de  -  lay,    Now  the  door  is     o  -  pen, 

3.  "Who-so-  ev  -  er  will,  "the  promise    secure;  "Whoso-  ev-cr  will,"  for 
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all  the  world  around  ;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher-ev-er  man  is  found; 
en  -  ter  while  you  may  ;  Je  -  sua  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-  ing  Way 
ev  -  er  must  en- dure  ;  "Who-so- ev  -  er   will,"  'tis  life  for  e  -  vermore 
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"  Who  -  so  -  ev-er  will,  may  come."  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  who-so-ev  -  er  will," 
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Send  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tiou  o  -  ver  vale    and    hill ;    'Tis      a     lov-ing 
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Fa  -  ther  calls   the  waud'rerhomo :  "Who-eo  -  ev-er  will,  may  como." 


la 


No.  11.       i  %m  fmgJn^  to  f^u.  («.h.2-52.) 

"Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  will  I  pray." — Psa.  55 :  17. 
S.  O'Malet  Cluff.  Ika  D.  Sanket,  by  por. 
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1.  I     have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  loving  Saviour  tho* 

(•  ft^*_^ , 1 \ . u_  -^ m—0-  -I . , i i f- r ^ i 


ll*i=:± 


I 


:s: 


*ij^="'-r«^^ 


-i<5»- 


sr- 


-•-#: 


■1^*- 


!*• 


enrth-friends  be  few;  And  now   He  is  watching  in  ten  -  derness  o'er  me.  And 
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oh  that  my  Saviour  were  your  Saviour  too !     For  you    I  am  praying,  For 
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you    I  am    praying,  For  you    I  am  praying,  I'm  pray  -  ing  for   you. 
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I  havo  a  Father :  to  mo  ITo  has  given 

A  hopo  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true  ; 
And  Nooii  will  Hu  call  mu  to  meet  Him  in 
h((aven. 
But  oil  that  Ilo'd  lot  mo  bring  you  with 
mo  too ! 

3. 
I  have  a  robe :  'tia  resijlondont  in  whitoness. 

Awaiting  in  glory  my  woiulering  view; 
Oh,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  iu  bright- 
ucaa, 
Dear  friend,  could  I  boo  you  receiving 
one  too  I 
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4. 

I  have  a  peace :  it  is  ealm  as  a  river — 
A  peace  that  the.  friends  of  this  world 
never  knew ; 

My  Saviour  alone  in  its  Author  and  Oiver, 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  toyoul 

5. 
When  Jesua  has  found  you,  tell  others  tho 
story,  [too; 

That  my  loving  Saviour  is  your  Saviour 
Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring 
them  to  glory, 
And  prayer  will  bo  auawerod— 'twas  oxh 
flworod  for  you ! 
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No.  12.        ^hm  ^t«  th  §ms^ 


Bead  Luke  17:  12-19. 


P.  p.  Blibs. 
^           Modereto. 
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P.  P.  BLI88,  by  per. 
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1.  Wand'ringa  -far  from  the  dwellings  of    men,  Hear  the  sad  cry    of   the 

2.  Loud-ly  the  stranger  sang  praise  to  the  Lord,  Knowing  the  cure  had  been 
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One  came  to    wor- ship,  but  where  are  the   nine?    Where  are  the    nine? 
Je  -    BUS  says  tex  -  der- Ij',  "Where  are  the  nine?" 
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Where  are   the    nine?  Were  there  not  ten  cleansed?  Where  are  the  nine? 
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'•  Wlio  is  this  Nazareno  ?  "  Phaviscos  say ; 

"  Is  Ho  the  Christ  1  tell  us  plainly,  wo  pray." 

Multitudes  follow  Him  Booking  a  »\\:.n. 

Show  thom  His  mighty  works— Where  aro  the  iiino  ? — CJwh 

JoBUS  on  trial  to-day  wo  can  stie, 
Tliousaiids  deridingly  ask,  "  Who  is  He  ? " 
How  they're  re.jooting  Him,  your  Lord  and  mine  I 
Bring  iu  the  witnoaso*— Where  arc  the  uiue? — Cho. 

14. 
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Ho.  13.    that  win  k  ^mvm  Ut  ^t. 

"We  know  tliat,whfln  He  shall  appear  we  snail  be  like  ninx;  for  we  shall 
see  Him  as  lie  is." — ^1  John  3:  2. 

P.  P.  Busa  James  McGaASAHAM,  by  per. 
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1.  I       know  uot     the   Lour  when  my 

2.  I       know  not     the    song    thiit    tiio 

3.  I       know  uot     the    form     of     my 


Lord     will  come        To 
an     -    gels    sing,         I 
maa  -  sion    fair,         I 
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take  me  a- way  to  His  own  dear  home;  But  I  know  that  His  presenfis  vill 
ki\ow  not  the  fiound  of  the  harps'  glad  ring ;  But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of 
know  not  file  name  that  I  then  shall  bear;  But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will 
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light -en  the  gloom,  And  that  will  l)e 
Je  -  sua  our  King,  And  that  will  be 
wol-come   mo    there,     And    that    will     be 


glo  -  ry  for  me. 
mu  -  sio  for  me. 
heav-en      for      me. 
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And  tl Kit  will  be  glory  for  mo, Oh,  that  will  bo  glo-ry  for  me. 

And  that  will  be  music  for  mo, Oh,  that  will  be  music  for  me. 

And  thiit  will  be  heaven  for  me, Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for  me . 
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"Ves,  that  will  be  glory,  oh,  that  will  be  glory  for  me . . . 
Yes,  that  will  Ix?  music, oh,  that  will  be  muwio  for  me. . . 
Yes, that  will  bo  heaven, oh, that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 


Bilard. 


But  I 
Hut  I 
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know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom.  And  that  will  bo  glory  for  me. 
know  there'll  bo  mention  of  Jesus  our  King,  And  that  will  bo  musio  for  me. 
know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome  mo  there,  And  that  will  bo  Leaven  for  me. 


5—» — »-_#-.#..-«  -}#—#- -H^_4 


10 


; 


Mi 


1 


I 


"r 


,1   I 


Wo.  14. 


P0W    tfo    ^tftt.     (g.h.  2-130.) 


"  Tkat  which  ye  have,  hold  faBt  till  I  come."— .Rxv  ii :  25. 
P.  P.  BUBB.  P.  P.  BuflB,  by  par. 
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1.  Ho!    my  comrades,     Bee     the    sig  -    nal     Wav  -  ing  in     the     sky! 
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"Hold   the  fort,    for      I       am      com  -  ing,"    Jo  -   bus  sig  -   rala     still, 
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Wave  tho    an  -  ewer    back    to      Hea-ven,— "By  Thy  grace  we    will." 
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S  See  the  mighty  host  adt  anoing, 
8atan  leading  on ; 
Mighty  men  around  ub  falling, 
Courage  almost  gone. — Cko. 

8  8«c  the  glorioiiB  banner  waving, 
HtMur  the  buglo  UoT* 


In  our  Leader's  name  well  triumph 
Over  every  foe. — Oho. 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  ragea, 
Hut  our  Help  in  near  ; 
Onward  comes  our  Great  Commander, 
Cheer,  m^  ooioradoai  cheer  \—Vha% 
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No.  15.       ®fte  6ate  §ipv  f0t  Pe* 

"The  gates  of  it  shall  not  Iw  shut  at  all  by  day ;  for  there  shall  be 
no  uight  there."— Rbv.*21:  23. 


Mrs.  Ltdia  B^vxteb. 


From  ••Hallowed  Songs,"  by  per. 
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1.  There  is      a     gate  that  stands  a  -  jar,  And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
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A     radiance  from  the  Cross  a  -  far,    The  Saviour's  love    re  -  veal  -  ing. 
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Oh,  depth  of  mer-cylcan    it     be  That  gato  was  left    a  -  jar    for    mo? 
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Tor     me for     me? Was    left      a  -  jar     for     me? 
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2  Tliat  Rate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  sock  tlu'ough  it  salvation  ; 
Tho  rich  and  poor,  tlie  groat  and  small, 
Uf  every  tribe  aaid  nation,  lief. 


3  PrpHs  onward  then,  though   foes   may 
Whili^  mercy's  gato  is  open  \        [frown, 
Accoi)t  tho  cross,  and  win  tho  crown, 
Love's  everlasting  tokeu.  i?e/. 


4  Beyond  tlio  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
Tne  cross  that  here  is  given, 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  aAvay, 
Ami  love  Him  mere  in  heaven,  S^, 
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(g.h.  2-116.) 


"  JiUtifled  by  Hia  grac«.  t!ittmgh  the  redemption  that  ig  in 
Giirist  JeLQs."— -KOMANB  3 :  Sl. 

P.  P.  Buss.  p.  p.  BtKa,  by  per. 
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1.  Free  from  the    law,    oh,       hap  -  py  cor  -  di   -   tion,      Je  -  sas  Lath 
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f 


^ 


£ 


p  •  y 


t^ 


=5=^ 


q: 


-^?— tr-n 


r- 


^ 


^ 


i 


OHORITS. 


t± 


:f^^y-^ 


#-Y#.      ^ 


^tiiSr.:^^ 


#-i-#- 


SJ 


Uto 


t?r 


U— tr^l \ — tr-t^ 


fall,  Grace  hath  redeemed  ua  once  for  alL      Once  for  all,  oh,  einner  re  - 
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ceive    it.      Once  for   all,    oh,      brother,    be  -  lieve  it ;    Cling  to    the 
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Cross,  the    bur  -  den  will    fall,  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  aH 
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S  Now  are  •wo  free— there's  no  condemnation^ 
Jesus  provides  a  perfect  salvation ; 
*'Come  unto  Me,"  oh,  hear  His  sweet  call, 
Come,  and  He  saves  us  once  for  all. — Cho. 

3  "  Children  of  God,"  oh,  glorious  calling, 
Surely  His  grace  will  keep  us  from  falling; 
Passing  from  death  to  Ufo  at  His  call, 
Blessed  salvation  once  for  all. — Cho. 


No.  17.  %wtUm,  UmMMf  Wy  x»  ^hm^   „„,; 

o  tj'  o  tj  ^g  jj  2-21) 

"Behold,  I  stand  at  tho  door  and  knock  ;  if  any  man  hear  My  voice  and  open  the 
door,  I  will  come  in  to  him  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  Me."— Ksv.  3:  20. 
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Mra.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 
With  feeling. 


Geo.  F.  Root,  hy  per. 
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1.  Knocking,  knocking,  who  is  there?  Waiting,     waiting,     oh,  how  fair! 
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'Tis    a     Pil-grim,  strange  and  kingly,  Nev-er   such  was  seen  be  -  fore. 
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Ah !  my  soul,  for  such  a     won-der.  Wilt  thou  not   un  -  do   the  door. 
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2  Knocking,  knocking,  still  He's  there, 
Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  ftir; 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  open. 

For  the  weeds  and  ivy-vine,      '*' 
With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 

Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 


3  Knocking,  knocking— what  still  there  t 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair ; 
Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knockethf 

And  heneath  the  crowned  hair 

Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 

Of  thy  Saviour,  waiting  then. 
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Ho.  18.  ^t$m(    tht    §Wi|Shitt0.  (on.  2-32:  3-121.) 

"Go  ont  into  tho  hishwaya  and  hodgpn,  and  compel  them  to  come  In,  that 
my  house  may  be  filled." — Luke  14:  23. 

Txanrr  J.  Ckosbt.  .  "W.  H.  Doasb,  by  per. 
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Tell  them  of    Je  -  bus  the  migh-ty 

to    save. 

Kescue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 
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Care  for  the    dy  -  ing  ;    Je  -  bus    is    mer  -  ci  -  ful,      Je  -  bus  will  save. 
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2  Thouph  thoy  are  Blighting  Him, 
Still  He  ia  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

Plead  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently: 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter. 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  graoe  OM  restore; 


Touched  by  a  loving  heart. 
Wakened  by  kindness,  [more. 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once 

4  Rescue  the  perishing, 

Duty  demands  it;  [provide: 

Strength  for  thy   labor  the    Lord    will 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  tL  jm : 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 
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No.  19.      |liw3  tk  §etts  0f  §icavm, 

"There  is  joy  in  the  preaencri  of  tho  nnpola  of  (Joel  over  one  sinnflf 

that  repouteth." — Luke  15:  10. 

Eev.  Wm.  O.  Gushing.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 
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1.  Eiug  the  bulls    of  heav  -  eu !  there    i.s  joy      to-day,    For      a  soul    re  - 

2.  lliug  the  bells    of  heav  -  en !  there    is  joy      to-duy,    For    the  wanderer 

3.  liiug  the  bells    of  heav  -  en !  spread  the  feast  to-dii>',    An  -  gels,  swell  tho 
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turn-ing  from  the  wild  ; 
now  is  re  -  con-oiled  ; 
glad  triumphant  strain ! 
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See !  the  Father  meets  him  out  up-on  the 
Yes,  a  soul  is  res-cued  from  his  sin  -  ful 
Tell  tho  joy-ful  tid-ings!  bear  it  far     a- 


way, 
way, 
way  I 
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CHORUS. 


"Wel-com-ing  His  wea-rj%  wand'ring child. 
And  is  born  a  -  new  a  ransomed  child. 
For     a  jirecious  soul    is  bora    a  -  gain. 
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Glo  -  ry !   glo  -  ry !  how  the 
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ar  -  my,  like   a  mighty   sea,   Peal-ing  forth  the  anthem  of    the  free. 
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No.  20.  ^mt  fit  iht  $0tXl 


*'In  my  Fftther's  boaae  are  many  ir:.afiion8."— Johk  14 :  i, 
Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates.  Prom  "Hallowed  Songs,"  by  per. 
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The   far       a  -  way  home      of    the    soul,  Where  no  storms    ev  -  er 
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beat    on  the  glit  -  ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  rolL 
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S  Oh,  that  home  of  the  soul  in  my  visions  and  dreamfl, 
Its  bright,  jasper  walls  I  can  see ; 
Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  vaU  intervenes 
I :  Between  the  fair  city  and  me.  :!)    Till  I  fanoj,  etc. 

3  That  unchangable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me, 

Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands, 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  forever,  is  Ho, 
li :  And  He  hoideth  our  crowns  in  His  hands.  :  |f   The  King  of,  et<* 

4  Oh,  how  sweet  it  wil  1  be  in  that  beautiful  land. 

So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain ; 
Witn  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands 
II :  To  meet  one  another  again.  :  ||    With  aougs  on,  etc. 


Ho.  21.   WM^ix$tM\m\§0mUx^t?  (G.H.2-59. 

"  So  Christ  was  once  offered  to  bear  the  sina  of  many." — Heb.  9:  28. 
Miss  Frances  R.  Havekoal,  P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  I     gave   My  life     for     thee, 

2.  My  Fa-ther's  house  of     light, — 
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My  pre  -  cious  blood  I      shed. 
My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled    throne 
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That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 
I         left,    lor  eaxth  -  ly       night, 


And  quickened  from  the      dead  ; 
For  wand'rings  sad   and    lone; 
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life  for  thee.  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me? 
all    for  thee.  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
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And  I  ha\e  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  My  home  above, 

Salvation  full  a:id  free, 
My  pardon  and  My  love ; 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, 

What  bast  thou  brought  to  Met 


3  I  sutfered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest;  agony. 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell ; 
I've  borae,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  Met 
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Paulina. 


"Willing  rather  to  bo  absent  from  the  borty,  and  to  be  present 
with  the  Lord."— 2  Cou.  5:  8. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 

■*^ — r-i  I       h  izzz--'- - — ■ — ^'- ^ 


#-. 


*t 


I 


1.  We're  going  home,  No  more  to  roam,  No  more  t6  Bin  and  sor  -  row  ; 

2.  For  wea  -  ry  feet    A  -  waits  a  street  Of  wondrous  pave  and  gold-cn  ; 


2!^ 


3-jt- 


.^ c 


a^ 


fc 


^it^=t: 


-e-,- 


No  more  to  wear  The  brow    of  care — We're  go  -  ing  homo   to  -  mor-row. 
For  hearts  that  ache,  The  an  -  gels  wake  The   sto  -  ry,  sweet  and  old    -  eu. 


m 


-*^t 


4i 


g: 


■tf- 


13 


I! 
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We're  go        -        -    ing  homo,  we're  go  •- ing  homo    to  -  mor-row  ; 

We're  go  -  ing  home,  we're  going  homo, we're  go  -  ing  homo    to  -  mor-row  ; 
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We'ro    go        -        -    lug  home,  we'i'o  go  -  ing  honu;   to  -  iiuirrow. 

We're    go  -  ing  home,  we're  going  home,  we're  go  -  ing  homo   to  -  morrow. 
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3  For  those  who  sloop, 
And  those  who  weep, 

Abovo  Iho  portals  narrow, 
The  mansions  riso 
Beyond  tho  skies — 
We're  going  homo  to-uiorrow. 


4  Oh,  joyful  song ! 
Oh,  raimomcd  throng! 

Whore  sin  no  moro  shall  sovori 
Our  King  to  sco, 
And,  oh,  ro  bo 
With  Hlui  at  home  foreverl 
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"God  is  love."— 1.  John  4:  8. 


P.  P.  BUSS,  by  per. 
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I    am   so  pLuI  that  oixr  Fa  - 

Wonderful  things  in  the  Bi  - 

^     fs      N     S'     ,N     ^       ^ 


ther  iu  heaven  Tells  of 
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His  love  in    tnc 
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I      see  ;   This  is     the  dear  -  est,  that 
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Book  He      has  Rivi-n, 
Je  -    BUS    loves  me. 
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am    so    f;lad      that    Jo  -  sns  loves  mo, 
0 mm  *-        ♦ 


I     am    so    glad    that 


2  Tlion-xl"  T  foi^Tot  nini  and  wander  away,  |3  OIi,  if  flioro's  only  one  soiij,^  I  ran  sing, 


Still  lie  uotli  lovo  nio  wlii'i-evcr  I  Htray  ; 
Back  1 1  His  dear  hiviu;;  arms  would  I  ilco. 
When  I  rcununbei'  that  Jcsiia  loves  mo. 
1  am  »(•  k'i^'''  »'^^'' 


VVhi'U  iu  ULs  beauty  I  .seci  the  ;;niit  King, 
This  shall  my  souf^  in  eternity  be, 
••Oh,  wluit  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  mo." 
I  am  HO  glad,  ete. 


"3  \i  one  should  a.sk  of  me,  how  could  1  tellf 
Glory  to  Jesus,  I  know  very  well : 
God's  Holy  Spirit  with  mine  doth  agree, 
Constantly  witnessiug — Jesus  loves  mo. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 


1  Jesus  loves  m(5,  and  I  know  I  love  Him, 
Love  brought  Him  down  my  poor  soul  to 

redeen» : 
Yes,  it  was  lovo  made  Him  die  on  the  tree, 
Oh,  I  am  eertaiu  that  Jesus  loves  mo. 
i  iuu  so  glad,  cto. 

3  In  this  assurarco  I  find  sweetest  rest, 

Trusting  in  Jesiis,  I  know  I  am  blest ; 

Satan  dismayed,  i'rom  my  soul  now  doth  floo, 

When  I  juBt  tell  lim  tliat  Josus  luvcs  mc.    I  am  bo  glad,  eto» 
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Ifo.  24. 


li^^kt  m&  ht  dtel  (G.H.  2-129.) 


"  The  poor  among  men  shall  rejoi.-")  in  the  Holy  One  of  Israel."— ISA.  29 ;  19. 


KeV.  HOBATIUB  BONAB.  1874. 
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English  Melody. 
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1.  Re  -  joice  and 

2.  Be  -  joice  and 

3.  tie  -  joice  and 

4.  Ke  -  joice  and 
6.  Re  -  joice  and 

6.  Re  -  joice  and 

7.  Re  -  joice  and 
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be  glad 

be  glad 

be  glad 

be  glad 

be  glad 

be  glad 

be  glad 


The  Redeem-er    has  come ! 
It     is    sunshine  at    last ! 
For  the  blood  hath  been  shed 
Now  the  pardon    is      free  ! 
For  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
For  our  King   is    on  high, 
For  He  com  -  eth  a  -  gain  ; 
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Go     look  on    His 
The  clouds  have  de- 
;  Re  -  demption    is 
The  Just  for  the 
O'er  death  is    tri  - 
He     pleadeth    for 
He    com  -  eth    in 


-y^=^ 


i»- 


■iSh- 


A/-A/- 


^: 


n  tt   J        ' 

1                 1 

CHORUS. 

1 

IS 

_L|_j| — ^. 

^ 

— ! — 

1 — 0-' — 0 — 

J — ^_ 

1 

-- P- 

m—0 — #- 

_ j 

__s — *^ 

-?- 

-^— 

H?----t- 

-0 0 — 

_:_: 

J 

era  -  die, 
part  -  ed, 
fin  -  ished 
un  -  just 
umph-uut, 
us       on 
glo  -    ry, 

0 

His 

the 
,  the 
has 
and 
His 
the 

1 
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throne  in 
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tomb.  Sound  Hia      prais-es, 
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Him      who 
Him      who 
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slain ;    Sound  His 
slain ;    Sound  His 
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praia  -  es, 
prais  -  es, 


t<^ll      with     glad  -  noBs,      Ho       liv  -  eth      a  -    gain, 
toll      with     glad  -  ncHs,      Ho       com  -  oth      a  -    gain. 
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Wunla  wi'ittuu  tur  Meuttru.  M  &  »j. 
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No.  25. 


§mvt  tts  §igak 


(Time  on  Page  26.) 
"0  Lord,  revive  Thy  work."— Hab.  3 :  2. 

1  We  praise  Thee  O  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  lovey 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

Cho.— Hallelujah !  Thine  the  glory,  Halleliyah !  ameiu- 
Hallelujah !  Thine  the  glory,  revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God  I  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light. 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  ouriught.  C?io. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  cleansed  every  stain.  Cho. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us;  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways.  Cho. 

5  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ; 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above.  Cho. 

Eev.  Wm.  Paxon  Mackay,  186& 


Wo.  26.         ^0m^tWttg  Ut  §m». 


"Lord 
Eev.  S.  D.  Phelps.  D.  D. 

n  i^             1            i          1 

what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do?"— Acre 

Eev.  E.  LownT,  by  per. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour !  Thy 

2.  At      the     blest 

3.  Give  mo      a 

4.  All     that    I 

dy  -  iug   love 
.  mer  -  oy  -  Reat, 
faith  -  ful  heart- 
am     and  have- 

Thou  gavefit 
Pleading    for 
-Likc-nesH  to 
-Thy  gifts  so 
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mo,        Nor  should  I 
mo,         My      fee  -  bio 
Thee—  That    each  do  - 
free —    In        joy,    in 
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grief, 
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with-hold,      Dear  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 

looks  up,       Je  -  KXis,     to       Thee  : 
•  ing    day       Iloucoforth  may    see 
through  life,  Dear  Lord,  for      Thee  ! 


In     love  my  soul  would  bow, 
Help  me   the  cross    to    boar, 
Some  work  of  love    bo  -  gun. 
And  when  Thy  face    I      see. 
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My  heart  fill  -  fill  its  vow.  Some  offering  bring  Thee  uow,Som(>thing  for  Thoe. 

Thy  wondrous  love  doolare,Somo  song  to  raise,  orpmyer.SomothingforThee. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done.Souio  waud'rer  sought  and  won,  Something  for  Thoe. 
My  ransomed  soul  shtill  be.  Through  all  o  -  tor  -  ni  -  ty,      Something  for  Thee. 
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No.  2?. 


^m  p^  i^t. 


"WhoBoeTer  shall  call  npon  the  name  of  the  Lord  ahaU 
beBaYed."^AcTii2:  21. 


Fanny  J.  Crospt.  is*!??. 
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-fS*- 


TV.  H.  DOAKE,  byp«r. 

— N 1 


1.  Pass    me  not,   O  gen  -  tie     Sav  -  iour,  Hear  my  humble     cry ; 

2.  Let     me    at      a  throne  of     mer  -  cy      Find    a  sweet  re  -  lief. 
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"While  on    oth  -  ers    Thou  art  smil  -  ing,     Do     not  pass    me      by. 
luieel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,   Help  my    un  -  be  -  lief ; 
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lour,       hear      my      hum  -  ble 
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cry, 
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■\Vlule  on    oth  -  crs  Thou  art    call  -  ing,    Do     not  pass  me     by. 
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TniBtins  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Would  I  s«!ck  Thv  face  ; 

Hoal  my  wonu'Iod,  broken  Bpiritl^ 
Save  mo  Ity  TUy  graoo,  Cho, 


4. 


Tbou  the  Spr/ng  of  all  my  oomforli 

More  than  life  to  mo, 
Whom  have  I  ou  earth  bAsido  Thee! 

Whom  in  Uoavou  but  Thee  1  Cho. 
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No.  23.  ©nt  mm  ^a^'s  ^^tixk  Ux  ^m% 

"I  most  work  the  works  of  HIM  that  sent  Me,  while  it  is  day."— John  9:  4. 
Miss  A^'KA  Wauneb,  Rov.  Robert  Lowtit,  by  per. 
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1.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jo  -  SU8  ;  One  less      of  life   for    mo  !  T?nt  h'^iiv'n  is 

2.  One  more  day's woriv  for  Je  -  bus  ;  How  plo-rions  is    my  Kiuj^ !  "lis  j<>v.  rot 

3.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jo  -  sus  ;  How  sweet  the  work  has  been,  To   tell  the 
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noar-cr,  And  Christ  is  doarer,  Than  yes  -  ter-day  to  mn  ; 
du  -  ty,  To  speak  His  beauty  ;  My  soul  mounts  on  the  wiii!^ 
fcto  -  ry,  To  show  tho  glo-ry,      When  Christ's  flock  enter  in  f 
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At    tho 
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CHORUS. 
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Hcrht  Fill  all  my  soul  to-iiiqht.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One   more  day's 
tho't   How  Christ  my  lil'e  has  bought.  [woriiior 

shine  In  this  poor  heart  of  mine ! 
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Je-sus,     One  more  day's  work  for  Jo-sus,     One  less      of  life  for    me. 


4  One  more  day'a  work  for  Jesus — ■ 
Oh  yes.  a  weary  day ; 

lint  bravcn  bIuiioh  ffloorer, 

And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  oacli  step  of  the  way ; 

And  Christ  in  all  - 

Before  His  face  I  fall, — Cho, 


5  Oh,  blessed  work  for  .Tesua ! 
Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
There  toil  secnm  ph'asuro. 
My  wants  are  treasure, 
And  pain  for  Him  is  swcot. 
Lord,  if  I  may, 
rU  servo  another  day.— CAo. 
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No.  29.  WM  a  ^nmA  Wt  to^  m  ^tm.  (G.H.2-5t.) 

"There  is  a  Friend  that  stioketh  oloser  than  a  brother."— Pbov.  18:  24. 
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Ghables  C.  Conversi,  by  per. 
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1.  What  «  friend  we  have  in     Je  -  bus,      All  our  sinsandgriefisto  bear; 
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What    a    priv  -  i  -  lege  to     car  -  ry        Ev  -  ery  thing  to  Qoi  in  prayer. 
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Oh,  what  peace  wo  oft-  en     for  -  feit,      Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
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All    because  we  do  not  car  -  ry        Ev  -  ery  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
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S  Have  wo  trials  and  temptations  1 

Is  there  trouble  anywlioro  ? 
Wo  should  never  be  diacouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithftil, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  f 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


TT-lT 


3  Are  wo  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  caret 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  reftigs^-*- 

Tako  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  9 

Take  it  to  tho  Lord  in  prayer; 
lu  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  tiieot 

Thou  wilt  find  a  aolaoe  there. 
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No.  30. 

"God  so  loved  the  world."— John  3 :  16. 
Mrs.  M.  Stocktok.  Wm.  G.  Fischer,  \ty  per. 
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1.  God  loved  the  world  of       em    •  ners  lost   And    ru  -  ined  by     tho 
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fall ;    Sal  -  va  -  tion  full,  at     highest  cost,  Hp  of  -  fers  free   to     alL 
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Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love !  The  love  of    God    to     me  ;     It 
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bioupht  my  Saviour    from  a  -  bove,     To    die      ou    Cal    - 
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2  E'en  now  by  faith  I  claim  Ilim  mine, 
Tho  risen  Son  of  God  ; 
Redemption  by  His  death  I  find, 
And  oleauBing  through  the  blood. 

8  Love  brings  tho  glorious  fulness  in, 
And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
Tho  blessed  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
Through  faith  in  Christ  aluue. 


f 


r 


T 


^m 


4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go ; 

There  shall  to  you  bo  given         ■".'■- 
A  glorious  foretaste,  hero  below, 
Of  endless  iifo  in  heaven. 

5  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power 

Lot  all  the  ransomed  sing. 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hotxr     ..ikwv  v' 
Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  Kinv 
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No.  3i. 


"Bring  me  yet  a  vessel."— 2  Kings  4 :  6. 
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Busa,  by  per. 
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2.  Have 
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the  Lord  believed  ?  Still  there's  more  to   fol  -  low  ; 
the  Sav-iour  near?  Still  there's  more  to   fol  -low  ; 
the  Spirit's  power  ?  Still  theres  more  to  ioi  -  low  : 
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Of      His  praee  have  you    received  ?  Still  there's  more  to 
Does  His   bles8  -ed  presence  cheer?  Still  there's  more  to 
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like     the  gen- tie  shower?  Still  there's  more  to 
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fol  -  low ; 
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Oh,  the  j^race  the  Fa-ther  shows  !  Still  there's  more  to  fol-lo.v. 
Oh,  the  love  that  Je  -  sus  shows  !  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 
Oh,     the  power  the   Spir-it  shows  !  Still  there's  more  to    fol  -  low, 


1^^^ 


P 


±=± 


■9—-i»- 


TT 


>-^ 


Free 
Free 
Free 


-9- 
1.V 

ly 
ly 


;r 


't •-; 


Wi 


He 
He 
Ho 


His  Rraco  bestows, 
His  lovo  bestows. 
His  power  bestows, 


Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 
Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 
Still  there's  more  to    fol  -  low. 
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More  and  more,      more  and  more,      Al  -  ways  more  to    fol  -  low, 
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Oh,    His  matcMess,  boundless  lovo  !   Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 
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No.  32 


§tos  p«  §m. 

'Behold,  no-w  is  thr  acpoptod  timo ;  hohoM,  now  is  the  day  of 
saivatiou. "— v;  Cou.  6  :  2. 


KfiT.  AlEXANT)ER  Clark. 


Her.  RonERT  Lowrt,  by  per. 
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1.  Heavenly 

Fa 

-  ther, 
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bless  me   now ; 

At    the  cross  of  Christ  I    bow ; 
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Take    my  guilt  and  grief    a     way  ;   Hear  and  heal    me  now,    I    pray. 
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Bless    me   now. 

bless  mo  now,     Heavenly    Fa  -  ther,  bless  me   now. 
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2  Now,  0  Lord  1  this  Tory  hour, 

Send  Thy  grac^c  and  hIiow  Thy  power  ; 

While  I  rest  upon  Thy  word, 

Come  ard  bleea  mo  now,  O  Lord  1    Rcf. 

"^  Now,  jiiBt  now,  for  Jesua'  Bake, 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break  \ 


Wliilo  I  look,  and  as  I  cry. 

Touch  and  cleauso  me  ere  I  die.     Ucf. 

4  Never  did  I  so  adore 
Jesus  Christ,  thy  Son,  before ; 
Now  the  time !  and  this  the  place ! 
Gracious  Father,  ahow  Thy  grace.    Ittf. 
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No,  33. 5t$thm  §iast  ®b0tt  (^Umt&  '^04^  ? 

"  Tbo  field  is  the  world  *  *  *  and  the  reapers  are  the  angels" — ilATT.  13:  38. 

P.  P.  Bubs.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 

(juct:tion. 


I 


<r-^ 


5 


1 


r^»  j.  4-  • 


I 


1.  Wea-ry  gleaner,  whence comest  thou,  "With  empty  hands  and  clouded  brow? 

2.  Ciirtiless  gleaner,  what  hast  thou  here. These  faded  flow'rs and  leaf-lets  sere? 

3.  Burden'd  gleaner,  thy  sheaves  I    see  ;  In  -  deed  thou  must  a-wea  -  ry    be ! 
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Plodding  a  -  long  thy  lone  -ly  way.  Tell  me,  where  hast  thou  glean'd  to-day  ? 
Hungry  and  thirst  -  y,  tell  me,  pray.  Where, oh,  where  hast  thou  glean'd  to-daj'  ? 
Singing    a  -  long   the  homeward  way,  Glixd  one,  where  hast  thou  glean'd  to-day? 
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Lato  I  found  a  bar  -  ren  field,  The  bar  -  vest  past  my  search  -evealed. 
All  day  long  in  sha  -  dy  bow'rs,  I've  gai  -  ly  sought  earth's  fairest  tlow'rs ; 
Stay    me      not,   till   day      is    done  I've  gath-er'd  hand  -  fuls  one   by  one  ; 
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0  th  -  era  golden  sheaves  had  gained,  On  -  ly    stub-  ble    for    me    re  -mained. 
Now,     a  -  las  !    too  late      I      see       All    I've  gather' d  is      van  -  1  -    ty. 
Here  and  there  for  me    they  fall,     Close  by  the    reapers  I've  found  them  all. 
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Forth  to    the  bar-vest  field    a  -  way  I  Gather  your  hand-fuls  while  yon  may  ; 
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All  day  long  in    the  field  a  -  bide,  Gleaning  close  by  the  reap-ers'  side. 
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No.  34.  §ib,  pjj  §i^Jirt» 

Come  Tinto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden." — ^Matt.  11 :  28. 


Tr.  John  M.  Xeale. 
1st  SOLO. 
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1.  Ah,  my  heart      is 


P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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"Come    to      Me,"   saith  One,  "and   com  -  ing, 
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OHORUS.  £fpca<  last  two  lines  of  each  verse. 
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"Como  to      Me,"  saith  One,  "and  com  -  ing. 


Be 


at     rest !" 
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2  Hath  Ho  marks  to  load  mo  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide  1 
"In  Ilia  feet  and  hands  arc  wound-prints, 
And  His  side."— CAo. 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns! 

'•  Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 

Butof  thorns!"— CAo. 

4  If  I  find  Hm,  if  I  follow. 

What's  my  portion  here! 
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"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  confLict, 
Many  a  tear." — Cho. 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  have  I  at  last! 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past ! " — Cho, 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  Ho  say  me  nay  T 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  beayen 
Pass  away  J "— C7Ao.  ^ 
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No.  35.  ^W  t0   dUhril^t  I   ®VCt   (G.H.  2-131.) 

""Who  His  own  self  bare  our  sins." — 1  Peteb  2:  24. 
Mrs.  Elvisa  M.  Hall.  John  T.  Gbapb,  by  per. 
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1.  1         hear      tho   Sav-iour     nay, 
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Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray,     Find  in    Me   thine  all     in      all. 
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Sin      had  left    a 


crimson  stain  :  He  washed  it  white  as      snow- 
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2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  i)ower,  and  Thino  aloue, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spota, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. — Cho, 

3  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim — 
I'll  wash  my  garment  white 
Xu  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb.— C7Ao. 


4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all " 
Shall  rend  tho  vaulted  skies. — C}a 

5  And  when  before  th-j  throne 

I  stand  in  Him  cr  mpleto, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  Teet — OhxK 
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No.  36.  <^&,  fttfW  ie  §am. 


"A  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Phov.  18 :  24.  \ 

Miss  Mabianxe  Nunk.  Hubhbt  P,  Maik,  by  per. 
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1.  Oae  there  is     a  -  bove  all  others.     Oh,  how  He  loves  !    His    is  love  be- 

2.  'Tis     e  -  ter  -  nal  life  to  know  Him,  Oh,  how  He  loves !  Think,  oh,  think  how 
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yond     a    brother's.      Oh,     how    He     loves ! 
iuuch  we  owe  Him,    Oh,     how    He     loves! 


r 


— I i 1 — J — 

-^ — * -^ — 5^ 

Earth -ly  friends  may 
With  His     pre-cioua 
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fail        or    leave    us, 
■jblood     He  bought  us, 
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One    day  soothe,  the      next 
la      the      wil  -  der  -  ness 
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day    grieve    us ; 
He    sought   us, 
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But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  de  -  ceive    us. 
To    His  fold    He     safe  -  ly  brougkt  us 
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how    He   loves ! 
how    He   loves  I 
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Blessed  Jenas !  would  you  know  Him, 

Oh,  kow  He  loves ! 
Give  yourselves  entirely  to  Him, 

Oh,  how  Ho  loves ! 
Think  no  longer  of  the  morrow, 
Prom  the  posfc  new  courage  borrow, 
Jesus  carries  all  your  sorrow, 

Oh,  how  He  loves' 


All  your  eins  shall  be  forgiven. 

Oh,  how  He  loves  I 
Backward  shall  your  foes  bo  driven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  you. 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  yon. 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  you. 

Oh,  how  He  loves  i 
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No.  37.  Ml  l^e  ttoe  ®Ii  ^U  ^towg. 

"Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done."— Mark  5: 19. 
Mies  Kate  Hanket.  W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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i.  Till    me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -   ry,    Of     nn-seen  things  a 
2.  Tell    me  the  Sto  -  ry    slow  -  ly,    That  I    may  take     it 
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Je  -  BUS  and  His    glo  -  ry,    Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  love, 
wonder-ful  re  -  demp-  tion,  God's  rem-e  -  dy  for    sin. 
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Tell  mo  the  Sto-ry 
TeU  me  the  Sto-ry 


^    t    t    t      |- 


i9- 


i 


;p=p: 


-• — 0- 


:sr 


a--?: 


:^ — *-'-^-^. 


:t=±: 


Tl 


i^^^^^P^ 


I  !  n 


/CS 


-# — #- 


tt^ 


It 


g^ 


sim  -  ply,  As     to     a     lit  -  tie  child,  For  I  am  weak  and   wea  -  ry,  And 
oft  -  en,     For    I     for- get  so    soon,   The  •'early  dew"  of     morn- ing  Has 
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help  -  less  and  de  -   filed.      Tell  mo  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Toll  me  the  Old,  Old 
paRsed  a  -  way  at       r  jon. 
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Sto  -  ry,     Toll  me  tho  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry     Of    Je  -  bus  and  His  love. 
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3  Tell  me  the  atory  softly, 

With  earuest  toncH.  and  grave ; 
Rcinember !  I'm  tlic  siiiuer 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save, 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 

II"  you  would  really  be. 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  cuml'ortcr  to  me. 


4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  aud  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawuiug  on  my  soul. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story : 

"  Clu-itit  Jeaus  makes  thco  whole." 


No.  38. 
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"  I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  fother."— Lukb  15:  18.1 
Mis.  Ellen  H.  Gates.  W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  Come  home  !  come  home!  You  are  wea-ry    at  heart,    For  the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  homo  !  come  home !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait.   And  we  stand  at  the 
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dark,  Aud  so    lone  -  ly  and    wild, 
giite.  While  the  shadows  are    piled. 
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prod  - 1  -gal  child  !  Como 
prod  -  i -gal  child !  Come 
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home  !  oh    c<>mo  hvime  ! 
home  I  oh    corao  home  1 
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homo  \      •  tme,  oh  come  home  ! 
homo!  Couio,  oh  come  home,  come  home ! 
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3  Como  home!  come  homo! 
Kroiii  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shai'io. 
And  the  t<^IIlptl>r  that  aiuiled, 

<)  pr.xligal  child! 
Come  home,  uli  come  homo ! 


Come  homo,  come  home  I 

4  C(»ine  home!  come  homo  I 
Tlicie  is  bread  aud  to  spare, 
Ami  a  warm  welcome  there, 
j  Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

()  prodigal  child  I 
I  Cume  Lome,  uh,  como  home  I 
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No.  39.     I  §m  U  Ml  iht  ftowg. 

"I  ■will  Hpeak  of  TUy  woudrous  work."— Pbal.  145:  5. 
Mias  Kate  Hankev,  18G7.  Av.  g.  Pischeh,  by  pef. 
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1.  I  luve  to  tell  the   Sto-ry  Of    unseen  things  above,  Of    Je  -  sus  and  His 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the   Sto-ry !  More  wonderful  itseems/rhanall  the  golden 
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61o-ry     Of      Je  -  sus  and  His  Love !   I    love  to  tell   tlio  Sto  -  rV  !    Be  ■ 
fen-cies   Of      all    our  golden  dreams.  I    love  to  tell  the  iSto  -  ry  !    It 
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cause  I  know  it's  tnio ;  It    sat-isfies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  would  do. 
did    so  much  for    mo!  And  that  is  just  the  reason,  I   tell     it  now  to  thee. 
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To    toll     tho    Old,   Old    Sto  -  ry 
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Of     Jo  -  BUS   and    His    lovo. 
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3  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  f 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  "'oiiderfully  sweet. 
I  love  t(.  tell  the  Story  ; 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

1  ioiu  God's  owu  Holy  Word. 


4  I  love  to  toll  the  Story  I 

For  those  who  kuoy  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
Twill  he— the  Om).  Old  Srour 

That  I  have  loved  eo  long. 


Ko.40.    §i0l9  (fpivit,  faithful  %)M.u 

"I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." — PsALM  32:  8. 
M.  M.  "Wblls,  1858.  M.  M.  TrifLLS,  by  per. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    faith  -  ful  guide,  Ev  -  er    near  the  C 
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Geut-ly    load    us      by      tho    hand,    IMl-grims  iu      n      dos  -   crt    laud ; 
D.  C.  Whisp'ring  softly,      waiiderer  come  !   Fol-low     mo,  I'll  guido  thoo  home. 
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Wea-ry    souls  for    e'er 
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S  Ever  present,  tniest  Friend, 
Kver  ncai'  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  <loubt  and  fear, 
^1^      (ir.ining  on  in  darkness  drear, 
.  ;?        Wiieji  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Bflk      Hearts  grow  faint,  and  ho])e8  give  o'er, 
^H      WliiHporlng  softly,  wanderer  come  I 
^H      follow  lue,  I'll  i;uidu  tl.cu  home.. 
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3  When  our  days  of  toll  shall  eea.se, 
^^  uitiiig  still  lor  swt^'t  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prnyor, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  were  thuro; 
Watling  deep  tho  dismal  flood. 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Wliisperiug  seftly,  wanderer  eoin^l 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thuc  homul 
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No.  41.  Mt  Pgtilt  ot  iht  Wi^mU  fe  §m9. 


"I  am  the  light  of  the  world. "—John  9: 5. 


r.  P.  Bubs. 


P.  P.  "Blisb,  by  pot. 
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he  whole  world  was  lost      in     the    dark  -  ness    of  sin;  The 

2.  No    dark  -  ness    have  we      who    in       Je  -    sus      a   -  bide,  The 

3.  Yo    dwell- cr.s      in      diirk-ness  with    sin  -  blind- ed  eyes,  The 

4.  No    need    of       the    sun  -  light  in      heav  -  en,    we're  told,  The 
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Light  of   tiir  • 
Lif^M  of   th. 
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Light  of  that  world    is 


sus.  Like  sun  -  shine  at      noon  -  day    His 

BUS.  We    walk    in       the    Light  when  wo 

sus.  Go,    wash,  at       His    bid  -  ding,  and 

bus.  The  Lamb  i.3       the    light     in     the 
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glo  -  ry  shone  in,  The  Light  of  the  world  is 

fol  -  low  our    Guide,  The  Light  of  the  world  is 

light  will  a   -    rise,  Tlio  Liglit  of  the  world  is 

Cit  -  y  of      Gold,  The  Light  of  that  world  is 


F 


Je  -  sus. 

Te  -  sus. 

Jo  -  BUS. 

Je  -  BUS. 
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Come  to  the  Light, 'tis  shining  for  thee;  Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  upon  me^ 
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Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I    can  see  :  The  Light  of  the  world  is    Je  -  sus. 
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No.  42. 


Three  warnings :  Reaist  uot,  Griovo  not,  Qaench  not. 


r.  r.  Bliss. 


P.  P.  Busp,  by  per. 


^^-^i^t: 


1.  The  Spir-it,       oh,  sin-ner,   In  mer-cy  doth  move,  Thy  heart,  bo  long 

2.  Oh,  chUd  of     the  kingdom.  From  sin  service  cease:  13o  filled  with  the 

3.  De- filed  is      the  tem-plo.    Its  beau-ty  laid  low,     On  God's  ho -ly 
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hardened,  Of  sin  to  ro  -  piuvo  ;  Ec -  sist  not  the  Spir  -  it,  Nor 
Spir  -  it,  AVith  com-fort  and  peace.  Oh,  grieve  not  the  Spir  -  it.  Thy 
ul   -  tar    The  em  -  bera  faint  glow.   By  love     yet     re  -  kin  -  died,  A 
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long  -  cr     do  -  lay  ;  God's  gracious  entreaties.  May  end  with  to-day 

Teacher     is    lie.  That  Josus,  thy  Saviour,  May  glo-ri-tied  be. 

flame  may  bo  fanned ;     Oh,  quench  not  the  Spirit,   The  Lord  is  at  hand  I 
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No.  43.  WlUt   (^ta$»  J)l  i*iSUS. 

"Hla  rhildren  shdl  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Prov.  14:  26. 
Miss  B.  C.  Clephane.  Iea.  D.  Sanket.  by  per. 
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home  withiu    the    wilderness,     A     rest  up  -  on     tho    way,    From  the 
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burning    of    the  noon-tide  heat,  And  the   bur  -  den  of      the    day. 
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O  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

U  rofugo  tried  and  sweet, 
O  trysting-placo  where  Heaven's  love, 

And  Hoaveu's  justice  meet  I 
As  to  tho  Holy  Patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given, 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  Cross  to  mo, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 

Hut  on  tho  further  side, 
The  darkncHs  of  an  awful  grave 

That  ga|)<!S  both  deep  and  wide ; 
And  there  between  us  stands  tho  Cross, 

Two  arms  outstrotehed  to  save, 
Like  a  watehniau  set  to  guar4  ^^^  "^^y 

From  that  etvrual  gravoi 
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Upon  that  Cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
Tho  very  dying  form  of  One, 

Who  suffered  there  for  mo 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears,  | 

Two  wonders  I  confess, — 
The  wonders  of  His  glorious  love, 

And  my  own  worthlessuess. 

I  take,  O  Cross,  Thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding  place ; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine 

Thau  tho  simshino  of  His  face : 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, — 
My  sinful  self,  ray  only  shame, — 

My  glury  »U  tho  Cross, 
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No.  44. 
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'And  they  snug  aa  it  were  a  new  song  before  the  throne."— Rev.  14:  3. 


Ker.  A.  T.  Piersox. 

Alleciretto. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  With    harps  and    with        vi  -  ols,      there    stand    a      great  throng 
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In      the     pre  -  sence    of      Je  -  stis,     and    sing  this     new     song : 
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Un  -  to     Him    who 
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loved     us        and 
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sin,      Un  -  to    Him   be     the    glo  -  ry      for    ev  -  er. 
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2  All  these  once  were  einners,  defiled  in  Ilifl  BiRht, 

Now  arrayed  in  pure  garments  in  praise  tboy  unite.— <7Ao. 

3  ITo  maketh  the  rebel  a  priest  and  a  king. 

He  hath  bought  us  and  taught  us  this  new  song  to  sing. — Cho. 

4  How  helpless  and  hopeless  we  sinners  had  been. 

If  Ho  never  had  loved  us  till  cleansed  from  our  sin. — Cho. 

6  Aloud  in  Bta  praises  our  voices  shall  ring, 
So  that  othcw  believing,  this  new  Boug  shall  sing. — Cho, 
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No.  45. 


§m  ttit  (Sixm^: 


"Peace  throngh  the  blood  of  His  cross."— Coix.  1:  29.  n 
Panny  J.  Cbosby.  'T.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  Kus,  keep  me  near   tno  cross,    There    a     pre-cious    fountain 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a    trembling  soul.      Love    and  mer  -  cy  found  me  ; 
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Free     to    all—    a     heal  -  ing  stream,   Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 
There  the  bright  and  mom-  iug    star        Shed    its  beams  a  -  round  me. 


-*— >r 


^ 


CHORUS, 


^^ 


^^ 


t 


-#-. 


i 


r 

In     the  Cross,      in      the  Cross,      Be     my    glo  -  ry      ev 
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3  Near  the  Cross !  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me  ; 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day, 
With  ita  shadows  o'er  me.    C/io. 

4  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoping,  tnisting  ever. 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Jiut  beyond  the  river.    Cftb. 
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No.  46.  ©ft,  f«tt0  <ft  pis  pigfttg  i^nw. 

"Mighty  to  8avo."—T8Aun  63:  1. 
Kev.  Frank  Bottome,  P.  D.  1869.  TVm.  B.  Bradbury,  by  pen 
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1.  Ob,  bliss  of  the  pu-ri-fied,  bliss  of  the  free,    I    pinnpe  in  the  crimson  tido 

2.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri  -  lied,    Jo  -  bus   is  mine,  No     longer  in  dread-condeui- 
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o  -  pen'd  for    mn  ;  O'er  sin   find  nn-clrannoss  ex  -  ult  -  ing    I    stand,  And 
na-tiou  I    pine  ;  In  cousciuus  sal  -  va  -  tion  I     sing    of    His  grace,  Who 
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point  to    the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand.  Oh,  sing  of    TTib  mighty  love, 
lilt  -  eth  up  -  on    me  the  light  of   Hiu  face. 
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Sing   of   His  mighty  love.  Sing  of    His  mighty  love,  Mighty     to    save. 
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3  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  I  bliss  of  the  pure  I 

No  wount!  bath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  cure ; 
No  Bor^ow-bowod  hoa*l  but  may  sweetly  iiud  rest, 
No  tears  but  may  di-y  them  on  Jesus'  breast.  Cho, 

4  O  Jesus  the  crucified !  Theo  will  I  sing. 

My  blessed  Redeemer,  my  God  and  my  King; 

My  soul,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o'er  the  grav©, 

And  triumph  in  death  in  the  *'  Mighty  to  Save."  Cho. 
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No.  47         i«rt  §m,  Pa  <^fc»M- 

"Oh,  that  I  had  wings  lilto  a  dovn.  for  thon  would  I  fly  away,  and  be 
at  n-St."— I'hALM  4:  G. 


llbn.  Catherinb  Pennefatheb.  18C3. 
^       Slow,  and  with  expremdon. 

Tiu  D.  Sanket,  by 

per. 
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1.  Not    now,     my    child, —  a 

2.  Not    now  ;  for        I       tave 
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wanderers    in      the      dis  -  tance, 

A 
Ar.,1 

C\*        i         m 

2     *           m              A     ■            2 

" 

'          ij       ^          lj 

-  1  ,         #         '                     «         « 

a   - 

'4      y 

i>                  y 

/         u         ^         ^         1 

-^^ 

n 

V    >    N    ^    . 

V  1               iL      1        N 

1        *    J 

^\ 

A»7         ^         _i 

*     €     S     ^      _i 

^^-:T^ttJ— «---iS- 

_j_* — ? — *_^  :_ 

i 

-^'    i--.  i..«     4  ... 

xr — *"  cnJ — * — H* — ' 
lit  -  tie    Ion  -  ger 
thou  must  call  them 

on   the    bil-lows'  foam  ; 
in    with  pa-tient  love  ; 
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A      few  more  journoyings 
Not  now,     for     I      have 
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in     the  dos-ert   darkness,  And  then,  the   sun-shine  of    thy  Fa-ther's  Home! 
Bhecp  up-on   the  mountains,  And  thou  must  fol-low  them  where'er  they  rove. 
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3  Not  now  ;  for  I  have  loved  ones  sad  and  weary ; 

Wilt  thou  not  clicer  them  with  a  kiiuU.v  emile'f 
Sick  ones,  who  need  thee  in  their  lonely  sorrow ; 
Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet  a  little  while  ? 

4  Not  now;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  hleedinj;, 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing : 
Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling. 
They  must  be  gathered  'ueath  some  sheltermg  wing. 

'  S  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary  I 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour  \ 

Z  One  little  hour !  and  then  the  glorious  crowning. 
The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm ; 
One  little  hour  I  and  then  the  hallelujah ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalail 

4S 


— 

-N-. 

— • — ■ 

z. 

A 

26, 

XvA 

•#■ 

- 

1 

(• 

'^      ■ 

^ 

.'^- 

J 

?=T 

-r 

1 

r 

irnoyings 

[ 

havo 

►•  • 

■#. 

•-• 

-•H 

'^^~A 

7\ 

— = — 1 

1 

-i — ^4 

No.  48.        d^v^s  iajj  m&  '§mv.' 

"Cleanse  me  from  my  Bin."— Ps.  51:  2. 


F.u^^•T  J.  Chosbt. 
Slowly. 


"W,  H  DoAXK.  by  per. 


1.  Saviour,  more  than  life  to    me,       I  am  clinpfing,  clinging  close  to  Thee  ; 

2.  Thro'  this  changing  world  below,  Lead  me  gently,    gently     as     I     go  ; 
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Let  Thy  precious  blood  ap-plied.  Keep  me  ev  -  er,    ev  -  er  near  Thy 
Trusting  Thee,  I.  cun- not  stray,      I  can    never,   never    lose  my 
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way. 


Ev  -  ery     day    and    hour,      ev    -  ery    day    and    hour, 
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feel    Thy  cleansing  power  ;  May  Thy  ten  -  der  love    to     mo    Bind  ma 


f^^ 


^^$± 


«>- 


-0^ 


I  •        w — ^       r. — r~ 


1*^ 


clo8-er,  clos-er,  Lord,  to    Thee. 
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Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  i.i  o'er; 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love, 
In  a  brighter,  brighter  worlil  above. 
Brf.  Every  day  and  hour,  tto. 
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No.  49. 


'm  mmitm  mi. 


"By  grace  are  yo  saved." — Eph.  2:  H. 


Dr.  Philip  Doddriuge. 


Tba  D.  Santcey,  by  per. 
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J  1.  Grace  !  'tis      a   charming  sound,   Har  -  mo  -  nious  to    the   ear  ;  Heaven 
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with    the  ech  -  o     shall  resound,    And    all 


the  earth  shall  hear. 
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REFRA.TT, 


Saved     by    grace     a  -  lone, 
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Je  -  SUB  died  for     all  mankind,    And     Je    -  sus  died  for     me. 
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2  Grace  first  contrived  a  ■vraj 

To  Have  robcUiouB  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  pluu.  Bcf. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 

To  tvcail  tho  heavenly  loaJ ; 


And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God.  Bef. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  our  praise.  Bef 
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No.  50. 


kHim$    ^t0mX$t      (G.n.2-38:  3-114.) 


"Whereby  are  given  nnto  us  exceeding  preat  and  precions  pFOTniaes." — 2  PET.  1:  4. 
Nathaniel,  Xiles.  P-  P-  Blbs,  by  pop. 
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1.  Pre  -  cious  promise      God  hath  giv  -  en    To    the  wea-ry    pass  -  er     by, 

2.  Wheji  temp-ta  -  tious     al  -  moKt  win  thee,  And  thy  trusted    A^atchers  flv, 
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On  the  way  from    earth  to  heaven,     "I    will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye." 
Let  this  promise      ring  with-in  thee,  "I    will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye." 
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I    will  guide  thee,  I    will  guide  thee,   I    will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye ; 
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On    the  way    from  earth  to   heaven,    I    will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 


S&HH4 


3  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished, 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by. 
Let  this  promise  still  be  cherisbod, 
•'  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  oyo." 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling. 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
Bear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 
' '  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
SI 
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No.  51. 


'TTo  Icndpth  me  by  the  still  waters."— PsALM  23:  2. 


Eev.  Job,  H.  Gilmore.  1861. 


Wm.  B.  BkadbubT,  by  per. 


1.  IIo       leadeth  me !  oh !  blessed  thought, Oh !  worrla  with  heav'nly  conafort  fraught; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  Bcenes  of  deepest  t^loom.  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom. 
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What-e'er    I    do,  wher-e'er    I      be,    Still  'tis  God's  baud  that  lead-eth  me. 
By      wa-tei-s  Btill,  o'er  troubled  sea, — Still  'tis  His    hand  that  lead-eth  m^. 
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He    lead-eth  me !  Ho    lead-eth  mo !  By  His  own  hand  He     leadeth  me ; 
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H'fl   faithful    followGV     I  would  bo,  For  by   His  hixnd  Ho     lead-eth  me. 

.0.      ^  \       .^      4L      Jt.      JL      JL      ^  ^  ^S\ 


t-i-:i). 


fe 


T 


fe 


3  Lord,  I  would  cl«wp  Thy  hand  iu  mine, 
Kor  ev«>;r  innrraur  nor  rpjiiuo — 
Content,  whatever  Int  I  see, 

Sinco  'ti.4  my  Ood  that  loatli^th  m(\.^R*f. 

4  And  vhcnmytiwk  nn  oarth  i« done, 
\N'hpn,  by  Thy  {jraoo,  the  victory's  won» 
K'eu  doatU'n  cold  wave  I  will  not  Hoe, 
fiiuce  Goil  tlirough  JorUtva  luadoth  mo.».R(f 
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No.  52.         ^hm  ^m»  (S)mt». 

*'  Unto  them  that  look  for  Him  Bhall  He  appear  the  eocond  time, 
without  sin,  onto  aalTation."— Heb.  9  :  28. 

P.  P.  BlKW. 
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r.  p.  Bubs,  by  per. 
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1.  Down  Life's  dark  vain  wo  wan<kr  Till  Jesus  comes ;  Wewatchandwaitand  wonder, 

2.  Oh,    let  my  lamp  bo  burning  When  Jesus  comes ;   For  Him  my  soul  bo  yearning, 
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Till    Je  -  6118  comes. 
When  Je  -  bus  comes. 
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All     joy  Hie  loved  ones  bringing.WTien  Jesus  comes: 
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All  praise  thro'  heavon  ringing,  'Wlicn  Jesus  comes.    All  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 
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When  Jo-sus  comes; 


#— #- 


^ 


>— 


■<9- 


7f'- 


W^ 


£ 


^•-?= 


All     glo-  ry,  grand,  o  -  tor-  uul,  When  Jo  -  sua  comes. 


rsz 


t 


:?=:|=i: 


■i=t 


i«»- 


3  No  more  heart-pangs  nor  sadness, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  peace  and  joy  and  gladness, 
When  Jesus  comes.    €ho. 

4  All  doubts  and  I'ears  will  vanish. 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  gloom  His  fi\ce  will  banish, 
Whvi:  JuauB  comes,     Cha. 
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5  Ile'U  know  tlie  way  was  dreary, 
When  .FoRUS  «v>nio8 } 
He'll  know  ihe  feet  g:  jw  weary, 
WhcLv  Jesus  cornea.     C/w. 

()  He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressocl  me, 
When  J(»BU8  eemes  ; 
Oh,  how  His  arms  will  rest  mo  I 
WLuu  JtittUd  uomoa.     Cha, 
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No.  53. 


^Utt  as  ^ttow. 
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"Come  now,  and  lot  ns  roRHon  tojrether.  saith  tho  LonD:  thongh  yotir  sins  be  as 
scarlet,  they  shall  be  aa  white  aa  snow." — Iba.  1:  18. 
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Words  by  L.  N. 
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P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  What  1  "lay  my    sins     on      Je  -  bus  ?"  God's  well  -  be  -  lov  -  ed     Son? 
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truth  most  pro  -  cious,  That  God    e'en    i/ia<    has     done, 
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Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah,   Je-sus  savos  mo,     Ho  makes  me  "white  as  snow." 
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Hal  -  lo 


lu  -  jah,  Jo  -  BUS  Baves    mo.     Ho  makes  mo  "white as  snow. 
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Wba<  I  "brlnpr  our  pntilt  to  .Torus!" 
To  wash  ftway  our  ntniiiH ; 

Tho  m-t  is  itaflHod  that  frt'od  us, 
And  nought  to  do  romaiu*.  Vho. 


Yos,  'tta  a  tnith  mont  prooioui, 

To  ah  who  «lo  boliov»>, 
God  laid  our  siiiH  on  Joruh, 

Who  did  tho  load  receive.  Cho. 
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No.  54.         §ttSt  iaS  K  §^tW.    W*W^*    (g.h.  2-100.) 

"Him  that  cometh  to  Mo,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6 :  37. 
Miss  CnARLOTTE  Eluott,  1834.  "Wm.  B.  Bradbubt,  by  per. 
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1.  Just    as 
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I     am.  without  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I       come  ! 
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'^  Just  as  I  am,  and  wait  in  t^  uot 
To  lid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,      [spot, 
To  Tlii'ti,  '.vhobe  blood  cau  cleanse  each 
0  Luuib  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  tboush  tossed  about, 
Willi  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fij;lili7ij^»  aud  fears  witliin,  without, 
0  Litmb  uf  Gud  I  I  cume,  I  come ! 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sijflit,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  lind, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  como! 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  weleonio,  pardou,  cleanse,  relievo  ; 
Decauso  Thy  pronuae  I  believe, 
^     G  Lumb  uf  God  I  I  uumoi  I  oome  I 


No.  55. 


Rot.  S.  p.  RMTTn. 


"To-day  if  yo  will  hear  His  voice."— PsA.  05:  7. 


r>n.  li.  MAflOW,  1931. 
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1.  To  -  day  the    Sav-iour  calls  :     Yo  wamrrcrs  como  ;  O,     yo  benighted  kouLj, 
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|P?f S^EtttFjJ        O^.  I'«teu  now : 


^alla : 
Within  these  sacred  walls 


Why  longer  mun.^  ToJcsuabuw 
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■:zrd:'zz:  1 1   3  To-doy  the  Saviou 
•-]^-t-'"~ '  J  For  lof ago  lly ; 


r  oalla : 


Tlin  storm  of  justice  falls, 
Aud  death  id  uigh. 

4  Tho  Spirit  calls  to-day  : 
Yield  to  His  power  ; 
Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away 
'Tis  mercy'a  huur. 
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No. 56.        %h  (^xai  §hpMm.   (on. 2.73.) 

"Is  thero  no  balm  in  Giltuul;  ia  there  uo  physician  there?"— Jer.  8:  S22. 


Eev.  Wm.  ncNTEn.  1842. 


Arr.  by  Kov.  J.  II.  Stocktox. 
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1.  The  great    Phy-si  -  cian  now 
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is    near,     The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  iu^i 
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Jo  -  bus:  Ho  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer, Oh,  hear  the  voice  of 
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Je  -  BUS. 
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"Sweetest  note    in      Bor  -  nph  Bonp:,    Sweetest  name    oft 
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or  suug,  Je  -  sus,  blessed    Je  -  sus." 


m 


fe 


3eS 


-# «_ 


azzic 


333^ 


:U=^ 


11 


?  Your  many  sins  are  nil  forfjivcn, 
Oh,  boar  the  voic^o  of  Jcbuh  ; 
Go  on  ytmr  way  in  ]iiuu'0  to  liravcu, 
Aud  wt:ur  u  crown  with  JubuS' 

3  All  plnry  to  the  dying  Lamb !  6 

I  now  bdlievo  in  Jesus ; 
I  love  the  bU>HH(^d  Saviour's  uauic, 
I  luvo  the  name  of  Jusus. 

4"Tbn  children  too  both  (treat  and  small. 
Wluj  b>vo  tlio  name  «»f  Jesus, 
May  now  acorpt  tbu  K>°M*^ioiis  t;all 
To  work  and  Uve  fur  Jcituii." 


Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  His  praise, 
Ob,  praise  the  nauio  of  Jirus  : 

Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 
Oh,  blesa  the  name  of  Jesua. 

II iM  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 

No  other  name  but  Jesus ; 
Ob.  how  my  soul  delights  to  bear 

Thw  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

And  when  to  that  bright  world  abovo> 

Wo  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  tbe  tbrono  of  1ot« 

Uia  uamu,  tho  name  of  Jusun. 
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^tibstittttidftt,    (GH2-12G) 


"He  was  Trounded  for  onr  transgrossiona." — ^Isaiah  53:  5. 
Mrs.  A.  E.  Cousnr.  Iba  D.  Saxket,  by  per. 
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1.  0  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head !  Onr  load  wtiB  laid  on  Thoe ;  ThoTj 

2.  Deivth  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup —  O  Christ,  'twas  full  for  Thoe  !  But 
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stood  -  est    in      the    sinner's  stead,  Didst  bei\r  all     ill    for      mo.      A 
Thou  hast  drained  the   last  dark  drop — 'Tis  emp-ty  now  for      mo.     That 
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Vic  -  tim  led.    Thy  blood  was  shed  ;  Now  there's  no  load    for     me. 
bit  -  ter  cup —  love  drank  it    up  ;    Now  blegu  -  ings'  draught  for  me. 
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9. 

Jplinvah  lifted  np  His  rod — 

(»  ChriHt.  itfV.UouThee! 
Thou  waHt  Horo  atrickcn  of  Thy  God  ; 

There's  not  one  stroke  for  mo. 
Thy  tt'iirs.  Thy  blood,  boneatb  it  flowed; 

Thy  bruising  hoalotb  mo. 

4. 

Tho  tompPRt'B  awful  voice  was  heard — 

O  ChriHt,  it,  broke  on  Theof 
Thy  ojicn  boHoni  was  my  ward, 

It  braved  tho  storm  for  mo. 
Tliy  fonn  was  soarrod,  Tliy  visage  marrod ; 

Kuw  cluudlu68  poavo  for  me. 

57 


.Teliovali  bade  Tlis  sword  awake— 
()  Clirist,  it  woke  'Kaiust  Tlieo  ! 

Thy  blood  the  (laniin;;  blade  iiiUKt  slake; 
Thy  heart  its  sheath  must  be  — 

All  for  my  sake,  my  pea<n«  to  make; 
Hovf  sleeps  that  sword  for  mu. 


Forme,  Lord  JesiiB,  Thou  hast  died. 

And  I  bavo  diod  in  Thee ; 
Tlioti'rt  risen :  my  bands  are  all  untied. 

And  now  Thou  liv'st  in  me. 
When  purified,  made  wbit«^  and  tried. 

Thy  Glory  thun  for  me  I 
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"  In  Thy  prcspnco  is  fnlnesa  of  joy ;  at  Thy  rifrht  hand  there  aro 
plciiHurcs  for  evermore."— Psalm  16:  11. 

MisB  Flouence  C.  Armstuosg.  18S4. 
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1.  Ob,      to  be   o-  ver    yon  -  der  !    In   tliat  land  of  won -der,  Where  tlio 

2.  Ob,      to  be   o  -  ver    yon  -  der  !    My  yearning  heart  grows  fonder  Of 
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nn  -  pel   vol  -  oes  niin-gle,  And    the    an  -  gel  harpers   ring  ;     To  be 
look-ing  to      the  east,  to    see     the    blessed  day  -  star  bring     Some 
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free  from  jiain  and  sor  -  row,  Anil  the  anxious,  dread  to  -  mor  -  row,  To 
tid  -  lugs  of    the  wak  -  ing,  The       cloudless,  pure  day     breaking ;  My 
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rest      in 
heart  is 


light  and  sunshine 
yearning — yearning 


In       the  pre  -  sence  of 
for     the    com  -  ing     of 
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the  King. 
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3        Oh,  to  bo  over  yonder ! 

Ala.s  I  I  sijih  ami  wonder 
Trhy  cliu<ia  my  ])oor,  weak,  Biuful  heart 
to  any  earthly  thing ; 
Each  tie  of  earth  must  sever, 
And  i)a88  away  for  ever  ; 
But  there's  nn  mure  Buparatiou  iu  the  profl- 
euoo  uf  the  King. 


I         Oh,  when  shall  I  bo  dwelling 
Where  angel  voices,  swelling 
In  trimnphant  hallelivjaha,  make  the  vault- 
ed heavens  ring  % 
Whore  the  pearly  gatos  are  gleaniin;:, 
And  the  morning  star  is  bfaniini: ' 
Oh,  when  shall  I  bo  yuudor  iu  the  prosunco 
uf  the  luug  f 
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5         Oh,  Trhcn  sliall  I  bo  yoTidpr? 
'J' lie  long.'ng  groweth  strouger 

To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed 
ones  do  slug 
Within  those  heavenly  places, 
Where  the  angels  vail  their  faces, 


G         Oh  I  Kliall  soon  bo  yonder, 
And  louely  as  I  Avauder, 

Yearning  for  tiio  welcome  oiimmer — ^longing 
for  the  bird's  fleet  wing, 
The  midnight  may  bo  dreary, 
And  the  htuit  bo  worn  and  woarv. 


In  awe  and  adoration  in  the  presence  of, But  then •■<  no  more  shadow  yonder, iu  tho 
liio  King.  I        preseuco  of  tho  King. 


No.  59.    i  am  (K^miug  U  tkt  ^m$. 

"Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6:  37. 
Kov.  "Wm.  McDonald.  "Wm.  G.  Fischkr,  by  per. 
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1.  I      am  com-ingto    the  cross  ;  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind;  I     am 
Cho. — I    am  trust -ing,  Lord,  in  T7iee,  Blest  Lamb  of  (Jal  -  va  -  ry;      Humbly 
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count -ing    all      but  dross, 
at       Thy  cross    I      how, 
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2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Tbee, 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within  ; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  mo, — 
"  I  will  cloauso  you  from  all  sin.  Cho. 

!)  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store ; 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  bo, — 
Wholly  Thine  for  evermore.    Oho. 


\  \n  thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  aindied: 
I  am  prostrate  in  tlio  dust. 
I  with  Christ  am  erucilied.     Cko. 

5  JeauH  comes !  Ho  fills  my  soul  t 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole  : 
Olory,  glory  to  the  Lamb.    Cho, 
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"The  Lord  alone  did  lead  him. '— Deut.  32: 13. 
Fannt  J.  Cbosbt.  Ecv.  E.  Lowry,  by  per. 
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1.  All    the  way    my  Saviour  leads  me  ;  What  have  I    to    ask  be  -  side  ? 

2.  All    the  way    my  Saviour  leads  me  ;  Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread  ; 

3.  All    the  wuy    my  Saviour  leads  me  ;  Oh,  the  fullness     of    His  love  ! 
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Can  I  doubt  His  ten  -  der  mer  -  cy,  Who  thro'  life  has  been  my 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  ery  tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing 
Per  -  feet  rest     to    me    is    promised  In     my  Fa  -  ther's  house  a 
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Heaven'ly  peace,  di  -  vin  -  est  com  -  fort,  Here  by  faith    in    Him  to  dwell ! 
Tho'    my  wea  -  ry    steps  may  fal  -  ter,  And  my  soul    a  -  thirst  may  be. 
When  my  spir  -  it,  cloth'd  immor  -  tal,  Wings  its  flight  to  reahus  of  day, 
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know  whafc-e'er  be  -  fall     me,     Je  -  sua     do  -  eth  all    things 
from    the  Bock  be  -  fore    me,      Lo  !  a     spring  of  joy      I 
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Gushing 

This  my  song  through  endless  a   -  ges —  Je  -  sus     led    me   all     the 
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well ;  For    I  know,  whate'er  be  -  fall  me,  Je-sus    do-eth  all  things  welL 
Bee  ;    Gushing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me,  Lo !  a  spring  of  joy  I     see. 
way ;  This  my  song  thro'  end-less  a  -  ges— Je-sns  led  me  all   the  way. 
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No.  61.  ^0   §Ut8  thg   c^WM. 

"  Thoy  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall 
tleo  away."— LsAlAH  35:  10. 
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Go    bu-ry    it  deep-ly, 

Go   toll  it   to  Je  -  BUS,     He'll  send  thee  relief. 


:  j.  j.  j.-^75.;V7^*  00^^0'r- 

Go  hide  it  with  cure,    Go  think  of  it  calm-ly. 

Go    gather  the  sun-shine 
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When  curtain'd  by  night,     Go   tell  it  to   Je  -  bus,  And  all  will  be  right 
lie   sheds  on  the  way ;      He'll  lighten  thy  bur-den.  Go,   weary  one,  pray. 


3  Hearts  growing  a-weary 
With  heavier  woo 
Now  droop  'mid  the  dnrknoaa- 
Go  comfort  them,  go  I 


Go  biuy  thy  sorrows, 
Let  othero  bo  blest ; 

Go  <i£ivo  tbem  the  sunsliinef 
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"Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  yo  lands."— Psalm.  68:  1. 
Pev.  Lewis  TTxitTsouon.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 
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1.  Come  to      the  Sav  -  iour,  make  no    de-lay;  Here  in     His  word  He's 
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shown  ns  the  way ;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day,  Tenderly  saying, '  •  Come !" 
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Joy  -  ful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be,  When  from  sin  our  heartaare  pure  aud  free; 
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And  we  shall  gather,    Sayiour,  with  Thee,  la  our    e-ter-nal  home. 
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"Suffer  the  ohildreu  P  Oh,  hear  Bis  voice, 
Let  ev'ry  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice, 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice ; 
Do  not  delay,  but  oome.  C7Ao. 


Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  to-day ; 
Heed  now  His  blest  commands,  and  obey  ; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 
"Will  jou,  my  children,  come  1"  CKo. 
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No. 63.    I  ^mx  ®ba  ^VtUmt  Witt.  (an. 2-40.) 

"Come  unto  Mo,  all  ye  thitt  lalwr  and  aro  hpavy-la<loii,  and  I  will 
give  you  lest."— Mait.  11 :  28. 

Rev.  L.  Habtsouou.  From  "  Ilallowed  Songs,"  by  per. 
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1.  i      hear      Thy  welcome  voice    That  calls    me,  Lord,  to  Thee    For 

2.  Tho*  com  -  ing  weak  and  vile,     Thou  dost    my  strength  assure ;  Thou 
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cleans  -  ing      in    Thy  pre  -  cious  blood  That  flowed  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
dost        my      vile-ness  ful  -  ly    cleanse,  Till    spot  -  loss  all  and  pure. 
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am    com  -  iug    Lord ! 
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Com  -  ing    now    to      Thee ! 
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Wash    mo,  cleanse  mo,  in      tho    blood    That  flowed  on  Cal- va  -  rj-. 
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3  'Tia  JcRU3  calls  rae  on 

ToixM'fect  faith  and  love, 
T(t  porlcct  hope,  and  peace,  and  tnist, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4  'Tia  Jesus  who  confirms 

Tho  blessed  work  within, 
By  a«h1ui^  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  itiii. 


5  And  lie  tho  witnosa  pivoB 
To  loyal  heart  k  iind  free, 
That  every  proiiiist!  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  tho  plea. 

G  All  hail,  atoning  bh)ml ! 
All  hail,  redeeming  grace ! 
All  hail,  tho  Gift  of  Christ,  owr  liord, 
Our  Strength  and  EighteouaueasJ 
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No.  64.  ^  ^irntt  ^n^ivtn. 

"  He  said  unto  her,  thy  sina  are  forgiven."— Luke  7 :  48. 


1.  To   the  Mil  of   the  feast  came  the  sin  -  ful  and  fair  ;  She  heard  in  tho 

2.  The  frown  and  the  murmur  went  round  through  them  all,  That  one  so    un- 
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cit  -  y      that      Jo  -  bus  was  there  ;  Tin  -  heed  -  ing  the     splendor  that 
hallowed  should  tread  in  that    hall ;  And  some  stiid  the    poor  would  be 
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blazed  on  the  board,    She         si  -  lent-ly    knelt  at    the    feet    of    the 
ob  -  jecta  more  meet,  As  the  wealth  of  her    jier-fume  she  shower'd  on  Hi.) 
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Lord,      She  si  -  lent  -  ly    knelt     at    the      feet    of    the  Lord, 

feet,       As   tho  wealth  of    her    per  -  fume  she  shower'd  on  His   feet. 
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3  She  heard  but  the  Saviour ;  she  spoko  but  T-ith  eigb 
She  dare  n(»t  look  up  to  tho  heaven  of  Ilia  ryes ; 

And  tho  hot  tears  push'd  forth  at  each  heave  of  her  brcasl, 
As  her  lips  to  His  saudals  A7uro  throbbiugly  pressed. 

4  In  tlio  fiky,  after  tempest,  as  shiuetli  tho  bow, — 
In  tho  planco  of  tho  sunbeam,  as  nielteth  the  snow 
He  looked  <m  that  lost  one :  "  her  eins  were  forpiven,'* 
And  tho  sinner  wont  forth  in  the  beauty  of  hoaveu. 
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No.  65.  ^tt  tU  ^omx  Rights  ht  §ntnmt(. 

"Lfit  your  lieht  ro  shino  hoforft  mon,  that  thov  mav  «fio  ynnr  conil  works,  and 
glorify  yoiu-  Father  wliioh  ia  iii  lit\ivou.^'— AIatt.  .'j;  K). 


P.  P.  6U88. 


P.  P.  Hlish,  by  per. 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  our    Fa-ther's  mer-cy      From  His  light^house  ev  -  er  - 
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more,  But  to    us      He  gives  the  keeping   Of   the  lights  along    the  shors. 
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Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning !  Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave !  Some  poor 
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faint  -  ing,  struggling  sea-man     You    may    res-cue,  you      may    save. 
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2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled. 

Loud  the  anjjry  billows  roar  ; 
Lager  eyes  are  watching,  longing, 
For  the  hghts  along  the  ahora.—Cho. 

3  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother: 
Some  poor  sailor  tempest-tost, 
Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 

Jn  the  darkness  may  be  iosL—Cho, 
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No.  66. 


Mxn^f  §nmxn^.    (G.n.2-16) 

*'  My  beloved  ia  mine,  and  I  am  His."— SONOB  of  Solomon  2: 16. 
P.  P.  Buss.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.   A  long  time  •.  wiiudered  in  darkness  and  sin,  And  wondered  if  ev  -  er  tho 
a.    I  heard  the  glad  gos-pel  of  ''good  will  to  men ;"  I  read  '•  who-so-ov  -  er  "  a  - 
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light  wonid  hbine  in  ;    1  heard  Christian  friends  tell  of  rapture    di  -  vine,  And 
gain  and    a  -  gain  ;    I     said  tn    my  soul,  "Can  that  promise  be  thine?"  And 
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wish'd,  bowl  wish'd.  that  their  Saviour  were  mine.  I  wish'd  He  were  mine,  yes,  I 
then  be-  gan  hop-ing  that  Je  -  sus  was  mine.      I  hoped  He  was  mine,  yes,  I 
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wish'd  He  were  mine  ;  I  wished,  bow  I  wished,  that  their  Saviour  were  mine, 
hoped  Ho  was  mino  ;  I    then    be  -  gan  hop-ing  that    Je  -  sus  was  mine. 
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3  Oil.  miTry  HiiiitrisiuR,  IIuhuvvb  even  me! 
"Tliy  portion  l'i)rcver,"IIcBny«,  "  will  I  be," 
OuHiswOiil  I'm  roHting— aHsiiraiicc*  (liviiie — 
I'm  "hopin^j; "  no  lunjior— I  know  Ffo  is  mine ! 

Chorus.— I  know  He  is  mine.  yoH.  I  know  ito  in  mine ; 
I'la  '•  hoping  "  no  luugor— I  know  lie  la  mine! 


Nc  67. 


Wmm.     Cpl^S*      (o.n.3-43.) 


"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off."— IgA.  33 :  17. 
Eev.  I.  Watts.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 


J    (  There  ia     a  land    of     pure  delipht.  Where  sjiints  im  -  mor  -  tal  reign  ;  \ 
(E   -    ter-nalday    ex-cludes  the  uight,  And  pleasures    bau  -  ish  pain.   ) 
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There  ev  -  cr- last  -  ing  Kpriug  abides,    And    nev  -  er  with -'ring  flowers  ; 
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Duath,  liko  a  nar  -  row    Bca»  dividea    This    ItoaTouly  loud  from  oun. 
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2  Swoot  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  drosaod  in  living  srceu ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  Htood, 

Whihi  Jordan  rolled  between. 
CmiKl  we  but  climb  where  Mtmea  stood, 

And  view  the  landaeu|i«>  tt'er, 
Not  JonlAu's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Shuull  fright  lis  from  the  shore. 


No.  68. 


RATHni'N.      89  A  71. 

Key  C. 


I  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Tuwuriug  o  er  the  wruuks  of  time ; 


All  the  light  of  Raorcd  story, 
Gathers  round  its  head  suhllmo. 

Wlion  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  mo, 
Ilopcts  deceive  and  fears  atn:oy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  for,  ako  nie| 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

Wlieji  the  sun  of  blifls  is  beaminj; 

Light  ami  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  ra<lianeo  streaming, 

Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

Dain  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleaMire, 
liy  the  cross  are  sanctiUod  ; 

Poaoo  is  there,  that  knows  no  nieasurft, 
Joys  that  through  all  tiuo  abide. 
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No.  69. 


^em. 


"  Tot  yet  a  little  while  and  Ho  that  shall  come  will  c^>me,  and  will 
not  tarry."— Hrb.  10:  37. 
Rer.  Ed.  H.  Bickhrbtrtk.  Dr.  Lowau.  Mason,  1840. 
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1.  "  Till  lis  come .'" — Oh,  let    the  words  Linger     oa    the  trembling  chords  ; 
D.  C.  Let    «s  think,  how  heav'n  nml  home  Lie  beyond  thfit  "TiZt    £K  comeV* 

2.  When  the  wea  -  ry  ones  wo    Idvo     En  -  ter    on  that     rest    a  -  hove, 
D.  C.  Hush !  be  ev  -  ery  murmur  dumb,  It       is    on  -  ly  "  Till  He  come!" 
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Let    the  "lit  -  tie  while" be  -  tween 
When  the  words  of  love  and  cheer 
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La    their  golden  light  be     seen ; 
Fall    no  long  -  er    on    our    ear. 
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Clouds  «ind  darkness  rotmd  us  press ; 
Would  w  •^  have  one  sorrow  less  f 
All  the  sharpneea  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Fain  us  only  *'  Till  lie  amie .'" 

See  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wino  and  eat  the  broad ; 
Sweet  luemorijilf,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  ''Till  He  come .'" 


No.  70. 


DENNIS.      S.  M. 

KeyF. 

1  How  solemn  are  tho  words. 

And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Wliich  Jestis  uttered  while  on  earth— 
" Te  vitust  be  bom  again/" 

2  *'  To  must  be  born  again  !" 

For  BO  hath  Qo('.  de<ireed ; 
No  roformation  will  suffioe— 
Tis  life  poor  siuuors  need. 

Te  must  be  born  again!  " 
And  life  in  Chritt  uuiat  hbvvo ; 
tn  vain  the  soul  may  elsewuero  go— 
Tia  He  alone  eau  Mve. 


"  Temuat  hp,  horn  again/'* 

Or  never  enter  heaven; 
'Tis  only  blood-waahed  ones  are  there — 

Tho  runsumed  and  forgiven. 


Anon 


No.  71. 


ORTONVIl.l,K.      C.  M. 
Key  HIj. 

1  How  BV  oet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  cur; 

It  soothes  His  sorrows,  heals  His  wounds. 
And  drives  away  His  fear. 

2  It  makes  tho  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troi'/uled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  tho  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  Uork  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

My  never-failing  treasure,  tilled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus  my  Shephcd,  Saviour.  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  My  Way,  my  End. 
Accept  tho  i>raiM«  I  bring. 

5  I  would  Thy  bouudlesa  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  Tl.y  name 
UefruaU  my  aoul  iu  death. 

Hoy.  JoBN  NiWToa. 
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No.  72.         ®ft<  ^ndm»  Itame. 


**And  bleflsed  be  His  glorious  name  for  ever." — Bnx.  T2: 19. 
Mrs.  Ltdu  Baxter.  W.  H.  liOAtnt,  by  per. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sua  with  you,  Child  of    sor-row  and  of    woe — 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  bus  ev  -  er,     As       a  shield  from  every   snare; 
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It     will  joy  and  comfort  give    you,   Take  it   then  where'er  you  go. 

If  temptations  'round  you  gath  -  er,  Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  pray'r. 
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Precious  name, 
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O  how  sweet 
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Precious  name, 
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Hope  of  earth  and  joy    of 
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O  how  sweet ! 
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h?aven,  Precious  name, 


O  how  sweet — Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 


Precious  namo,0  how  sweet,  how  sweet, 


3  Oh  I  the  precious  name  of  JcHua ; 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  witli  joyi 
Wlii'ii  His  loviug  amis  rocoivo  ns, 

Aud  Ilia  aougg  our  taii|;uo«  employ!  Oho, 


i  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

FuUiug  prostrate  at  His  feot, 
KiiiK  of  kings  iu  honv'u  we'll  crown  TIfaDf 

Whua  our  journey  is  complete.    CfuK 
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No. 73.      "ft  faissetft  ^nmk&^t," 

••The  love  of  Christ,  which  paaseth  knowledge."— Epn.  3:  19. 
2IABT  SnBKLBTON.  Iha  D.  Sankbt,  by  per. 
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1.  It    pass-eth  knowledge;  that  dear  love  of  Thine!  My    Je-sus!  Saviour! 
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Yet  this  Boul  of   mine  Would  of     that  love,  in    all    its  depth  and  length,  Its 
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height,   and  breadth,  and  ev 
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er  -  lasting  strength.  Know  more  and  more. 
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It  passeth  <f  Kiw*/  /  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
My  Josus !  Saviour  I  Yet  these  lips  of  mine 
Would  fain  proclaim  to  siimcrs  far  and  near 
A  love  which  can  remove  all  guilty  fear, 
And  love  begot. 

3. 

It  poHBOth  pramB  I  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
My  Jesus  I  Saviour  I  Yet  tlus  heart  of  mine 
Would  ring  a  love  so  rich,  so  full,  so  free, 
Wh.ichbrouKhtanundoneRinnor.8Ucha8mo, 
Right  homo  to  Oud. 


But  ah !  I  cannot  toll,  or  eing,  or  know, 
The  fulness  of  that  love,  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  i)Oor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring, 
O  Thou  who  ort  of  love  ti.e  living  spring, 
M/  veasul  liU  , 
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5. 

I  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Thoo  I've  ever  brought, 
Yet,  I  may  como,  and  come  again  to  Tlico 
With  this — the  contrite  sinner's  truthful 
"  Thou  lovcst  me  I "  [pica— 

6. 
Oh !  flU  me,  Jesus!  Saviour  I  with  Thy  love  i 
May  woes  but  drive  mo  to  the  fount  obovt 
Thither  may  I  in  diildlike  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fouutoiu  fly 
But  unto  Thee  I 

» . 
And  when,  my  Jesus !  Thy  dear  faco  I  see, 
When  at  Tliy  lofty  throne  I  bend  the  kiico, 
Then  of  Thy  love-in  all  its  breodth  and 
length,  [strepctli- 

Its   height,  and    depth,  and   everliMtiug 
My  «uul  shall  nuug, 
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No.  74. 


®ft,  t0  ht  Pithing*   (ghms.) 


"Neither  la  he  that  planteth  anything,  neither  he  that  watci^th."— 1  Cob.  3:  7. 
GKonoiANA  M.  Taylor.  1869.  R  Qbo.  Halls.    Arr.  b>  P.  P.  Buss. 
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Very  glote. 


=t 


& 


-;♦ • 

1.  Oh,  to  be   nothing,  noth  -  ing. 
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On  -  ly  to     lie    at    His     feet. 
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Cho.  OA,    to    be     nothing,  noth  •  ing, 
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A   broken  and  emptied    ves  -  Bel,     For  the    Miw  -  ter's  use  made  meet 
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^     broken  and   emptied     vca  -  set,    For  the     Maa  -  tir's  use  made  meet. 


Emptied  that  He    might  fill      rno      As  forth  to  His  sei  'ice      I 
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D.  0.  CHORUS, 


Broken,  that    bo       un  -  hin  -  dored,  His     lifo  through  mo  might  flow. 
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8  Oh,  to  bo  nothinR,  nothlnjt, 

Only  aa  led  by  flia  hand; 
A  nioHRonper  at  His  patoway. 

Only  waiting  for  His  command, 
Only  an  instrument  roody 

IliH  ])rai8eA  to  Bound  at  flin  Arill, 
WillliiR,  Hhould  Ho  not  require  me, 

In  silonce  to  wait  on  Uim  still.  Cho. 
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3  Oh,  to  ho  nothlnp,  nothing, 

I'ainful  tho  humbling  may  be, 
Yet  low  in  thu  dust  I'd  lay  mo 

That  the  world  might  my  Saviour  mm. 
Rather  be  nothing,  nothing. 

To  Ilim  let  their  voices  bo  raised, 
Ho  Ih  the  Fountain  of  blvMsing, 

Ho  only  is  meet  to  be  praised.  CAo. 
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No.  75.  ^\mti»t  §mmM.    (a.H.2-91) 

"  AhnoHt  Thou  perHumlcHt  mo  to  bo  a  Christiau."— Acts  26:  28. 

P.  P.  Bu68,  by  per. 


P.  P.  EU88. 
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'Al    -    most      per  -  buikI  -    oil "       Now         to         be    -    lieve ; 
'Al    "    most     per  -  Buad  -    tJ,"      Come,     como      to     -    day ; 
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"Al    -    most      per  -  siitid 
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Christ       to         ro    -    ceive  ; 
Turn        not        a     -     way ; 
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Seems  now  some  soul      to      aiy,    "Go,      Spir  -  it,      go      Thy    way, 
Jo    -    BUS      in  -  vit(^8    you    here,     An  -    gels    are     lingering     near, 
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Some      more    con  -  ven  -  lent    day 
Prayera    rise      from  hearts    so      dear : 
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Then     I'll       ottlL" 
wiiudtirvr,       come. 
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3  "  AIinoRt  persiia«led,"  harvest  is  past! 
"  AlmuHt  persnadeil,"  duuiu  uumuti  at  ituitt 
"  Almost"  can  not  avjul ', 
"Almost"  is  but  to  tail  I 
Sud.  sad,  that  bitter  wad — 
"  AliuuHt— bu</(Mt;  " 

7a 


No.  76. 


^tt%  ^mmM. 
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'  Believe  on  the  Lord  JesnR  Christ  ami  thon  shalt  bo  Bftred."— Acts  ICt  31. 


ATCHixaoN. 


Wm.  F.  Shekwdj,  by  per. 
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ly        per  -  suad    -   ed.        Lord,        t         be 
ly         per  -  suad    -    ed — ,     Lt  rd,      hear     my 
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I        will 

Just       as 


0  -  bey    Thy   call ; 

1  am      I      come, 
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Low     at      Thy    feet      I      fall ; 
I       will     no     Ion  -  ger    roam, 
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.3. 

Fully  persuaded,  no  more  opprest, 
Fully  persuaded,  now  I  am  blest : 

JoHus  iH  now  my  Guide, 

I  will  in  CbriHt  abide ; 

M^  Houl  is  satisfied 
In  Him  to  re«t  I 
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Fully  persuaded,  Jesus  is  mine  ; 

Fully  i)er8uade(l,  Lord.  I  am  Thine  I 
O  make  my  love  to  Thee 
Like  Thine  own  love  to  me, 
So  rich,  so  f\ill  and  free* 
Saviour  divine  I 
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No. 77.        S^mtt  '§mx  Krf  §m^tx.   (oh. 2.113.) 

"Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon  will  I  pray."— PsALM  4 ;  17. 

TVm.  B.  Bradbubt,  1859. 


Eov.  W.  "W.  Walfokd,  184C, 
Slow. 
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1.  Sweet  hour    of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I  That  calls  me  from     a 
D.  C.    And  oft      68  -  caped  the     tempter's  snare,  By     thy    re  -  turn,  sweet 
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world     of    care, 

hour       of    prayer,  And    oi't 
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tress      and  grief,    My     sou!     lias   oft 
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Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Ilim  whoso  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  hlcss. 
Au<l  since  He  bids  uio  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
l|:  I'll  cast  on  Ilini  my  every  care 
And  wait  for  thee,  swuot  hoiu:  of  prayer ! :  I 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 

May  I  thj  consolation  share. 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah'a  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  fli[^ht : 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 

il:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farowoll,  awoot  hour  of  prayer  I :  |l 
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No.  78. 


§9  d^tb^  §mt. 


"Neither  is  there  Halvation  In  any  other."— ACTS  4 :  12. 
P.  P.  BLI88.  p.  p.  Blms,  by  per. 
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1.  One       of   -    fer   of     Bal  -  va  -  tion,    To     all      the  world  make  known  ; 
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ly   sure    fonn-da  -  tion    Is     Christ  the  Cor  -  ner  -  Stone. 
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r  nf^e  is  giv  -  en,      No     oth  -  er    way     is    known,  'Tis 
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Je  -  BUS  Christ  the    First  and  Ijast,  He      saves,    and  He      a  -   lone. 
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8  One  only  door  of  heaven 
Btauda  open  wide  tu-day* 
One  saerifice  is  given, 
Tia  Christ,  the  livuig  way.    C%tt 

8  My  only  song  and  story 
Is~Jo8U8  died  for  me ; 
My  only  hope  of  glory, 
The  Cross  of  Calvary.    Okx 
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No.  79.   m»t  fluttt  tfae  §mt»t  §e? 

"Whatsoever  a  man  Howeth,  that  shall  he  also  reap."— Gal.  6:  7. 
Mrs,  Emilt  S.  Oaxbt,  1860.    Alt.  ^-  P-  BUM,  by  par. 
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1.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair,     Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  glare, 

2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high,   Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 

3.  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain.     Sowing  the  seed  of  a    maddened  btain, 
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Sow-ing  th&  seed  by  the  fad-ing  light.    Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night; 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fer  -  tile  soil ; 
Sow-ing  the  seed  of      a  tarnished  name,  Sowing  the  seed  of  o- ter-nalbhame; 
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Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be? Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 
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CHORUS, 
gown in    the  dark    -    - 


ness  or    sown in  the 


the  darkness  or  sown  in    tlie  light, 
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in   our   weak 
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sown  in 


the  light,     Sown  in   our  weakness  or  sown  in    oar  might, 
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eown in    our   might, , 


Oath  -  ered  in    time     or  e  - 
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Sown  in   our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might,    Gath  -  ered  in  time   or      e  - 
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•►  ter    -    ni  -  ty, 


Sure,       ah,  sure     will  the  har    -    -  vest  bo. 
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ter  -  ni    -     ty,        Sure,  ah,      rzra  will  the       hiir 


vest,  harvest  l)e. 


4  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start 
Sowing  lU  hope  till  the  reapers  come 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home: 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  1 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  he  1 
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No.  80.     '^hm  b  §H«  Ut  »  §<itlk. 

"Look  nnto  Me  and  be  ye  sared,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth."— Isaiah.  14r23, 
Aheua  M.  nuix.  Rev.  E.  G.  Tatlob,  by  per 
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1.  There  is      life      for     a    look     at     the      Cm  -  ci  -  fied  One,  There  ig 
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life  at  this  moment  for  thee ;  Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him  and  be  saved,  Unto 
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Him  who  was  nailed  to  the    tree.      Look  !  look !  look  and    live !  There  is 
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life  for  a  look  at  the    Cru-ci- fied ''>ue, There  la  lifeatthismoment  for 
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~  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  Bearer  of 
sin, 
If  on  Jesus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  % 
Oh  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin- 
cleansing  blood. 
If  His  dyiiig  thy  debt  has  not  paid  f 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  and 
prayers. 
But  the  Blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul; 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest 
at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  rolL 


Then  doubt  nut  thy  welcome,  since  God 
has  declared 
lliere  remaiueth  no  more  to  be  done ; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  Ho 
appeared. 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

Then  take  with  regoicing  from  Jesus  at 
once 
The  life  everlasting  He''gives ; 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  uevei 
canst  die 
Since  Jesus  thy  righteousneM,  livet. 
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Ho.  81.  frt    %\kVtt   fe   %WX&.     (aH.2-22.) 


"Tot  there  is  room."— LUK«  14 :  22. 
HoKATius  Bo:»AB,  D.  D.,  1B73. 
8\mB,  vrith  exprestion. 
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1.  Yet       there      is      room !      The  Lamb's  bright  hall      of 


song, 
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Kooin,   room,      still     room !    Uh,     en  -    ter,     en 
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2  Day  is  declining,  and  tho  sun  ia  low  : 

The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste  to  go: 
Room,  room,  still  room  I  oh,  enter,  enter  now ! 

3  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast: 

Pass  in,  pass  in,  and  be  the  Bridegroom's  guest; 
Koom,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

4  It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jnbilee! 

Make  haste,  make  haste  ;  'tis  not  too  fiill  for  thoe: 
Koom,  room.  BtUl  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

£  Yet  there  is  room !  Still  open  stands  the  gate. 
The  gate  of  love;  it  is  not  yet  too  late: 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now ; 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in !    That  ban(iuet  is  for  thee ; 
Tli.1t  cup  of  everlasting  lovo  is  free: 
Ruum,  room,  still  room !  oh.  enter,  enter  now  I 

r  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy!    Go  in,  go  in; 
The  angels  beckim  thee  tho  prize  to  win: 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  unter,  enter  now ! 

5  Loud(!r  and  sweeter  soimds  tho  loving  call ; 
Come  lingerer,  come ;  enter  that  festal  hall : 
Reoni.  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

9  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom: 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry : — "  No  room,  no  room!' 
Ko  room,  no  room  :^K)h.  woful  cry,  "No  room !" 

WordM  written  for  MeMrs  M.  &  S. 
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No.  82.      ©nljj  m  ^m0m'§mtt.    (gh  2-132) 

"Now  it  camn  to  pasn  upon  a  day,  tliat  Jonathan  tho  non  of  Sanl  said  nnto  the  yonng  man 
that  baro  his  armour,  Coni«,  an<l  hit  um  no  ovor  to  tlu*  Phili«tin«i8'  t;arriHon  that  t<  on  the  othcp 
Biilo;  it  may  b(>  that  the  LouD  will  work  tor  xm:  for  Uiere  in  no  rcHtraint  to  the  LORD  im  save  t)y 
mi'iiy  or  l>\  fow.  And  liis  iiniiour-hfiiiror  said  unto  him,  Do  all  that  win  thine  heart :  tiirii 
th«)<' J  huhidd,  I  am  with  thiio  ai-cordiii;:  to  thint^  licart.  And  ,)<>iiathan  climbed  up  upon  liig 
hiindrt  and  upon  liis  {wt,  and  his  armoiirbcarfr  afU^r  him  :  and  tliny  fell  before  Jonathan  :  iiml 
hJH  arinourbeurer  slew  aftir  him.  So  tho  LoiU)  uaved  l8ra«d  that  day :  and  tho  battle  passiMl 
over  onto  Beth-aveu."— 1  Sam.  14:  1,  6,  7,  13,  23. 

P.  P.  BLI88.  P.  P.  BU88,  by  per. 
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an  annour  -  bear-  er,  proud-  ly     I  stand,    *Wait  -  ing  to 

an  armonr  -  boar- er,  now      in  the  field.     Guard- ing  a 

an  armour  -  bear- er,   yet     may  I   share     Glo  -  ry  im- 
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fol  -  low  at  tho  King's  command  ;  Marching  if  "onward"  shall  the 
ehin-inpf  hel-  met,  sword,  and  shiiM,  Wait  -  ing  to  hear  the  thrilling 
mor-  tal,  and   a  bright  crown  wear  :      If,        in     the  bat  -  tie,  to     my 
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or  -   der    be,  Standing  by    my   Cap-tivin,  sorv- ing  faith- ful  -  ly. 

bat-  tie-  cry,         Heady     then  to      ans-  wer,  "Mas-ter,  hero  am     I." 
trust  I'm    true,      Mine  sho  11  bo  the    hon  -  ors     in  the  Grand  Ro  -  view. 
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Hear  ye    the  battle  cry !  "Forward,"  the  call !    Sec  !  see  the  faltorin*:;  ones ! 


.'-f:-f     f     * 


1^1^— f—  'l^     t/-^^^ 


V > 


V— ^s*- 


-t> — ^-~V — t*- 


fc-t 


ifciK: 


K       1^     S 


2i|r 


iffi: 


:i:-V'' 


->, — y 


V- .        «) 0 m 1 ^ 


p^ 


back-ward  they  fall         Sure-  ly    the  Captain  may  de  -  peud  oa      me, 
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Though  but  an  armour-bcar-er     I     may  be.    Sure  -  ly  the  Captain  may  de  - 
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No.  83. 


•«tl  tax  th  ^Utt, 


"ThorpfoTG,  If  any  man  bp  in  Christ,,  ho  is  a  now  creatnro;  old  things  are  passed  awav,  b* 
hold,  all  tliiii};8  aro  becoiiio  NEW."— aCoit.  5:  17. 

'Theroforo,  my  bolovod,    »    ♦    *    work  out  your  own  6alvt',tion  with  fear  and  trcmblint;."-. 
PUIL.  2:  I'J. 


r.  P.  ELI88. 


P.  P.  Blibh,  by  per. 
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1.  Light  in  the  darkuess,  sail  -  or,  day    is     at  hand  I  Seo  o'er  the  foaming 


^^= 


— I- 


-4: — 4 


1^3 


r 


i=f 


^w^-E 


-of- 


-iS/h- 


^ 


•B^       -Z?- 


1^?^; 


m 


-t9- 


4^-r---^=gEjEzz£iTz£ 


;*— ^ 


i=d 


bil  -  lows     fair    Ha  -  ven's  land,   Diear  was     the  voy  -  ago,    sail  -  or. 
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now   ol-most  o'er,  Safe  -within    tho  lifo-boat,  sail  -  or,  pull  for  the  shore. 
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the    Bhore,     sail 
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the      roll  -  ing  waves,  but       bend 
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pull        for       the    shore ! 
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tho  life  -  boat,  Bail  -  or,      cling    to     self      no     more ! 
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Lcave  tho    poor   old     stranded  wreck,  and      pull     for        tho    shore. 
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S  Tnist  in  tho  life-boat,  sailor,  all  olflo  will  fail, 
Stronger  tlio  HtirgcH  tloflb  and  llorcor  thti  galo, 
Heed  not  tbe  sturniy  winds,  though  b)udly  they  roar  ; 
Watch  the  "bright  and  morning  Htur,"  and  pull  for  the  8hore« 
Pull  for  tho  shore,  d&o. 

3  BriRbt  gleams  tho  morning,  sailor,  up  lift  tl»e  eye ; 
Clou(l^<  and  durknoss  disappearing,  gbtry  is  uighl 
8afe  iu  the  life-boat,  sailor,  sing  evermore ; 
**Glory,  glory,  ballebijah!"  pull  for  tho  shore. 
Pull  for  tho  shuro,  dio. 
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No.  84. 


J.  Keble,  1827. 
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"Tho  L<m1  Gwl  ia  r  ann."— Psa.  74 :  11. 

German.    Arr.  by  "W,  H.  Mowk. 
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1.  Siiu  of   my  s«Hil,  Thou  Sav-iour  dear,    It     is    not  night  if    Thou  bo  neni; 

2.  When  tho  soft  (lows  ot  kin<l  -  ly  kIcoj)    My  wearied  eye  -  lids  gont-ly  steep, 
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Oh,  may  uo  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise,     To  hide  Thee  from  Tliy  Hervant's  eyes. 
B(!    my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ov- or    on     my  Saviour's  breast. 


■^m* 
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S  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  ove, 
For  without  Theo  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  mo  when  uight  m  nigh, 
For  without  Thuo  I  dare  not  die. 

4  IT  Homo  poor  wandering  child  of  Tliine 
Have  sinirned  tiv-«lay  the  voice  divhio— 
Now,  Lord,  tho  gmoioua  work  bi^iu  ; 
Let  him  uo  more  Uo  down  iu  siu. 
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5  Watch  by  tho  sick :  enrich  tho  poor 
With  bluHsings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  moiirner'H  nleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  sluiubuvs,  pure  and  light. 

0  Gome  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Riv  tln'ough  the  W(«"ld  our  way  wc  take, 
Till  ill  tho  ocean  of  Tliy  love 
We  lose  oin'selvcs  iu  heaven  ubcve. 


No.  85.      IfSttlS,  ^tnn  of  Pa  f0Ut    (o.ns-iu) 

"Tho  Lord  will  bo  a  rofiige  in  times  of  trouble."— Ph A LM  0 :  9. 
Rev.  Cn.  Wbblby,  1740.  Simeon  B.  MAnsii.  1834. 
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J  )  Je  -  SUB,  lov  -  er  of    my  sotil,     Let   mo  to    Thy  bo  -  som    fly,       \ 
(  While  tho  noar-er  wa-ters  roll,     While  the^empost  still      is      high;  I 
D.  C.  Safe  in  -  to    the  ha  -  voa  guide,  Oh,    ro-ceivo  my  soul     at      last. 
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D.C. 


Ilidomc,  O    my   Siivionr 


hi  do,        Till  theBtonnof  life     is      past; 
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'J  Other  rcfiiK'iliftvo  I  none, 

IIuiigH  Tiiy  lulph'HH  Boul  on  Tboo; 
Liiivo,  oil,  lcuv((  nio  not  ul()n«>, 

Still  HUi)jK)rt  and  (Mtnil'ort  nio. 
All  my  truHt  on  Theo  iH  HtaytMl 

All  uiy  hdi.  frnni  Tl^(•<^  I  bring  ; 
Ci>vrr  my  didt-nrcleiiH  licad 

With  tho  Bhmlow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  ChriHt,  art  all  I  want; 
Mont  thun  all  in  Theo  I  iin<l : 
Kuis(;  the  fallen,  eheer  tht;  fuint, 
Ileal  thu  Bick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
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JuHt  and  holy  is  Thy  Naino, 
I  lun  all  niirighteouHneHH  : 

Vile,  and  full  of  isin  I  am. 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  n  fouud — 

Grace  to  eover  all  iny  hIii  : 
Let  the  healing  ptreaniH  abound; 

Make  me,  keep  me,  ]>ure  witlun. 
Tlioti  of  life  tho  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  (.f  Thee  ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

liiue  to  all  etoruity. 


No.  86. 


^mh    0f    '^(it$.      (o.n.  2-111-  3-110.) 

"  The  Tjord  Is  my  dofoncrt,  and  my  God  iu  tbo  Kock  of  my  rofngo."— PsA.  94 :  22. 
P^v.  A.  M.  Toi'LAOY,  177n.  Dr.  TiiOB.  IlAHTlxas,  1830. 
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1.  Ilock  of      A  -  ^,'eH,  cleft  for    mo.       Lot    mo  bido    my -self  in   Thco  ; 
of     Bin     the  doub  -  lo  euro.    Save   mo   from     its  Ruilt  and  power. 
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Lot  tho   wa 
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tor  and  tbio  blood,  From  Thy  ri  -  ven  si  Jo  which  flowed, 


-(*- 


m 


-Vz 


f- 


-«*- 


i 


y  Not  the  labor  of  my  liands 
Can  Aillil  Tby  law's  demandH; 
Could  my  xeul  no  reH)iit()  know, 
Could  my  ti>arH  forever  llow, 
All  lor  Hin  eouhl  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  Have,  aiul  Thou  aluue. 

S  Nothing  in  my  baud  I  bring, 
fiimply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
Nakod,  uomu  to  TUee  lor  drees, 
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HelpIcHH,  look  to  Thee  for  grauo  ; 
Foul,  1  tu  the  fountain  tly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  1  die. 

While  1  draw  this  deotlng  hreatb, 
When  mine  eyes  Hball  clo      in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judguiout  ihrou©,— 
Book  of  Agea,  olefb  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  iu  1  uee. 
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No.  87. 


€Vm    ^t      (G.n.  9-125.) 


"Blesa  me,  even  me  also,  0  my  Father. "—Gkn.  27:  38. 
Mrs.  Elk.  Codwbb.  Wa.  B.  Bradbuiit,  by  per. 
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1.  Lord,  I    hear  of  showers  of  bloRS-ing  Thou  art  scattering  full   and  froe- 

2.  Pass  me  not,    O     gracious   Fa-ther !  Sin  -  ful  tho'  my  heart  may  lio ; 

3.  Pass  me  not,   O     ten  -  der    Sa\aour !  Let   mo  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
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Showers,  the  thirsty  land  re- freshing;  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  mo- 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  nith  -  er  L(^t  Thy  mer  -  cy  fall  on  mo- 
I  am  long-ing    for  Thy  fa  -  vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me 
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E  -  ven   me,      E  -  ven   me, 
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Let    Thy  blcss-ing    fall     on 
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4  Pass  mo  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 
Thoii  canst  make  the  blind  to  soo; 

Witiu'HBer  of  Jcniis'  merit. 
Speak  tho  word  of  power  to  rao.-Evon  me. 

5  Love  of  Qod,  no  pure  and  chaiigoless ; 
Blood  of  Chriat,  so  ;ich  and  fruo ; 
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Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless;— 
Magnify  thoni  all  in  mc. — Even  mo. 

6  Pass  mo  not !  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thoo ; 

While  the  streams  of  life  are  spriiijjitiK, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bioas  mo,'— Even  ma 


No.  88.^ttW^  P^»  ^  SCltt^tt  ^^•^It  ?!^ll0Valt.  (G.n.2-89:  3-llo) 

"For  Thy  name's  seko,  load  me  and  guide  me."— Pbalh  31:  3. 

William  WiLLiiMfl,  ITTl. 
Lead  mo  all  my  journey  through : 


1  Onidorao,  O  Tliou  great  ,Tohovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  Laud : 

Br(>ad  of  heaven. 
Feed  tnu  till  I  want  no  more. 

S  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whutioo  the  healiug  waters  flow; 
Lot  tho  flory,  oloud^'  pUlar 


Strong  Deliverer, 
Bo  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  Wlion  I  tread  tho  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  feara  subside; 
Bear  me  through  tho  swelling  current, 
Land  mo  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ovur  give  tu  Thoo. 
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Bo. 69.       fieM  |i(rt  t<»  '^mptnAim.  (oh. 2-122.) 

**  God  is  faithfal,  who  will  not  suffer  yon  to  be  tempted  above 
that  yo  are  able."— 1  CoK.  10:  13. 

H.  R.  Paujfr,  by  per. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yielding  is      sin,      Each  vio  -  I'ry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God's  namo  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'ercom  -  eth    God  giv  -  eth  a    crown,  Thro'  faith  we  shall 
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help   you    Some  oth  -  er    to      win  ;        Fight  man-fnl  -  ly      on  -  ward, 

rev'reuce.     Nor    take  it    in      vain ;        Be    thoughtful  and  earn  -  est, 

con  -  quer,  Though  oft-en  cast    down  ;     He    who    is   our    Sav  -  iour, 
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Dark  passions  sub-due.  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  bus.  He'll  carry  >ou  through. 
Kind-hearted  and  true,  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  bus,  He'll  curry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  renew,    Lof^k  ev-er  to     Je  -  bus.  He'll  carry  you    through. 
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Ask     the  Saviour    to     help   you,    Corn-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  yon  ; 
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Ho     is    will-ing    to   aid    you,      Ho     will  car  -  ry  you      through. 
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No.  90.  i    ^tft    it    gltt    WWX    §tm*      (gh.2-55.) 

*'  Casting  all  your  caro  npon  Him ;  for  He  careth  for  you."— 1  Peteb  5 :  7. 
Mias  Ellen  H.  Wilus.  English. 
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1.  1  left    it    ftll  \\'ith  Jo  -  BUS    Long  a  -  go  ;    All    my  Bins  I  brought  Him, 

2.  I  leave  it    all  with  Je  -  sua,   For  He  knows  How  to  steal  the    bit  -  ter  • 
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And  my  wo3.  When  by  faith  I  Haw  Him  On  the  tree. Heard  His  small,  still  whisper, 
From  lito's  woes ;  How  to  gild  the  tear-drop  With  His  smile,  Make  th( '  desert  garden 
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•  'Tis  for  thee,'  From  my  heart  the  burden  Rolled  a  -  way —  Hap  -py  day ! 
Bloom  a-whilo  :  When  my  weakness  leaueth  On     His  might,  All  seems  light 
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From  my  heart  the    bur  -  don  Rolled  a  -  way — 
When  my  weakness  lean  -  eth  On     His  might, 
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day  ! 
All     seems  light. 
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I  leave  it  all  with  Je;;ua 

Day  by  day; 
Faith  can  iirnily  trust  Him 

Como  what  may. 
HojM!  has  dropjK'tl  her  anchor, 

Found  her  re/st 
In  the  ealin,  sure  liovcn 

Of  His  breast: 
Lovo  estcciuH  it  htraven 
Tu  abide  At  Uui  sido. 


Oh,  leave  it  all  with  Josua, 

Droopinj;  soul  I 
Tell  not  half  thy  story, 

But  the  whole. 
Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanging 

On  His  hand. 
Life  and  death  arc  waiting 

Ills  eomniand ; 
Yet  His  teiidtr  bosom 
Mttkca  (/tec  rooiu-Oh,.  como  hor^^ 
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No.  91.         ®hm  fe  «  |0ttttfak 


"  A  Foontain  opened  for  sin."— Zxcn.  13:  1. 
Wm.  CoWTER,  1779.  Westebn  MitODT. 


I 

1.  There  is        a    fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

2.  The    dy  -  ing  thief  re-joiced   to    see    That  fountain      in     his    day  ; 
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And     Bin  -  ners  plunp:ed  lx>nen,th  that  floo(4  Lose    all    their  prnil  -  ty  stains, 
And    there  may    I,  though  vilo    m     ho,     Wash  all     my  sins    a  -  way. 
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LoHO    all     their  guil  -  ty     Ktiiins,       Loko    all     their  giiil  -  ty     stains ; 
"W'iish    all     ray  tiiua     a  -  way,         Wuah    all      my    sins     a  -  way ; 
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And     sin  -  norsplunpod  beneath  that  flood  Lose    all    their  gnil-ty  stains, 
i'uid    there  may    1,  though  vilo  us     he,    Wash    all     my  sins    a  -  way. 
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E'or  Binco  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  llowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  lovo  has  been  my  tbene 
And  shall  bo  till  I  dio.  He/, 
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Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  suig  tiiy  power  to  save,       [  tonf^io 
When    this   poor,    lisping,    stammering 

Liutt  eiluttt  iu  the  grave.  ^/. 
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No. 92.       SUk  ^mt  ^m  SC&m,    (on  2-1  is > 

"Oh  that  I  had  •wings  like  a  dove,  for  then  would  I  fly  away 

end  DC  at  rest."— Psalm  55:  6. 

Rev.  D.  "W.  C.  Huntington.  T>:.iju9  C.  O'Kanb,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there,  By  the  sido  of  the  river  of  light,      Where  the 

2.  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  Who  belore  us  the  journey  have  trod.  Of  the 
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saints,  all  immor-tal  and  fair.  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  whit*,  over  there, 
songs  that  they  brea.the  on  the  air.     In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God,  over  there. 
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Over  there. 
Over  there, 
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over  there.  Oh.  think  of  the  home  over  there,  over  there ;  Over 
over  there.  Oh,  think  of  thefriendsoverthere,overthere;OvLr 
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over  there, 


/r\ 


£i3 


3± 


Pig 


there,  over  there,over  there.o  -  ver  there, Oh,  think  of  the  home  o  -  ver  there, 
there,  over  there,  over  there,  o  -  ver  there.  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 
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3  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest ; 
'"lieu  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care. 

Lot  me  fly  to  the  land  of  tho  blest. 
Over  there,  over  there, 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
For  tho  end  of  my  journi!}'  I  see ; 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Aro  watching  and  waiting  for  uie. 

Over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  bo  at  homo  over  there. 


No.  93. 


p.  r.  Bliss. 


"Be  ye  therefore  perfect." — MATT.  5:  6. 


P.  P.  BU88,  by  per. 
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1.  More      ho  -  li  -  ness  give      me,     More     striv  -  inga  with  -  in  ; 

2.  More     grat-i-  tude  give      me,     More     trust    in      the       Lord; 

3.  More      pu  -  ri  -  ty    give      me,     More  strength  to     o'er  -  come ; 
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More       p;\  -  tience    in      suflf  -  'ring,      More      sor  -  row    for      sin  ; 
More     pride  in      His     glo    -    ry,        More     hope   in     Hia     word ; 
More      free-dom   from  earth  -  stains,     More     long -inga    for     home; 
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More  faith  in  my  Sav  -  iour.  More  sense  of  Hia  care ; 
More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows,  More  pain  at  His  grief; 
More       fit      for     the     king  -  dom.      More     used  would  I        'be ; 
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More     joy     in      Hia     ser  -  vice,       More     pur  -  pose    in     prayer. 
More    meek-ness     in       tri  -    al.         More   praise  for      re  -  lief. 
More    bless  -  ed     and     ho    -  ly,         More,    Sav  ■■  iour,    /ifce     T/iee. 
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No.  94. 


#ttty  Sfmst  ^m 


•'Take  My  3roke  npon  you,  and  learn  of  Me;  and  ye  shall  find  rest  tmto 
your  Bouls."— Matt.  11:  29. 


Eov.  J.  n.  S. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton,  by  pec 
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1.  Come,  ev  -  ory  soul  by     Bin  oppressed,  There's  mercy    with  the   Lord, 
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And    He    will  sure-ly    give    you  rest.    By    trust-ing    in    His  word. 
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On  -  ly    tnist  Him,  on  -    ly   trust  Him,  On  -  ly     trust  Him  now  • 
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Ho    will  save  you,  He     will  save   you,  He      will  save   you   now, 


f  :  r  r 


r 


^ 


r 


3C=f: 


T 


i- 


:g=: 


X 


m 


2  For  JcBUH  ebed  His  precious  blood 
Rich  blcHsings  to  bestow ; 
PliHitic  now  into  the  crimson  tiood 
Tliut  waciUet)  white  as  suow. 


3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
That  leads  you  into  rest ; 
Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  I'ully  blest. 


4  Come  then,  and  join  this  hv/ly  baud, 
And  on  to  filory  go. 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immort*!  How, 
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No.  95.    f  w,  5Skm  iu  '§m&m  (m  f  cm. 

"He  -will  abnoduitly  pardon."— Isa.  55:  17. 
Fanny  J.  Crobbt.  IIunEUT  P.  Matt,  by  per. 


Slowly. 
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1.  Oh,   come    to     the     Sav-iour,    be  -  lieve     in     His   name,    And 

2.  The    way     of    tmna  -  pres  -  sion    that  leads    un  -  to     death,    Oh, 

3.  Be    warned  of    your    dan  -  ger ;     es  -  capo      to     the    cross ;    Yonr 

— — 0 — r-* * * • — r-^ • M * • 


i£it 


t 


t 


^- 


S^: 


-h— h— ts: 


-r-r 


3<=it: 


->.- 


ask  Him  your  heart  to    re  -    new ;       Ho    waits  to    be    gra-cious,  O 
why  will  you  lonpj-er    pur  -  sue?         How  can  you    re-ject  the  sweet 
on  -  ly     sal  -  va-tion     is        there  ;      Be  -  lieve,  and  that  moment  the 
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turn   not      a  -  Wai^,    For  now  there    is       par  -  dou     for     you. 
mos  -  Bage     of     love     Thflt  of  -  fers    full     par  -  dou     for     you  ? 
fcspir  -  it       of    grace    Wiil  an  -  swer  your   pen  -  i  -  tent    pniyer. 
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YoH,  tliere  is  pardon  for     you, Yes,  there  is  pardon  for   you 
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For  Je  -  BUS  has  died  to  re-deom  you,  And  of-  fors  full  pardon  to    you. 
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No.  96.  §[0tWtt0    kt    ^mt$.      (G.H.  2-123) 

"  And  'when  Ho  came  to  it  Ho  fonnd  nothing  bnt  leaves." — Mabk  11 !  13. 
L.  E.  A.  SiLAB  J.  Vail,  by  pef . 
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1.  Nothing  but  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wasted    life  ;        O'er 
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BUS  indulged  while  conscience  slept,  O'er  vows  and  promises  un  -  kept,  And 


___ p — ^ — ^ ^ — ^ _ » 

^^^-  7    \       Li — ^rr--  -^ — » — 3' 


Ff=^g 


I,       I      r^  JX-^r4-J..- 

r.-    -^ — ^  ^  # — .^ — '  -  ^' 


iis 


reap   from  years  of  strife 
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Nothing  but  leaves ! 
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Nothing  but  leaves ! 
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2  Nothing  but  loaves !  No  gathered  sheavea, 

Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain : 
Wc  BOW  our  seeds ;  lo !  tares  and  weeds,— 
Words,  idle  words,  for  earnest  doods — 

Then  reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
Nothing  but  leaves !  nothing  but  h^aveal 

3  Nothing  but  leaves !  Sad  mem'ry  weaves 

No  veil  to  liido  the  past : 
And  as  we  trace  our  weary  way, 
And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day 

We  sadly  And  at  last- 
Nothing  but  leaves !  nothing  but  IcavesI 

4  Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Master  moot, 

And  bring  but  withered  leaves  I 
Ah,  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
Before  the  awful  judgment-seat 

Lay  down  for  golden  ahcavos, 
Kothing  but  leaves  t  nothing  but  leaveii 
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*'  And  they  ehftU  bo  Mino.  eaith  tho  Lortl  of  hosts.  In  tbat  day  when 
I  make  up  My  jewels."— Malachi  3:17. 
Eev.  "W.  O.  CuBHiNO.  Geo.  F.  Eoot,  by  per. 
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1.  When  He  com  ~  eth,  when  He    com  -  eth     To    make     up      His 
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jew  -  els,  All    His  jew-els,    precious  jewels,  His  loved  and  His  own. 
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Like  the    stars     of        tho      mom  -  ing,        His      bright  crown    a  - 
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dom-ing.  They  shall  shiuo  in  their  beauty,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
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2  Ho  will  gather,  Ho  will  gather 
Tho  gems  for  His  kingdom : 
All  tho  puru  oncH,  ull  thu  bright  ones, 
Hia  loved  and  Uia  own.  Cko, 


3  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  lovo  thoir  Redeemer, 
Arc  tho  jewels,  precioua  jewels, 
Uia  lovod  and  Uis  own.  Cho. 
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"Gk>  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard."— Matt.  21 :  28. 


Anok. 


From  "  Dew  Drops,"  by  per.  of  T.  C.  O'KanB. 
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1.  '  '.Go  work  in  My  vineyard, "  There's  plenty  to  do,  The  harvest  is  great  and  the 

2.  "Go  work  in  My  vineyard, "  I  claim  thee  as  Mine,  With  blood  did  I  buy  thee,  and 
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lab'rers  are  few  ;  There's  weeding  and  fencing,  and  clearing  of  roots,  And 
D.  S. — I've    sheep  to     be    tend-ed,  and  lambs  to    be    fed,    Tlio 

all  that  is  thine ;  Thy  time  and  thy  ta  -  lents,  thy  loft-iest  powers,  Thy 
D.  S.— In      pain  and  tempta-tion,   in  anguish  and  shame,  I 
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ploughing,  and  sowing,  and  gath'ring  the  fnlits.  There  are  foxes  to  take,  there  are 
loHt  must  bo  gathered,  the  wea-ry  ones  led.    [Oo  to  Chorus.} 
warm-est  af  -  feo-tions,  thy  sun-ni  -est  hours.       I        will-ing-ly yielded  My 
paid    thy  full  ran-som;  My  purchase  I  clsxim.  [Oo  to  Chorus.] 
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Wdlves  to    de-stroy.  All     n  -  gos    and  ranks  I     can  ful  -  ly    era-ploy.    Go 
king-dom  for   thee,  The  song  of    arch-an  -  gels— to  hang  on  the  tree  ; 
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go      ■work, . 
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work  in  My  vineyard,  go  work  in  My  vineyard,  go  work  in    My  vineyard ;  there's 
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Go  work, go  work, 
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Go  work, po   work,  K     K        »  /Cs 
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plenty  to 


do,  Go  work,  work,  work,  worls.  The  harvest  is  great  and  the  lab'rers  are  few. 
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3  "Go  work  in  My  vineyard;"  oh,  "  work  while  'tia  day," 
Tlic  brij;lit.  lumrs  of  sunshine  arc  hiistenin};  away; 
And  uif^lit'a  gloomy  shadows  are  ;j;athcriii};;  fast ; 
Then  the  time  for  our  labor  shall  ever  bo  past. 
Bcifin  in  the  morning,  and  toil  all  the  day, 
Thy  strength  I'll  supply  and  thy  wages  I'll  pay; 
And  blessed,  thriee  blessed  the  diligent  few, 
Who  llniah  the  labor  I've  given  them  to  do. 


No.  99. 


,^^Hm0uv^  7fi. 


"  A  brokoTi  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thoa  wilt  not  dpsplae."— T»s,  T>\  ;  VT. 
E(!v.  CiiAS.  Webucy,  1740.  C.  M.  Von  WEnnn. 
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1.  Depth  of  mor  -  cy  !  can  there    'jo        Mer  -  cy    Btill    reserved  for    me  ? 

2.  I        have  lonpf  withstood  His  grace  ;   Long  provoked  Him  to   His  face  ; 

3.  Now,   in-cliuemo    to     ro  -  pent ;    Let    mo  now    my  sins  la  -  ment ; 
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Cau    my  God  Ilia  wrath  for  -  benr  ?    Mo,     the    chief  of     gin  -  ners,  spare  ? 
Wotild  not  hearken  to     His    calls,     Grieved  Uim  by  a      thonsand  falls. 
Now    my  fuiil  ro  -  volt  de  -  plore,   Woep,  be  -  liove,  and   sin    no  more. 
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No.  100.   Warn  tu  Slamfottev  (S>me. 

"He  flhall  give  yon  another  Comforter."— John.  14: 13. 
William  Moork.  Rev.  R.  Lowhy,  by  per. 


1.  My  heart,  that  was  heavy    and  sad,  Was  made  to  re  -  joice  and  be  glad, 

2.  To    sin  and  to    e  -  vil    in-clined.  With  darkness  per-vad-ing  my  mind, 

3.  The  voice  of  thanksj,    ing  I  raised,  The  Lord,  my  Ee-deem-er    I  pnvised  ; 
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And  peace  without  measure  I  had,  When  the  Com  - 
No  rest  I  could  a  -  ny-where  find,  Till  the  Com  - 
I      was    at  His  mer  -  cy    a  -  maz'd,      When  the  Com  - 
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fort  -  er    came. 
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Peace,  sweet  peace,     Peace  when  the  Comfort-er     came ! 
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And  peace  without  meosiire  I       had,        When  the  Comfort-er    came. 
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No.  101.  totrnatiatt*   Cp. 


Kev.  E.  PRBBONBT,  1780. 


O.  HOLDEH,  1793. 


i-4--— 


r^ 


^ 


5 


-^r-*-^ 


s 


1.  All    hail  the  power  of     Je  -  sue' name !  Let     an-gela  pros-trate   itiU  ; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of      all ; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord       of     alL 
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2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

S  Oh,  that  with  yonder  eacred  throng 
Wo  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  102. 

1  O  for  a  thonsand  tongnes  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
Tlie  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  gr»oe. 


2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  luo  to  proclaim, — 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  lionors  of  Thy  Name. 

3  Jesus! — the  Name  that  charms  our  feara 

Tliat  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  Ho  breaks  the  power  of  canoell'd  sin. 

Ho  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 


Sev.  ClUB.  WISUT.  174a 
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No.  103.        f0^feingtom^   ^♦p* 


Wm.  Cowper,  1T79. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  1838: 


1.  What  various  hindrau-ces  we  meet,      In    coming    to    the    mer-cy  -  seat ! 
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who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer,  Bnt  wishes  to 
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often  there  ? 
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A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, — 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  we  meet. 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

Eov.  Hugh  Stowell,  ikj". 


2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with 

draw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer   makes    the    Christian's    armor 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  ^hen  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


l.  m. 


No.  104. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  wo  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Sa\'iour  God ; 
When  His  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

8  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
Wliile  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 
Rov.  I.  Watts,  1709. 


No.  105.    ""TeVa" 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
Prom  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
"Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

S  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 


No.  106.    ^^''^VENTa  ^s.  aimes. 

1  Sinners,  tarn  ;  why  will  ye  die! 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  f 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands ; 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands. — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 
He.  who  «lid  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain  ? 
Cruciiy  your  Lord  again  f 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  yo  slight  His  grace  and  die  f 

3  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove. 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love. 
Will  yo  not  His  grace  receive  I 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  hve  ! 
O  ye  dfing  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  yo  forever  die  ? 

Rov.  C.  "Wksu:v.  1T15. 
lUO 


No.  107. 


(Bun.  C  p. 


•Ronso'B  Verfllon,"  1643. 


Psalm  23. 


Wm.  H.  HaVSBGAL,  1847. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  shepherd,  I'll    not  want,    He  makes  me  down  to       lie 
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In    pastures  green;  He  lead-eth    me     The   qui-et     wa-ters    by. 
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'2  My  soul  lie  doth  restore  again. 
And  mo  to  walk  doth  make 
^^'ithiIl  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  lor  His  owu  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  noue  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  Jly  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overiiows. 

5  Goodness  aud  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore, 
My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 


We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallow'd  bUss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

Rev.  "W.  H.  Bathubst,  1831. 


C.  M. 


Ho.  108. 

1  0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  press'd  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  wo; 

2  Tliat  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Heneath  tho  chast'niug  rod. 
But.  in  tho  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  ;— 

2  A  faith  that  Bhinea  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt  ;— 

i  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 


No.  109.         ^TeyA!" 

1  Salvation!  O  the  joyful  sound  I 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  oui*  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspii'o  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation!  O  Thou  bleeding  Lambt 

To  Thee  the  praise  belongs : 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Rev.  I.  Watts,  1709. 


No.  110.  1^e7%      <°-"-2-120.> 

I  Joy  to  tho  world,  tho  Lord  is  come! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  aud  nature  slug. 


2  Joy  to  tho  world,  the  Saviour  reigns, 
Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 

While  fields  and  Hoods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  tho  soimding  joy.  [plaius, 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

Tho  glories  of  His  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

'  Eev.  L  Watts,  ITMt 
lOl 


pi,\ 


(I 


mu 


i 


No.  ill. 

Kov.  Isaac  Wattb,  1700. 
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Load    For  such    a    worm  as      I? 
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-  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
III)  groauM  upon  the  tree  ? 
Auiazin^  pity  I  grace  iinknowu  1 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  bide, 

And  ehiit  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker  died. 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  faoe 

While  His  dear  cross  ap])ears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thanlifulncss. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  112. 

Geo.  Hkath,  1781. 


fabtttt.  ^.p. 


=t 


i 


-^- 


^ 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  1830. 
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1,  My      Boul,     bo       on      thy  guard,    Ten    thousand    foes     a  -  rise ; 

2.  0        watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  ;      The    bat  -  tie    ne'er  give  o'er ; 
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3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  tliou  obtaiif  the  crown . 


To  draw  Thee  from  the  skies. 
And  help  di  -  vine    im  -  plore. 
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4  Then  persevere  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  His  divine  abode. 
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No.  113. 


§03tet(rtt.   ^.p. 


Rev.  Isaac  "Watts,  1709. 


Dr.  LOWSLL  Mabon,  1832. 


1.  Not      all    tho  Mood     of      beiista       On      Jew-ish     iil   -   mm        Kliiin, 

2.  Hut  Christ,  tho  heuven-ly      Lamb,    Takes  all    our    siiw       a    -     way ; 
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y  conscionco  peaoo,    Or  wash   a  -  way    tho  stain, 
of      no  -  blur  uiiuifi     And  rich  -  er    blood  than  tboy. 
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BIy  faitli  would  lay  her  liand 
On  that  doar  head  of  tliino, 

While  like  a  i)eiiit«'ut  I  stand, 
And  tlicro  ct  lIcss  my  sin. 
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4  My  Boul  looks  back  to  see 
Tlw  ])iirden  thou  <lid8t  be(»r, 
W^'iie  hanjiing  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 
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No.  114. 

Rov.  John  Fawcett,  1772. 
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PnMn  n.  G.  Naobu. 
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1.  Blest  bo        tho      tie       that  binds     Our  hearts    in    Christ -inn   love; 

2.  Be  -  foro      our     Fa  -  thers throne.  We  pour    our     nr  -  dent ijrsiyers ; 
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Tho  fel  -  low-ship     of    kin  -  dred  minds    Is    liko      to     that     a  -  bove. 
Cur  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one. —  Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 
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3  Wo  sharo  onr  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  boar ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
Tho  sympathizing  tear. 
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4  When  wo  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  bo  join'd  in  hoart 
And  hopo  to  meet  again. 
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Wo.  115. 

Rev.  Ibaac  "Watts,  1780. 
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(G.n.  G-102.) 

Thob.  a.  a  tunc,  1744. 
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1.  Am     1        ft    Rol  -  dior    of    thccroKS— A      foU'wer     of       tho   Lamb,- 

2.  Must  I        bo  oar  -  riod    to   tho  skies     On  flowery    beds     of      ffisi) ; 
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3  Aro  thcro  no  ftK's  for  mo  to  face  t 
JIuHt  I  not  Btciu  tho  Ihiod  f 
Is  tliis  vilo  worhl  a  fricnid  to  {ii*acc, 
To  help  luu  ou  tu  God  { 


4  Siiu'o  r  must  light  if  I  would  rcigu, 
Inorcaao  my  courage.  Lord  ; 
I'll  lu'ar  the  toil,  endnn^  the  i)aili, 
Supiujrtod  by  Thy  vrcrd. 


No.  116. 

Bov.  R.  EoHrNBON,  1758. 


|tCttlrtatt»      SS&7S.     (r..n.2-110:3-li2 


Old  Melody,  1812. 

FINE. 


Sf^ 


life-: 


t 


r 


r 


■»- 


m 


J    i  Come,  Tliou  Foiiutof  ev-ery   blt-HBiug,  Tiiuo  my  heart  to    Binp  Thy  grace;  \ 

■  <  StnnuuHof  mor-oy,  n»3v-or    otaK-ing.  Call    for  songs  of    loudcKt   praise;  j 

D.  C.  Prftisethomouut— I'm  fixed  upon    it !  Mount  of  Thy  re-deem-ing    love. 


^^ 


^ 


riFzzzfz: 


SEf^ 


f 


fr\ 


0] 


DO 


J 


Tench  mo    Bomo  mol  -  o-dious    son-net,  Suug  by 


flnm-ing  tongues  above  ; 
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Here  I'll  raiflo  n>y  ElK'ner-cr, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  eouio ; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  jioixl  ])lea8uro, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  homo. 
JesuR  sonjjht  WW  when  n  Rtranper. 

Wanderinjj  fnmi  the  fold  cd"  Uwl ; 
.v^e  to  rcocne  me  from  <lan^<'r, 

''Dteriu>6ed  His  prociuuB  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  conHtraiued  to  be  I 
Let  Thy  goiKlneHa  an  a  fetter, 

Biud  my  wandeniig  heart  to  Tlioo ; 
Prone  t<»  wander,  Lord,  I  fe«'l  it — 

Pr(»ne  to  leave  tho  (tod  I  love — 
Here's  n>y  hojirt.  oh,  take  and  seal  ft, 

Sual  it  for  Thy  courts  abov(s. 


104. 


No.  117.  §tW    ^mm.     6»&h.     (0. IT. 2-8G:  3-109.) 

Bov.  Rat  Palmer,  D.  D.  1830.  Dr.  Thos.  irABTiNOB,  lfl33. 
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1.  My     fiiith  looks  up        to    Thee,  Thou    Lamb  of      Cal 


Sav  -  iour    di  -  vine  ;    Now 


hear  mo  while 


2  MayTliy  rirh  praco  iini)art 
Stit'ii^ll h  to  my  laiutiiii;  heart ; 

3Iy  zeal  iuKpin' ; 
Ah  Thou  hast  di»Ml  for  mc, 
O  may  my  h)vo  to  Tlico 
Pure,  wann,  and  changeless  ho — 

A  living  firo. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  epread. 

He  Thou  my  guide  ; 
Ihd  darkueas  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  t'-ars  uwuy, 
Nor  let  mo  over  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  Wlicn  ends  life's  transient  droara  ; 
Wlicn  death's  eold  suUen  stream 

Shall  o'er  nu5  roll  ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Foar  and  distress  remove ; 
O  hear  mo  safe  above, — 

A  rauHom'd  soul. 


.48. 


KO.118.   ^^^"Tya* 

1  N  arer,  my  God,  to  Thoe, 

Nearer  to  T\wv>  1 
E'en  though  it  be  u  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  bo— 
lloarer.  my  Ood,  to  Thoe  I 

Is'eai  er  to  Thee  I 


2  Though,  liko  the  wanderer, 

Tlu»  Hun  gone  down, 
DarkncHH  he  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stonti ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  hr — 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  ThccI 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Tiu)U  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  mo 
Nearer,  my  floil,  to  Thee— 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

4  Tlien  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

llright  with  Thy  prai«e, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  he 
NeanT,  my  Ood,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  Orif  onjoyftil  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shaU  he — 
Nearer,  my  Ood.  to  Thee  I 

Ni^iru-  to  Thee ! 

^Irs.  Sauaii  r  AtiAM»,  IrML 
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No.  119. 

Bev.  Ch.  ■Webuet,  1742, 


ftnirx.  U&h, 


J.  Edson,  17S8. 
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1.  A-rise,  my  soul,  a-rise  ;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  The  bleeding  sacri-fice 
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In      my    be  -  half  np  -  pears  ;    Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
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Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  My  name  is  written    on    His    handa 
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2  lie  ever  lives  aboro, 

For  n»o  to  intorcodo, 
His  all  rodcciiJiuK  love, 

II Ih  ]»ro('ioun  blood  to  pload  ; 
His  blood  utoiiod  lor  all  our  race, 
And  spriiiklea  uow  tbo  tlirouo  of  grace. 

3  Five  bloodinjT  wnuiuls  IIo  bears, 

licceivi'd  on  Calvary; 
Tlicy  pour  olVcctual  i)rayprR, 

Tliey  strongly  plead  for  mo ; 
Forijivo  bini,  oh,  foigivo,  tlipy  cry, 
Kur  let  that  rausumud  biuuer  die. 

4  My  Ood  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hoar ; 
Ho  owns  mo  for  Hia  obild ; 

I  con  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confldeuco  I  uow  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


No.  120.         "Y0UK^M.S^,0N/' 

1  Hark !  tho  voice  of  Jesus  crying. — 

"  Who  will  (fo  and  work  to-day  f 
Fields  are  white  and  harvest  waitini:! 

Who  will  hear  tho  sheavt's  away  \ " 
Loud  and  strong  tho  Master  callcth, 

liich  reward  Ho  offers  thco ; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 

"  Hero  am  I ;  send  mo,  send  me !" 

2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  tho  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  tho  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  hi^lp  thorn  at  your  door. 
U  you  cannot  give  your  thousandtw 

You  can  give  tho  widow's  mite , 
And  tho  hast  you  do  for  Jesua, 

Will  be  preciuus  iu  Ilia  tii^bt. 
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No.  IW.—Cov eluded. 
S  If  you  cannot  speak  like  aupels, 
If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  cliildren 
To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall. 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

Offering  life  and  peace  to  all ; 
With  your  prayers  and  with  your  bounties 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands; 
You  can  bo  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 

5  If  among  the  older  people, 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach  ;       [herd, 
"Feed  my  lambs,"  said  Christ, our  Shep 

"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
Will  bo  found  among  your  .jewels. 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 

6  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  tlio  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  Ho  gives  you  gladly. 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  (juiekly  when  He  calleth, 

"  Hero  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me !" 

Rov.  Dan'L.  Makch,  18C9. 

IMa      101  WEHD.    7S  4  6s. 

no.   1^1.  Key  Utr. 

1  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  suffer  loss ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  llesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  uoxt  the  vi«;tur'»iK>ag{ 


To  him  that  overcomoth, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

Rev.  Geo.  Duffielo,  Jr.,  1859 

Wrt     iOO     "UNE. — WORIC,  FOR  THE  NIGHT. 

.1U.  1££.  Key  F.     (...u.-J-U;}.) 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ; 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling ; 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  niglit  is  coming, 

W^hen  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor ; 

Kest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minuto 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  arc  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  ladeth, 

Fadeth  to  shijie  no  more  : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Annie  L.  ^Valkeu.  i^r.o. 


Na      401  EVAN.      CM.     (G.  11.2-101) 

i^U.  I  CO.  Key  Aly. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Come  unto  Me  and  rc^st ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  My  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 
Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 

I  found  in  Him  a  re8ting-j)huo. 
And  He  bus  made  me  glud. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold  I  freely  givo 
The  living  water— tliirsty  one. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

}  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  (iuench'd,niy  soul  revivoc 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


6  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jcbub  say, 
"  J  am  this  dark  world's  liglit, 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  bo  bright." 

G  I  look'd  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
Till  trav'liug  days  are  done. 

Key.  U.  BONAB,  18S7. 
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Nn     1  2il        "^"^  BEAUTIFUL  RIVER. 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod; 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God. 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river. 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray. 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c. 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever. 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 
,H0. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  <&c. 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver, 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 
Cuo.  —Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river,  &c. 
Kov.  KouKKT  Lowuv,  1804. 


No.    125.      40th  PSALM.      CM. 

1  I  waited  for  the  Lord  my  God, 

And  patiently  did  bear; 
At  leujrth  to  me  Ho  did  incline 
My  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 

2  He  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 

And  Irom  the  miry  clay. 
And  on  a  rook  Ho  set  my  foot, 
Establishing  my  way. 

3  He  put  a  new  song  in  my  month, 

Our  God  to  magnify; 


Many  shall  see  it,  and  shall  fear. 
And  on  the  Lord  rely. 

O  blessed  is  the  man  whose  trust 

Upon  the  Lord  relies; 
Respecting  not  the  proud,  nor  such 

As  tiua  aside  to  lies. 

Scotch  Veh8ion 


Nn     19ft        SAVIOl'R,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD. 

nU.  1£U.  8s,  7S&4.     Keyi^. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 

Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care, 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  foed  us 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are ; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us. 
Seek  lis  when  we  go  astray; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Hoar,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pruy; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Josub, 
Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  its, 

I'oor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  Thee; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Wo  will  early  turn  to  Thee. 


4  Early  let  ua  seek  Thy  favor, 
Enrly  lot  us  do  Thy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviotir, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  lill. 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  ns  still; 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  host  loved  us,  love  \\n  still. 
DoBOTUY  Tuuurr.  IBM. 
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No.  127.  "°"Ke%^f*^- 

1  Come,  ye  Binners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more; 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

r.  ^'o•.v,  yo  needy,  come  and  welcome; 
Gods  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
E.ery  grace  that  brings  you  nigh,— 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jdsus  Christ  ard  buy; 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

Z  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Ik  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

This  He  gives  you,— 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam; 

This  Ho  gives  you, — 
'Tis  the  Spirit  s  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  'till  you  re  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  cull; 

Not  the  righteous,— 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

llev.  Jos.  Kaut,  1759. 


No     128       MARLOW.      C.  M.      (O.  n.S-lOO.) 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove  I 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love 
In  these  ouid  hearts  of  ours. 


2  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  HO  faint,  so  cold  to  Titee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

I.  Wattb,  1709, 


No.  129.  "=  '^''^°  "^• 

{Tune  on  page  23.) 

1  Once  I  was  dead  in  ^in. 

And  hope  within  me  died; 
But  now  I'm  dead  to  sin — 
With  Jesus  crucified. 
Cho. — And  can  it  be  that  "Helovedme, 
And  gave  Himself  for  me?" 

2  Oh  height  I  cannot  reach, 

Oh  depth  I  caimot  sound, 
Oh  love,  O  boundless  Inve, 
In  my  Ef  deemer  found ! 
Cho. — And  can  it  be,  &c. 

3  Oh  cold,  ungrateful  heart 

That  can  from  Jesus  tuiii, 
When  living  fires  of  love 
Should  on  His  altar  bum. 
Cho.  —And  can  it  be,  «fcc. 

1  I  live— and  yet,  not  I, 

But  Christ  that  lives  in  me; 
Who  from  the  law  of  sin 
And  death  hath  made  mo  free, 
Cho. — And  can  it  be,  &c. 

Kov.  A.  T.  ri£iu>oN. 


No.  130. 


THE  christian's  HOME. 

Key  C. 


r.  M. 


1  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 
There  remains  a  land  of  rest; 
There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me, 
To  fulfil  my  wjul's  recjuest. 
Cho. — There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  is  rest  for  the  wearj'. 
There  is  r«t  for  the  weary, 

There  is  rest  for  you; 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  trfle  of  life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you. 
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2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand; 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 
Cho.  —There  is  rest,  &o. 

3  Sing,  O  sing  ye,  heirs  of  glory ! 

Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you. 
You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 
Cko,  — There  is  rest,  &c. 

Kev.  Sam'l  Y.  Habheb.  1856. 


No.  131. 


BOYLSTON. 

KeyC. 


S.  M. 


1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see; 
Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 

Each  sin  demr.nds  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there, 

Kev.  Bemj.  liEDUOilB,  1787. 


No.  132. 


COME  TO  JESUS. 

Key  F. 


1  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now; 
Just  now  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus,  just  now. 

2  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  yon, 
He  will  save  you  just  now; 

Just  now  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  just  now. 

3  He  is  able,  He  is  able, 
He  is  able  just  now; 
Just  now  He  is  able, 
He  is  able  just  now. 

4  He  La  willing.  He  is  willing, 
He  is  willing  just  now; 
Just  now  He  is  willing, 

He  is  willing  just  now. 

6  He  is  waiting.  He  is  waiting, 
He  is  waiting  just  now;  ' 


Just  now  He  is  waiting, 
He  is  waiting  just  now. 

6  He  will  hear  you.  He  will  hear  you. 
He  will  hear  you  just  now; 

Just  now  He  will  hear  you. 
He  will  hear  you  just  now. 

7  He  will  cleanse  you.  He  will  cleanse 

you. 
He  will  cleanse  you  just  now;  i 
Just  now  He  will  cleanse  you. 
He  will  cleanse  you  just  now. 

8  He'll  renew  you.  He'll  renew  you,' 
He'll  renew  you  just  now; 

Just  now  He'll  renew  you, 
He'll  renew  you  just  now. ) 

9  He'll  forgive  you,  etc. 

10  If  you  trust  Him,  etc. 

11  He  will  save  you,  etc. 

Engush. 


No.  133. 


HAPPY  DAY.    L.M.    (Q.H.  2-101.) 

KeyG. 

1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
Cho.— Happy  day,  happy  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sinsaway; 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day, 
Happy  day,  happy  day. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sinsaway. 

2  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done— 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
Cho. — Happy  day,  &c. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
WithHimof  every  good  possessed. 
C.HO.— Happy  day,  &c. 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Cho.— Happy  day,  «fec. 

PUIUF  DODDBIDOB,  D.  D,  1755. 
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No.  134. 


^alvHtian*  (g.h.2-1.) 


••  For  the  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  salvation  to  all  men  hath  appcarotl. — TlTUS  2:  11. 
p.  P.  Bliss.  P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Come,  sing  the  gospel's     joy  -  ful  sound,  Sal  -  va  -tion  full  and  free; 
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Pro  -  claim  to   all    the  world    a  -  round,  The  year   of     ju  -  bi  -  lee! 
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Sal  -  va    -  tion,  Sal  -  va    -  tion,  The  grace    of     God   doth   bring; 
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tion,  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thro'  ChrLit  our  Lord  and    King. 
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2  Ye  mourning  souls,  aloud  rejoice; 

Yo  blind,  your  Saviour  see! 
Ye  pris'ners,  sing  with  thankful  voice, 
Tltc  Lord  hath  made  you  free  !—C7to. 

3  With  rapture  swell  the  song  again, 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love; 
'Tis  peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men, 
And  praise  to  God  above. — CAo. 
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No.  135 


^nrnxA,  ^puratl    (on 2-2.) 


"Hold  that  fiut  irhich  tboa  host,  that  no  man  tako  thy  crown."— Het.  3:  11. 


Fanny  J.  Cbosbt. 


lUA  D.  Saxkey,  by  per. 
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1.  drwarcl !  tipw-ftrd  !  Christian  sol  -  dier,    Turn  not  back  nor  eheath  thy 

2.  Onward  !  upward  !  do  -   lug,  dar  -  iu{^      All      for  Him   who  died    for 

3.  Onward  !  till    thy  course  is    lia  -  ished,  Liko  the  ransomed  ones    be  - 
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Bword,  Let  its  blade  be  sharp  for  conquest,    In      the  bat  -  tie    for     the 
thee;     Face  the  foe      and  met;t  with  boldness    Dau-ger  what  -  ro  -  e'er    it 
fore;      Keep  the  faith  thro' per- se  -  ca  -  tion>  Nev-er     give    the  bat  -  tlo 
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Lord.  From  the  great  white  throne  o  -  tor  -  n;il,  God  Him  -  Rclf  is  looking 

be.       From  the  bat  -  tlements     of    glo  -  ry,   Ho  -  ly    oni'S  are  looking 

o'er.     Onward !  up  -  ward !  till   vie  -  torious,  Thoushalt  lay  tliy  ar  -  mur 
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down;  He  it  is  who  now  comnmnds  thee.Take  the  cross  and  win  tho 
down,  Thou  canst  almost  hear  them  shouting:  "On!  let  no  one  take  thy 
down,  And  thy  lov  -  ing  iSav  -  iour  bidu  theo  At  His  hand   re  -oeive  thy 
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ir  ixvii.  He  it  is  who  now  commnnds  thee, Take  the  cross  and  wiu  tbe  crowii. 
("•own."  TIjou  canst  almost  hear  tht'iUKlioiitiu^':*  ml  let  no  otm  tikt>  tliy  crown." 
oiMwtu      Aiid  thy  lov  -  iug   Saviour  bids  thto  At     His  iuind    receive  thy  crowii. 


No.  136.  P0j:t  §;^tive  t0  ?Iite,  0  Cfttisi  (g.  n.  2-3.) 

Continue  yo  in  my  love." — JOUN  15:  9. 
Mt8.  Elizabeth  Prkntisb.  W.  IL  Doanr,  by  p«r. 
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1.  More  love  to    Thee,  O  Christ !  More  love  to    Thoe  ;  Ht^ar  Thon  tho 

2.  Ouco  earth-ly      joy      I  craved,  Sou jj;ht  peace  and  rest;  Now   Thee    a- 

3.  Let  Kor-row      do      its  work,  Heu<l  ^hei  and  ])!Uti  ;   Sweet  are     Thy 
■1,  Then  shall  my    lut  -  est  bruith,  Whisper     Thy  praise,  This     be      the 
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On     bended    knee ;    This      is    my    earn  -  est    plea^ 
Give  wiiat  is    best :     This      all  ray  prayer  uhall  bo, 
Sweet  their  re-fmin,     Wlieu  they  can  sin^if    with  me, — • 
Mv     heart  shall  raisa;  This     HtiU  its     priver  shall  be  : 
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More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  ! 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  I 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thoe,  More  love  to  Thee  t 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thoe  I 
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No.  137. 


Wxtilk    MJxmt     (an. 2-4.) 


*The  God  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly."— 1  Thkr.  5:  23. 
Hrs.  AkntB  S  IIawkb.  Eev.  Robert  Lovtbt  by  per. 
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1 .  Thine,  most  f^rmcious     Lord, 

2.  Wbol  -  ly    Thine,  my  Lord, 

3.  Wbol  -  ly     Thine,  O     Lord, 


O    make  me   whol  -  ly      Thiua 
To   go      when  Thou  dost  «iU; 
In    ev  -   ery    pass-ing    hour; 
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Thino  in  thonght,  in  word,  and  deed.  For  Thon,  O  Christ,  nrt  miu''. 
Thine  to  yield  my  ver  -  y  self  In  all  things, great  and  sm;)  11. 
Thine  iu      si  -  lence,  Thine  to  sjieak,  As  Thou  dost  grant  the  powi  t. 
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Whol  -  ly  Thine,  whol-ly  Thine;  Thou  hast  bought  me,  I 
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Bless -ed  Sav-iour,  Thou  art  mine;  Make  mo  whol -ly    Thine, 
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4.  K. 

Wholly  Thine,  0  Lord,  Thtee,  Lo;  d,  wholly  Thine, 

To  fashion  aa  Thou  wilt, —  For  ever  one  with  Thee — 

Strengthen  bless,  and  keep  the  soul  Booted,  grounded  iu  Thy  love 

Wluch  Thou  hatit  saved  from  guUt.— flff.  Abiding,  sure,  and  free.— i?«/. 


No.  138.  §xm  §t^  ^mtt.   (OH. 2-5.) 

•Let  na  draw  near  with  a  tm«  heart.'  —IIkb.  10;  29. 


Faa'xt  J.  Cbosbt 


W  n.  DOAHK  hy  p«. 


1.  I       am  Thiuo,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voiofs,  And  it  told  Thy  love  tome  , 

2.  Con  -  secrat^  mo  now  to  Thy  service.Lord.By  tht.'pow'rofgraco  divine  ; 

3.  O      the  pure  de  -  light  of      a  single  hour  That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know  Till   I  cross  the  narrow  sea. 
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But     I  long  to  rise    in    the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 

Lf.'t    my  soiil  look  up   with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 

When  I  kneel  in  pnxy'r,  and  with  Thee  my  God,  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I  rest   in  peace  with  Thee. 
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No.  139. 


3.  C.  MonoAN. 
filmobj. 


"  For  I  tmst  in  Thy  word."— Ps.  119:  42. 

Geo.  C.  SnrBBWB,  by  per. 
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1.  All  my  doTibtH  I  pive  to  Je  -  kur  !  I 've  His  gra-ciouH  promise  henrri - 

'2.  All  my  hIu        I  lay    ou  Je  -  bus  !  He  doth  wash  me  in     His  blood: 

3.  All  my  fears     I  give  to  Je  -  sus  !  Kests  my  wea  -  ry  kouI  on  Him, 

4.  All  my  joys       I  give  to  Je  -  biih  !  He    is     all      I  want  of  bliss: 

5.  All  I     am        I  give  to  Je  -  sns !  All    my  bod  -  y,  all     my  soul, 
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No.  140.   §idklu|ab,  ^M  }x  S^^vtmx  I  (G.H.2-t.) 


p.  p.  B. 

Moderato. 


"A  man  of  sorrows,  and  aeqoainted  with  grief;"— laA.  53 :  3. 

P.  P.  Bubs,  by  per. 
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Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing: 
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110,141.  ^tm    M^W   |ldp*     (G.H.2-8.) 

"  The  Lord  ia  King  foreTcr  and  ever." — Pb.  10 :  16, 
Ibaac  Watts,  1719,  ^  Kakl  "Wilhetji.   Ait. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS      shall  reign  where'er        the    sun    Does  his    suc-cess  -  ivo 

2.  To      Him    shall  end  -  less  prayer  bo  made  And    end-less    pniises 
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To      pay    their  bomof^o       at      His  feet;  While  western     em    -    -  pireB 
Pwell  on     Uis  love  with    sweetest  song,  And   in  •  lont    Toio    -    -  es 
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No.  142.  Pi9  f 0n0  !$ti»n  h  ti  ^tm,  («& 2-9.) 

"nis  praise  ahall  continaally  be  in  my  moath." — Pa.  34 :  1. 
Van  Alsttnb.  W.  H  Doanb,  by  per. 
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My  song  shall  be  of  Je 
My  song  shall  be  of  Je 
My  song  shall  be       of     Je 


BUS,     Hia    mer  -  cy  crowns  my   days, 
BUS,     When,  sit  -  ting  at       His   feet, 
BUS,     While  pressing    on       my    way 
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He  fills  my  ctip  with  blessings,  And  tunes  my  heart  to  praise; 
I  call  to  mind  His  goodness,  In  med  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  sweet; 
To     reach  the    bliss  -  ful    re  -  gion    Of     pure    and  per  -  foct  day. 
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My  song  shall  be  of  Je  -  bus,  The  pre-cious  Lamb  of  God, 
My  Bong  shall  be  of  Je  -  sua,  Whatev  -  er  ill  be  -  tide; 
Aixd  when  my   soul  shall  en   -   ter     The  gate    of    E   -  don   fair, 
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Who  gave  Himse!*    my   ran  -  aom.  And  bought  me  with     His    bloodL 
I'll     sing   the  grac 3  that  saves   me,    A.nd  keeps    v^^^    at         His    Ride. 
A       Koug  of   prai  se  to    Jo    -    sus    1  '11  biug     for  -  ev    -   er      there. 
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No.  i43.^mdaws  0p^n  Umt&&  §txn$^\m.  (o.n.2-10.) 

"And  his  windows  being  open  toward  Jernaalem."— Dan.  6 :  10. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive  kneeling,   At  morning,  noon  and  night  to 

2.  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  tiery  furnace,       Nor  shrink  the  lion's  (Jen  to 

3.  Children  of  the  living  God,  take  courage  ;  Your  great  deliverance  Bweetly 
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rLare;      For  tho    God   of    Dan-iel   will    de  -  liv  -  er,      He       will 
fiiug:       Set    your  lac  -  es  tov/ard  tho  hill    of       Zi  -  on,    Thence  to 
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No.  144.       ©ttig  ix  ^U^  U  ^t»n$.  (Gn.2_ii.) 

•  Then  come  tlioa,  for  there  ia  peace."— 1  Sam.  20 :  21. 
Fakmt  J.  Cbobbt.  "W.  H.  Doanr,  W  per. 
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1.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 

2.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 

3.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 

4.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je 


BUS  !  Then  why  not  take    it        now  ? 
BUS !  Be  -  lieve,  and  thou  shalt    live  ; 
sus  !  A     step  from  sin      to       grace  ; 
BUS !  O     why  not  come,  and    say, 
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Come,  and,  thy  sin     con  -  fess  -  ing,  To    Him  thy  Sav  -  iour  bow. 

Lov  -   ing  -  ly  now    He's  wait  -  ing,  And  ret\d  -  y      to      for  -  give. 

What   hast  thy  heart  do  -  cid  -   ed  ?  The  moments  fly     a    -  pace. 

Glad  -   ly    to  Thee,  my    Sav  -  iour,  I      give    my  -  self   a    -  way. 
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On  -  ly     a    step.      On  -  ly    a     step ;    Come,  Ho  waits  for    Theo  ; 
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Come,  and,  thy  sin    con  -  fess  -  iiig,  Thou  shalt  receive      a    bless  -  ing; 
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No.  145. 


lU    t%t   WO«fe.     (OH. 2-12.) 


"Go  work  to^lay  in  my  vineyard. "—MJlTT.  21:  S& 


Fankt  J.  Cbosbt,  1871. 


W.  H.  DOAmc,  by  per. 
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1.  To  the  ■work !  to  the  work !  -^ve  nre    ser  -  vants  of  God,    Let  us 

2.  To  the  work!   to  the  work!  lot   the    hun-gry  be  fed;      To    the 

3.  To  the  work !  to  the  work !  there  is    la  -  bor  for  all,       For  the 

4.  To  the  work !  to  the  work !  in   the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a 
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robe     and  a  crown  shall  our  la    -  bor  re  -  ward;  When  the 
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do  with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to  do.     Toiling  on, 
her  -  aid  the    tidings,  "  /Sa/ua  -  tion  is  free  I " 
loud  swelling   chorus,  '*lSalva  •  tion  is  free  I " 
shout  ^>ith 'the  rausom'd  '^Salva-tion  is  free!" 
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No.  146. 


gtlt  Ux  Pe»    (G.H.2-13.) 


"And  when  they  bad  platted  a  crown  of  tliorns,  thoy  put  it  on  Hla  head,  and  a  reed 

in  Uis  hand."— Matt.  27:  29. 
Anon.  Ika.  D.  Sanket,  by  per. 
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1.  Suff 'ring  Saviour,  with  thorn 

2.  Jesus,  Saviour,  pure  and  mild,  Let  mo  ev- er  be  Thy  child;  So  unworthy 

3.  Fain  would  I  to  Thee  be  brought, lilosscd  Lord  forbid  it  not;  In  the  kingdom 
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weary  worn,  Fainting,  dying,  crush'd  and  torn— All  forme,  yes,  all  for  mo. 
though  I  be.  Thou  did'st suffer  this  for  me,—  All  for  me,  yes,  all  for  me. 
of  Thy  grace,  Givb  Thy  wond'riug  child  a  place,  Oh,  bless  me,  yes,  even     mo. 
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Imm^ttuefs  §m&.  (g.h.2-i4 


) 


Amns  R.  Coram,  1857, 
Earneittly. 


"And  there  shall  be  no  night  there." — Exv.  22:  5. 

C.  M.  "Wtman,  by  per. 
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1.  The  sands    of    time  are  siuk-ing,      The    dawn    of    heaven    breaks, 

2.  I've  wres  -  tied     on  t'ward  heaven,     'Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide, 

3.  Deep  wa  -  ters  crossed  life's  pathway,    The    hedge  of  thorns  was  sharp; 
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The  sum  -  mer  mom  I've  sighed  for —  The  fair,  sweet  mom  a  -  wakes. 
Now,  like  a  wea  -  ry  truv'-  ler  That  lean  -  eth  on  hir,  guide, 
Now    these    lie    all      be  -  hind  me —    O  !      lor         a    weU  tuned  harp ! 
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Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight,  But  day  -  spring  is  at  hand, 
A  -  -  mid  the  shades  of  evening.  While  sinks  life's  lingering  sand, 
O,        to  join  the    hal  -   lo  -  lu  -  jah     With  yoa     triumph  -  ant  band ! 
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glo  -  TV—  glo  -  ry  dwelleth 
hail    tne    glo  -  ry  dawning, 
sing  where  glo  -  ry  dwelleth, 


In  Im  -  man  -  uel's  land 

From      Im  -  man  -  uel's  laud, 
lu  Im  -  man  -  uel's  land. 
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Ho.  148.  §^tk    i^    the    pgbt      (anO_i5) 

"  Thou  shalt  compass  me  abo**  with  aongi  of  deliverance."— Ps.  3ti :  7. 
Tasnt  J.  CfiosBT.  T.  E.  PEuiUNa.  by  per. 


^    ^  Dark      Ih      tho  night,  and  cold    the  wind  is    blowing,     Near  -  er     and 
)  "Where  shall      I    go,       or    whith  -  er  fly    for    re  -  fuge  ?  Hide    me,     my 
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near-er  comes  the  brtmkers'roar;  }    |  With  Hi,s  loving  hand  to  guide,  let  the 
Father,    till    the  storm  is  o'er;  [  1 1     can  brave  the  wildest Btorm,  with  His 
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clouds    a  -  bove  mo    roll,  And  the    billows       in  their  fu  -  rj-  dash     a  - 
glo    -    rv      in    my  soul,     I      can   ( (hnit 
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I    2d  time. 
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round    me. 
"^ 


} 


a  ■  midst  the     tem  -  pest— Praise  the      Lord  f 


sing 
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a  Dark  is  tho  night,  but  cheering  is  tho  prorawe  ; 
Ho  will  go  witli  mo  o'er  tho  troubled  wave  ; 
Sale  Ue  will  hmd  mo  through  the  imthlesa  watois, 
Jesus,  the  mighty  one,  and  strong  to  save. 

t  Dark  is  tho  night,  but  lo !  tho  day  is  breaking, 
Onward  my  l)ark,  unfurl  thy  every  sail ; 
JBow  at  the  helm  I  see  my  Father  standing, 
0oon  will  my  anchor  drop  withia  th»  vaiL 
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No.  149. 


Marnh  mnvenunt. 


^m    tkt    (Ml       (g.h.2-21.) 

"  Pnt  on  the  wholo  ftKnor  of  Ood."— Era.  8  •  11. 

Wm.  F.  Snrawni,  1876,  by  por. 
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1.  Lo !    tbo   day  of    God    is     breaking;  Seo  tho  gleaming  I'^Dm 
'2.  Tnist  in    Him  who  is     j'our  Captain;  Let  no  heart  in    tci-  - 

3.  Onward  marching,  firm  and    steady,      Faint  not,  fear  not  Sa  - 

4.  Conq'ring  hosts  with  banners  waving,    Sweeping  on  o'er  hill 
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bona   ot  earth  from  slumber  waking,  Hail  tho  bright  and  Morning  Star. 

Jo  -  BUS  leads  tho  gath'ring  legions.  In     His  name  wo    shall  pre -vail. 

For    tho  Lord  is      with  you  always,  Till  yon  wear    the    Victor's    crown. 

Ne'er  shall  halt  till  swells  the  anthem,  "  Christ  o'er  (ill  the  world  doth  reign  I " 
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Hear  the  call !  O  gird  your  armor  on,  Grasp  the  Spir- it's  mighty    Sword: 
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Take  the  hel  -  met  of    sal  -  va  •  tion,  Pressing  on  to  battle  for  the  Lord  ! 
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*  The  harvost  truly  is  plenteoaa.  ^nt  the  laborers  are  few."— Matt.  9 :  3T. 


1.  B.  W. 

Spirited. 


"L  B.  'WoODBURT,  by  per. 
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1.  Ho!    reap -era    of   life's  h:ir  -  vest,   Why  stiwd  with  nistod  bkdo,     Un - 

2.  Thrust  iu    ynnr  sharpeued  sickle.      Aad  K'^th  -  or      in   the  graiu,     Tho 

3.  Come  downfrom  hill  and  mountain   In      morning's   ruddy    glow.     Nor 
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til        the  night  draws  round  thee,   And  day       be  -  gins  to    fade  ?    Why 
night  is    fast      np  •  preaching,      And  soou    will  come  a  -  gain.     Tho 
wait     un  -  til      tho     di    -  ul         Points  to      the  noou  be  -  low ;      And 
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stand  ye    i  -  die,  waiting    For  reapers  more  to  come  ?  The  golden  mom  is 
Mas  -  ter  calls  for  reajjcrs,  And  shall  He  call  in  vain?  Shall  sheftvea  lie  there  un- 
come  with  etrouger  sinew,  Nor  faint  iu  heat  or  cold,   Aud  pauso  uot  till  the 
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passing,  Why  sit  yo  i  -  die,  durat)  ? 
gnthered.  And  waste  up  -  on  the  plain  ? 
evening  Draws  round  ita  wealth  of  gold. 
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4  Mount  "p  the  heights  f»f  Wiadom. 

And  crush  each  error  low; 
Keop  bftok  no  words  of  kuowledgi 

That  human  hearts  should  kno\. 
Be  faithful  to  thy  mission, 

In  service  of  thy  Lord. 
And  then  a  golden  chaplet, 

SkaU  be  thy  just  roward. 
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No.  151. 


f0}J    m    ^0WW.        (G.n.2-lS) 


"Toot  sorrow  shall  be  tnrnod  into  joy."— Joira  16:  20. 
Mrs.  3ks%  CiiRWiisoN.  Ira  D.  SaNKRT,  by  per, 
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1.  I've  found  a    joy      in    sor  -  row,     A    se-cret  balm  for  pain,      A 

2.  I've  foiuid  a    glud     ho-san-iia      For  ev-ery    woe  and  wiiil;     A 
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boan  -  ti  -  fnl      to-  mor  -  row    Of      sun -shine  af  -  ter     rain;        I've 
Laud  -  fnl  of    sweet  man -na       When  grapes  of    Esh-col     laxl;         I've 
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found  a   braneh  of    heal  -  ing     Near    ev  -  ery    bit  -  ter    spring,       A 
found  a  Rock     of      A  -  ges    When  de  -  sert  wells  are    dry;  And, 
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whLspered  promise    steal  -  iug     Oer     ev  -   ery   bro  -  ken    striu„',       A 
af    -  ter     wea  -  ry    Bta   -  gL  s,    I've   found  an    E  -   lim    nigh,        And 
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whispered  promino       wteal  -  ing    O'er     ev  -  cry  bro  -  ken  string. 
af  -  ter      wea-ry        sta    -     ges,   I've  found  an    E  -    lim  nigh. 
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An  T.Wm  with  its  coolness, 

ItH  lounfciina  and  its  shade  ; 
A  blessing  iu  ita  iulness. 

When  buds  of  promise  fade. 
O'er  tears  of  soft  contrition 

I've  seen  a  rainbow  light ; 
A  ^'lory  uud  frmtiou, 

So  nmr !— yet  out  of  sight 


My  Saviour,  Thee  possessing 

I  have  the  joy,  the  balm. 
The  healing  and  the  blef^siupf, 

The  Hunphiue  and  the  p.salrn ; 
The  pEomise  for  the  fearful. 

The  EUra  fur  the  faint ; 
The  rainbow  for  the  teartul. 

The  glory  for  the  saiut  I 


No.  152.         ®he  jK^aittttjj  ^anl   (oh 2-19.) 

"  A  better  country,  tliatisanheavculy." — IlEB.  11:  16. 

Wmi  B.  HuADnmT,  by  per. 
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j       I     love      to  think  of   the  heavenly  land  Wliere  white-robed  rmgels 
J  Where  many  a  friend        is    gathered    safe    From  fear  and  toll  and  ' 
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There'll    bo    no    part  -  ing,  There'll    be       no    part   -  ing, 
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There'll     be     no    part  -  ing,  There'll  be 
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there. 


2  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 
Where  my  lledeemcr  rcigus, 

Where  rfvpturoua  songs  of  triumph  rise, 
In  endless,  joyous  strains.  Jief. 

3  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 
The  sivints  eternal  home.  [fade, 

Wbtro palms,  and  robes,  and  crowns  ne'er 
And  aU  ova  joys  ara  one.  H^, 
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4  1  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land. 

The  greetings  there  we'll  meet, 
The  harps-  the  songs  forever  ours — 
The  walks — the  golden  streets.  Ref. 

5  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  hmd* 
That  promised  land  so  fair. 

Oh,  how  my  raptured  spirit  longs 
To  be  forever  there.  M^.  ^ 
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No.  153. 


(Kali  Sbm  itt.   (G.H.2-20.) 


"Go  out  Into  tho  hlgSways  anJ  hotlj;c8,  and  coiupel  them  to  come  in."— Lt'KJt  14:  O.'' 
Miss  Anna  Shipton.  Ika.  D.  Sankjey,  by  per. 

Mod^ato. 


MotUrato.  I  w        N       1  i 


1.  "Call  thon)  in" — the  poor,  tho  wretched.    Sin-stnined  wandrers  from  tho 

2.  '"CViJl  thoiu  in"— the  Jew,    tho  Creu  -  tile;    Bid  tho     stran-ger    to     tho 
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fold;    Peace  mid  par  -  don  free-ly     of-  fer;  Can  yon  weicht'ieir  worth  with 
feAst;  "Cull  them  ill" — tho  rich,  tne  no  -  ble,  From  the   highebt    to    the 
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gold?  "Call  them  in" — the  weak,  the  wearj',      Lad -en      ith  the  doom  of 
ituust:  Forth  the  Fa  -  ther  runs  to  meet  them.  He  hath  all  their  sorrows 
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Bin;    Bid  them  come  and /fwt  m    Jesns;    He    is  waiting— "call  them  iii 
Been;  Robe,  and  ring,  and  r"j  -  al  sandals,  Wait  the  lost  ones — "  call  them  in. 


^p|] 


3  "Call  them  in" — the  mere  professors, 

Slmnbering,  sleeping,  on  death's  brink; 
Nought  of  life  are  they  poBseesors, 

Yet  of  safety  vainly  think: 
Bring  them  in — the  carele88  scoffers. 

Pleasure  seekers  of  the  earth : 
Tell  ot  Grod's  most  gracious  offers, 

And  of  Jesus'  priceless  worth. 


•t  "Call  them  in " — the  broken-hearteil 

Cowering  'neoli'  the  brand  of  shaun 
Speak  Love's  nies&ige  low  and  tender, 

' Twas  for  sii.ners  Jesus  came  : 
See,  the  shade  vs  lenjTjthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  "vjii  begin ; 
Can  you  leave  i)xem  lost  and  lonely? 

Chriht  is  cowinjj— "call  them  in." 
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No.  154.  l!^\it  ^isAt  m» '§mt  WM.  (ohM3:  3^116.) 


'  Behold,  the  half  vtm  not  told."— KlNon  10 ;  7. 


P  P.Bb 


P.  P.  Bu88,  by  p«r. 
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I  Ue  -  poat    tliH  Hto  -  ry    o'er    and    o'er,    Of  grat^e    ko    full  (vml    I'roe  ; 

2.  Of    j)f-are       I     on  -  ly    knew  tho  iiiime,  Nor  found  my  soul    it«     rrst 

3.  My    high  -  <'Kt  plactMS      ly  -    ing  low     At     my      Jl'i -(IconiCrw   fcr't ; 

4.  And    oh,     what  rapture   will     it      bo      With  ull     the   hoHt    u  -  bovo, 
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T      love    to  hear    it    more  and    more,  Sint^(5  prace  han  resnied  mo, 

Un-til     tho  Hweet-Yoiceil  angel       ramo   'in  Kootho  my   wea  -  ry  broasL 

No    ro  -    al    joy      in   lit'o     I      know,  But    in     His    Kcr  -  vico  Bweet 

To  sing  through  all  e  -  tor  -    ni  -  ty       The  wonders     of     His  love. 
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CHORUS. 
The     hall" was  never    fold. 


told.  The      half  was  never      told, 
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Tlie  half  waa  utv  -   er 
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never  told, 
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udvor  told. 
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The  half. . . .   yrm  never    told. 
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1.  Of  grace  divine,     so  wonder j'ul,     Tho  half  waa  uev  -  or  told. 

nev  -  er  told,  i 
52.  Of   peane,  etc. 
a,  Of  joy,  etc. 
4.  Of   love,  eto. 
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Ho.  155.    ®k  ^Mm  nt  iht  ^t^m* 


(o.n.  2-24.) 


"I  will  say  to  the  reapers,  gatherthe  wheat  Inio  my  bam.' —Matt.  13:  30. 

Xbkn  E.  Rkxfoiid  Ge(\  F,  Root,  by  per. 

,  Moderato. 


1.  Oh,  where  arc  the   reapers  that   pir-ncr  iu  The  sheavfis  of     the  good 

2.  Go  out     in     the    by- wuyH  and  search  them  all;  Th<' wheat  may  bo  tht-ro, 

3.  The  fields  all  are  ripen iuLt,  aud   far  and  wnde  The  world  now     is  wait - 

4.  So   come  with  yom-  sickies,  ye    bouh  of  men.  And  gath  -  er       to  -  geth  - 
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the  fields    ot      sin  ;  "With  BieklCvS      of  tnith  must  the  work  be  done, 
though  the  weed-!  nro    tall ;  Then  Hearch  in  the  hi^^hway,  and  pass  none  by, 
iug        the  bar  -  vest    tide  :  But  reapers    are  few,   and  the  work  is  great, 
er         the  gold  -  oxl  grain  j  Toil   ou     till  the  Lord  of    the  harvest  come^ 
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And    no  one  ma)  rt^st  till  the  • 'harvest  home."  Whero  arc  the  reapers!  Oh, 
But     gather  from  all    for  tlie   home  on  high. 


And  ruueh  will  bo   lost  whould  the  harvest  wait 
Then  share  yo  His  joy    in  the  "harvest  home." 
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w ho  will  come  And  share  in  the  glo  ■  ry    of       the  "harvr'st  home'?"  Oh, 
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who  will  hel|>  UH    to      garner     in 'J'he  BheaveH  of  good  from  thti  field**  of  win. 
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No.ise.    i  §ritt0  mg  ^to  to  SUft^^.   cc*.n2-25.) 

"In  rbturniiig  and  rost  ye  shall  be  saved."— ISA.  30 :  15. 
Fbancbb  Eidlet  Haveboal.  p.  p.  Bum,  by  per. 
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1.  I     bring  my     sins    to     Thee,        The   sins     I     can  -  not     count, 

2.  I     bring  my     grief  to     Thee,        The   grief   I     can  -  not     tell; 
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That  all      may  cleansed      be 
No      words  shall  need  -  ed     be, 


In     Thy    once  o  -  peued  Fount ; 
Thou  know-est    a.U     so     well ; 
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I    bring  them    Sav-iour,  all    to    Thee;  The    'bur  -  den     ia  too 

I    bring  the      sor  -  row    laid  on  me,       O         suff  -  'ring  Sav  -   iour, 
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great  for     me,     The      bur  -  dan      i*        -too        great  for     me. 
all       to      Thee,  O  eutf  -  'ring     Sav   -   iour,     all       to      Theo. 
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3  My  mjs  to  Thee  \  bring, 

The  joys  thy  lovo  h>ij  given, 
That  each  ma.y  lie  a  w  'ng 
To  lift  me  non)erhoav«m, 
I  bring  them,  Saviour,  all  'o  Thoe, 
W\xo  hast  procured  them  ail  for  me. 


4  My  life  I  bring  to  Thoe, 
I  would  not  be  my  own; 
O  Siiviour,  lot  me  bo 
Thine  ever.  Thine  alone. 
My  heart,  my  life,  my  all  I  brin^ 
To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King. 
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No.i57.  ^m^  0f  c^ntoti0tt»_(-H:2-26.) 


Anon. 


"Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give 
you  rest.'  —Matt.  11:  28. 


m 


^rv- 


^^ 


-i 1- 


■»— 1^ 


^—^ 


-€i^- 


=* 


% 


T- 


■*-^^ 


Philip  Philups,  by  per, 
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1.  I    have  heard  of  a  Saviour's  love,     And  a 'won-der-ful  love  it  must  be; 

2.  I  have  heard  how  He  suffered  and  bled,    How  He  lang-iish'd  and  died  on  the  tree ; 

3.  I've  been  told  of   a  heaven  on  high.   Which  the  children  of  Jesus  shall  see; 

4.  Lord,  answer  these  questions  of  mine,  To        whom  shall  I  go  but  to  Thee  ? 


mi 


N    N 


i=^ 


V-A/- 


2a 


«5>-^ 


■*■  w2.. 


S^ 


-V— V- 


P 


But    did  He  come  down  from  a  -  hove,  Out  of  love  and  compassion  for 
But  then  is      it     an  -  y  -  where  said,    That  He  languish'd  and  suffered  for 
But  is    there  a  place  in    the     sky      Made     read-y   andiarnishedfor 
And  say    byThySpir-it     di  -  vine,    There's  a  Saviour  aud   tioavenfor 
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Response,  'fi 

me,  for  me,  Out  of  love  and  compassion    for    me  ? 
me,  for  me,  That  He  languished  and  suftored  for    me!      Yes,  yes,  yes,  for 
me,  forme.  Made      read-y  and  famished  for    me? 
me,  for  me,  There's  a  Saviour  and  heaven    for    me. 
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me,  for    me,    Yes,  yes,  yes    for     mo  ;    Our  Lord  from  a  -  bove  in    His 
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On     the  cross  died    to     save    you    and  me. 
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i^  Tlio  iioapo.'ise,  or  Soripturo  text,  to  be  road  for  eiwh  verae,  before  siugipg  tbu  Cliurua. 
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1.  '  This  is  a  faithfnl  spying  and  worthy  of  all  acceptation,  that  Christ  Jesaa  came  into  th« 
■world  to  save  siunerd."     i  Tim.  1 :  15. — Cho. 

2.  •  He  was  woundet'  foronr  transgressions,  Ho  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities.  And  with 
His  stripes  we  arehealud."     Is  A.  53:  5. — Clio, 

3.  "In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions T  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you That 

where  I  am,  there  ye  may  bo  also. "    Jou.v  14:  2,  3. — Cho. 

4.  "I  will  give  nnto  him  that  is  athirst  of  tho  fountain  of  the  water  of  life  freely.  ITo  that 
o  t-iTconieth  shall  inherit  all  things,  and  I  will  bu  his  God,  and  he  shall  be  my  sun."  liKV.  iil : 
6,  ^.—Cho. 

No.  158.      §^xt  U  h  a  §mkl  (g.h.2-88.) 

"But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart  that  ho  would  not  defile  himself  with  the  portion 
of  the  king's  meat,  nor,  nor  with  tho  wino  which  he  diank.  "— Dan.  i ;  a. 


r.  p.  B. 


p.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Standing    by    a        pur  -  poso  true,     Heed  -  ing  God's  command, 

2.  Ma  -  ny    mighty      men    are  lost,     I)ar    -  ing    not      to    stand, 

3.  Ma  -  ny    gl  -  ants,  great  and  tall,     Stalk  -  ing     thro'    the  land, 

4.  Hold  tho  gos  -  pel    bixu  -  uer  high!  On  to       vie  -    fry  grundl 
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Hon  -  or 
Who    for 


them,   the     faith  -  ful  few !  All      hail     to     Daniel's    Band ! 
God    had    beeu     a    host,  By      join  -  ing  Daniel's     Baud. 


Head -long  to        tho  earth  would  fall,  If       met      by   Daniol's    Band. 
Sa    -    tan    ,und     his    host    de  -  fy,  And  shout  for  Daniel's    Band. 
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ny.  10».  (o.ii.a-»o.) 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  wvcli,  Thy  love  poKsessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 
O,  refresh  us,  O,  refresh  us, 
Travtiliug  through  this  wilderuea?. 


Thanlis  we  give,  nnd  ndoration, 

For  Thy  goapel's  joyful  Kound: 
May  the  iruita  of  Thy  Bulvat''>u 


In  our  hoartg  and  lives  abound; 

Ever  faitldul.  Ever  faithful, 
To  the  truth  may  we  bo  found. 


3  8o,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  trom  earth  to  cjill  away. 
Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  Hummous  to  obey, 
May  we  ever,  May  we  ever 
lleign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  ! 

JouM  JTAWClC-n',  D.  D./I774. 
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No.  160.       §i  tk  iut  0f  ^m^.   (G.H.2-28) 

"Marywhich  also  sat  at  Jeans'  foet,  and  heard  his  word."— Lcke  10:  39. 

P.  P.  Bubs,  by  per. 


P.P.B. 

Moderato. 
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BUS,      List  -  'ning    to       His    word: 
BUR,      Pour  -  ing    per  -  fume  rare, 
BUS,      In         that   mom -ing    hour, 
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Xieam  -  ing    wis  -  dom's  les  -  sou  Trom    her       lov   -  ing   Lord: 

Mft    -    ry      did    her  Sav  -  iour  'For       the      grave    pre -purer 

Lo     -   'HP  hearts  re    -  cejv  -  iug  lies  ••    ur    -    rec  -  tion  power: 
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Ma  -  ry,     led    by    hoav'uly  grace,     Chose  the   meek  dis  -  ci  -  pie's 
And,  from  love  the  ' '  good  work  "  done, She      her  Lord's  ap  -  prov  -  al 
Haste  with  jov  to  preach  the  word:  •' Christ  is     ris  -  en.  Praise  the 
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At  the  feet  of  Je  -  sua 
At  the  feet  of  Je  -  bus 
At       the     feet     of      Je    -  bus, 
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the  place  for  me, 
the  place  for  me, 
en     now     for      me, 
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would  I  choose  to  b*i. 
would  I  ev  -  er  be. 
through  e    -  ter    -    ni  -  ty. 
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There    a     hum  -  Lie     kam  -  er 

There     in    sweet-  est      ser  -  vice 

I         shall  sing      His    praia  •  es 
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No.  161. 


^    f  ittte    mUk.      (O.H.  2-29. 


) 


Mrs.  Jane  Cuewdson. 


"What  is  this  that  be  saith  a  little  Tvhile."— John  16:  IV. 

Ira  D.  Sakket,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,  for   the  peace  that  floweth    as     a    riv  -   er,        Making    life's 
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desert  places  bloom  and  smile;  Oh,  for  the  faith  to  grasp  "Heav'ns  bright  for- 
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ev-  er,"    A -mid  the  shad-ows    of   earth's  "lit  -  tie    while." 
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2  •'  A  little  while"  for  patient  vigil-keeping, 

To  face  the  storm  and  wrestle  with  the  strong ; 
•*•  A  little  while"  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping, 
Then  bind  the  sheaves  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 

8  "A  little  while"  the  earthem  pitcher  taking, 
To  wayside  brooks,  from  far  oflf  fountains  fed  ; 
Then  the  parched  lip  its  thirst  forever  slaking 
Beside  me  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 

4  ••  A  little  while"  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 

"  A  little  while"  faith's  flickering  lamp  to  trim ; 
And  then  the  Bridegroom's  ocming  footsteps  hailing^ 
We'll  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn. 
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No.  162. 


Mht  ^0\xA  ^mtk   (G.H.2-30.) 


•'  The  Lord  is  xjy  defence,  and  rock  of  my  refuge."— Ps.  94 :  22. 
Eev.  Edward  Mote,  1825.  Wm.  B.  Bkadburt,  by  per 
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1.  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less    Than  Jesus' blood  and  righteousness; 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face,     I    rest  on  His    unchanging  grace; 
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dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly    lean  on    Je  -  sus'  name. 
In   ev  -  ery  high  and  stormy  gale.     My    anchor  holds  within   the  vaiL 
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On  Christ,  the     Sol  -  id    Kock    I    stand ;    All     oth  -  er  ground  is 
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sink  -  lug     sand,    All        oth  -    er      ground   is        sink  -  ing    sand. 
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3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found ; 

Drest  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  I 
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No.  163.      §^mt  ix  Wm&  Ux  ^mf.  (G.H.2-31.) 

""Wilt  thou  not  telL"— Ezkk.  24: 19. 
rANNT  J.  Ceobbt.  "W.  H.  Doanb,  by  per. 
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1.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je  -  bus;  Your  dear  -  est  friend  so    true; 

2.  Now  just  a  word  for  Jo  -  bus;  You    feel     yoursiiis    for-given, 

3.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je  -  sus;  A       cross    it      can  -  not  bo 

4.  Now  just  a  word  for  Je  -  sus;   Let    not      the  time  bo    lost; 
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Come,  cheer  our  hearts  and  tell      us    What  Ho     has  done    for  yon. 

And      by      His  grace  are  striv  -  ing  To      reach  a     home  in    heaven. 

To         soy,    I     love      my  Sav  -  iour  Who  gave  His  life      for  mo. 

The     heart's  neglect  -  ed  du   -   ty    Briugs  sor  -  row  to      its    cost. 
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Now  just    a    word  for    Je  -  stis — 'Twill  help  us  on  our    way; 
#■    -fS.       _     ^      _  .     .       ,      _ 
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sus,      0     speak,  or    sing,  or   pmy. 
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Now  just  a  word  for  Jesns ; 

And  if  your  faith  be  dim, 
Arise  in  all  your  weakness, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Him. 
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No.  164.       ^ach  ^m^  to  l^sttA   (G.H.2-3t.) 

"  Looking  unto  Jesus."— Hbb.  13:  3. 

BeT.  HzKHT  BtntTOit.  P.  P.  Bum,  by  per. 
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1.  Look    a  -  way    to      Je    -  sus, 

2.  Look    a  -  way    to      Je    -  bus, 

3.  Look    a  -  way    to     Je    -  bus, 
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Soul      by       woe       op  -  press'd; 
Sol    -    dier    iu  the    fight; 

When    the     ekiea     are    fair; 
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All  thy  griefs  He  car 
Though  thy  foes  be  ma 
Earth -ly        joys   are    fleet 
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'Twas  for    thee    He      suf    -    fer'd,  Come  to        Him  and  rest, 

When  the    bat  -  tie      thick  -  ens  Keep  thine  ar   -  mor  bright; 

Calm   seas  have  their  dan    -    gers;  Mar  -  in    -  er,  be    -  ware! 
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thy    sins       He     bore; 
thy    strength  be    small. 
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Look  away  to  Jesus, 

'Mid  the  toil  and  heat; 
Soon  will  come  tho  resting 

At  the  Master's  feet; 
For  the  guests  are  bidden, 

And  the  feast  is  spread; 
Look  aw  a;'  to  Jesus, 

la  His  foo^^teps  tread. 
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When,  amid  the  mnsio 

Of  the  endless  feast, 
Saints  will  sing  His  praises, 

Thine  shall  not  bo  least; 
Then,  amid  the  glories 

Of  the  crystal  sea, 
Look  awav  to  Jeeus, 

Tlirough  oteruity. 
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No.  165.    Wm^tinti  §m%  "^M  \»  ^\l  (oh.2_33 


-33.5 


'Though  ho  slay  me,  yet  will  Itrust  him.  —Job  13: 15. 


Edcar  Page. 
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g^SE 


Ika  D.  Raxket,  by  pep. 


1.  Simply  trusting     ev  -  ery  day,     Trusting  thro'   a  Ktormy    way; 

2.  Brightly  doth  His  Spir-it  shine  In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 
H.  Singing,  if  my  w;iy  is  cU-nr;  Praying,  if  the  path  is  drear; 
4.  Trusting  Him  while  lite  shiiUkfit,    Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  paat; 
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E  -  ven  when  my  faith    is   small,  Tnisting  Je  -  sns,  that  is  all. 

While  He  loads  I  can  -  not   fall,  Tnisting  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

If      in    dan-ger,  for      Him  call;  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

Till  within      the  jus  -  per   wall,  Trusting   Je  -  bus,  that  is  aU. 
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Tnisting  as    the    moments   fly,      Trusting,'    a,s    the    days  go    by; 
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Trufltiug  Him  whute'er  be  -  fall,      Trusting  Jo  -   siis,  that  is     alL 
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No.  166.    ^^'W^  0n  i\\t  ^ctOC^  ^xAtH  u-^:2~u.) 

"  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side.' —Ex.  TO :  26. 
Mrs.  W   R.  Griswold.  P.  T.  Bum,  by  per. 


1.  We're  mnrching      to  Canaun  with  ban  ■  ner  nm\  song,  We're  ko'  liors  ou 

2.  Tho  sword  may     be  buriiisbed,  the    ar  -  luor     be  bright,  For  Sa  -  taii   ap 
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list  -    ed        to  tif^ht'gainst  tho  wrong;  But,  lest    in       the     cou-flict      our 
|)oars  OS        an    au  -  gel     of  light;    Yt;t'<lark-ly       the    bo  ~  sum    may 
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strength  should  divide,  We    ask.  Who    among   iw       is      ou  the  Lord'.s  side  ? 
treach  -  e  -    ry  hide, While  lips  are    profess -iug,  "I'm  on  the  liord's  side." 

t^:^.ziz:^sz::^z^z=:^z:zz:,^^^ 


CHORUS. 


Oh,     who  is  there  among  xm,    tho   tnio  and  the  tried,  Who'll  stand  by  hw 
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colors— who's  on    the  Lord'^  nide?  Oh,  who      is  there    among  us,      tiu; 
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true  and    the  tried, Who'U  stand  by  his  col  -  ore— who's  on  the  Lord's  wide? 
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3  Who  is  there  among  uh  yet  under  th»j  rod. 
Who  knows  not  the  parclouing  mercy  of  God? 
Oh,  bring  to  Him  humbly  the  heart  in  its  pride  ; 

Oh,  haste,  wliile  He's  waiting  and  seek  the  Lord's  side.  Qhxk 

4  Oh,  heed  not  the  sorrow,  the  pain  and  the  wrong, 
For  soon  hhiill  our  sighing  be  changed  iuto  song  ; 
So.  bearing  the  cross  of  our  covenant  (Juide, 

We'll  shout,  aa  we  triumph,  "  7  'm  on  Uig  Lord's  side,"  Cho. 


No.  167. 


§memkt    ^t      (g.  11.1-111:2-35. 


"0  Lord,  Thoa  knowest;  remember."— Jkr.  15:  15. 
Isaac  Watts.  Aba  HfLL,  by  per. 
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1.  A-las!    and  did    my      Saviour  bleed  ?  And  did    my  Sovereign  die  ? 
(^ no. —Help  me,  dear  Sav  -  iour.   Thee  to  own.    And  ev  -  er  faith -ful   6e,* 
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Would  He    de  -  vote  that     sa  -  cred  head  For 
And    when  Thou  sit  -  lest      on  Thy  throM,  0 


ch    a    worm  as 
/rrf,  re  •  niem  -  ber 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amiizing  pity  !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree.  Cho. 

'i  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker  died 
For  uau,  the  creaturo's  siu.  Cho. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

Whilst  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears.  Cho. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Hero,  Lord,  I  give  my  so  If  awoy  i 
'Tie  aU  that  I  cau  do.  C^. 
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No.  168.  §tM&f  tk  §rid[igr00m  (Eamrtb.  (an  2.36 ) 

"At  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made,  behold  the  Bridegroom  cometb  I  "—Matt.  25:  9. 

Geo.  F.  Koot,  by  per. 
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1.  Our  LimpK  aif  trimm'd  and  burning,    Our  rones  are  white  and  cleau.Wj've 
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2.  Go   ftjrth,    go   fortli   to   meet  Him,    The   way     in      o  -  pen  now,  All 

3.  We    see     the  marriage  splpndor       With-iu    the     o  -  pen  door;  We 
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tar  -  ried  for  the  Bridegroom,  Oh,  may  we  enter      in?  We  know  we've  not  l.mg 
light -ed  with  the  glory  That's  streaming  from  His  brow.  Accept  the  in  -  vi  - 
know  that  those  who  enter  Are  blest  for-  tv  -or  -  more.  We  see  Ho  is  ni.irn 
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worthy    That  we   can  call  our  own—  The  light,  the  oil  ibos  we  wenr, 

tation      Be  -  youd  do-serv- ing  kind;    Make  no   delay,  but  lake  your  lamps', 
lovely       Than  all  the  «ous  of     men,      But  still  we  know  the  door  onco  sluit, 
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Are  all  from  Him  alone. 
And  joy  e  -  ternal  find. 
Will   nev  -er  ope  a  -  gain. 
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Behold  the  Bridegroom  cometb !  And  all  may 
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enter  in.  Whose  lamps  are  trimm' 


uruing,  Whose  robes  are  white  and  clean. 
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Wo.  169.  ?ltMft  than  S^mw.   (oh. 2-39.) 

"Viwh  me,  and  I  aholl  be  whiter  than  snow."— P%.  51;  7. 


J1ME8  NlCHOl^OS. 
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^y*^^ 
^■^S 


i=d: 


Wm.  G.  FtWHtK,  ifnx  hy  per. 
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1.  Lord  Jo  -  SUB,    I    long   to   be    per  -  feet -jy  whole;      1   wmt  Thee  for - 

2.  Lord  Je  -  fills,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  Ixlp  me   to 

3.  Lord  Je  -  BUS,  for   this   I   motst  humbly   en  -  treat;      1   wait.  l)h'ssed 

4.  Lord  Je  -  BUS,  Thou  seeBt     I      pa  -  tiently     wait;  Come  now,  uiid  with- 
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ev  -    er,  to      lire    in     my  soul; 

make  a  complete  sac  •  ri  -  lice; 

Lord,  at  Thy  cru  -  ci  -  tiiMl  fret, 

in         me  a      new  heart  cru- ato; 
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Break  down  every     i    -  dol.  ciist 

I        f^'ive  up   my  -  self,    and  what- 
By      faith,  for  my   eleanfling,    I 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou 
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out  ev  -  ery  foe;  Now  wash  me,  and  I 
ev  -  tr  1  know  -Now  wash  me,  and  I 
see  Thy  blood  flow — Now  wash  me,  and  I 
nev  -  er  said'«t  No — Now  wash  me,  and   I 
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than  Buow. 
than  Kuow. 
tliau  snow, 
than  snow. 
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No  170. 


'^tmA  $mx.    (o.H.2-51.) 


"And  he  showed  sae  a  pare  river  of  water  of  life."— Ebv.  39:  L 
HoiuTR's  BoNAR,  T).  D.  Sev.  Kobebt  Lowbt,  by  per. 
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1.  Frosh  frrvra  the  throne  of    glo  -  ry      Briobt  in       it«    crys  -  tal   gleam, 

2.  8t roam  full    of    life      an-l  glad  -  noss,  Spring  of       all  bt'alth  and  p.u<;o, 

3.  Itiv  -   er        of    God      1      greet  tb.oe,  Not       now    a   -  far,     but  nuar; 
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r>nrK.t8  ont    the    liv  -  ia^^  foun  -  tun,    Swells  on      the   liv   -  ing  b  roum; 
No      liiirpH  by   theo    hivTig  si    -   h\A,    Nor       hap  ■»  py   voi  -  ce«    ctawo; 
My     tionl    to     thy      still     wa  -  tern     IlaHtes  in        itu  thirstings  here; 
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l^l'se-ca  R-v-er,  Let  mo  ev  -  er  Fcapt  my  cyw*  on  theo, 
Tnm -viaii  Rjv- tr,  Let  mo  «.  .  -  er  Sit  and  suif?  by  theo, 
Ho  -    ly   Itiv  -  er,     Let    me    ev  -  er    Drink  of      on   -    ly       thet% 
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PltiSB  •  01?  Riv  •  er,  Let 
T/iui-quil  Kiv-  er.  Let 
.Uo    >  ly  Riv-  er,    IM 
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No.  171.  Pa  §iiglt  ^$\)ctx.  (OH. 2-41.) 


P.PB. 

Firmly. 


"The  Lord  Is  my  Kook and  my  high  Tower."— Pg.  18:  a. 

P.  P.  Bubs,  by  per. 
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1.  In    Zi  -  oil's  Bock  a  -  bid  ■  ing,   My    soul  her    tri  -  umph  sings; 

2.  "NVilf!  waves  are  round  me  swelling,  Dark  clouds  a  -  bove     I      see; 

3.  My  Tower  of  Btrength  can  never    la     time  of     troub-lo      fail; 
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In      His  pa  -  vil  -  ion   hid  -  ing,    I      praise  the  King   of     kings. 
Yet,  in     my    Fortress  dwell-iug,  ilore  safe    I     can  -  not    be. 
No    power  of  hell,  for  -  ev  -    er,    A  -  gainst  it     shall    pro  -  vaiL 
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My    High  Tower  is     Ho 
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In    Him  con>fldo,    In   Him  a 
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110.172.      i  $tm&  (^vAMt  tftj  ^ate.  (a.B.2-42.) 

"  Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate."— Matt.  7 :  13. 
IGsa  JcsfflpnwB  JPoix  abd.  Hubert  P.  Main,  by  per. 
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1.  I       Btood  ont  -  side  tbe 

2.  Oh,  "Mnrcy!"    loud    I 

3.  La    Mer  ••  cy's  guiso    I 


gate,       A    poor,  way  -  far  -  ing    child  ;  "Witb- 
cried,  "Now  ^ive  nie     rest  from  Bin!"  "I 
knew    The  Hav  -  lour  long  a    -  bused,  "Who 
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in  my  heart  there  beat  A  tempeBt  loud  and  wild  ;  A  fear  oppressed  my 
will,"  a  voice  re  -  i)lied;  And  Mer  -  cy  let  me  in  ;  She  bound  my  bleeding 
of  -  ten  sought  my  heart,  And  wept  when  I  re  -  fused;  Oh  1  what  ablest  ro  - 
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Boul,  That    I  might  be  too   late ;  And    oh,    I    trembled    sore,  And 

wounds,      Andsoothed  my  heart  opprest;  She  washed  a-way  my  guilt  And 
tura  Tor   all    my  years    of  sin !  I     stood  out  -  side   the  gate.  And 
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prayed  out -Bide  the  gate,  And  prayed  out 
gave  mo  poaoe  and  rost,  And  gavo  mo 
Je    •  SU8   lot      lue      iu,      And  Je 
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Bide. . . .  tho  gate, 
peaco  an  I  re»t. 
let md     in. 


148 


n 


And 
Aiid 
And 

m 


to. 


No.  173, 


iuW  Jai^t  till  ^  (!50m^»  (g.h.2-43.) 


"  Tha*'  which  ye  have  already,  hold  fast  till  I  come."— Rkv.  2 :  585. 
Mrs.  E.  "W.  Ghiswold.  P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,     Bpir  -  it,     o'erwhelraed  by      thy 

2.  Hold  fast  when    the  world  wonld  al 

3.  Thy   Sav  -  iour       is    com  -  ing      in 


fail  -  ures  and  fears,  Look 
hire  thee  to  sin;  Hold 
ten  -  der  -  est     lovo,       To 


■Me 
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■up  to  thy  Lord,  tho'  with  tremblingand  t^^ars:  "Weak  Faith,  to  thy  call  seem  the 
fast  when  the  tempter  assails   from  within;      In    sunshine  or   sadness,  in 
make  up  His  jewels  and  bear  them  above:     Oh,  child,  in  thiuo  anguish,  de> 
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Lea v'ns  only  dumb ?  To    thoo    is     the  messafre,  "Hold  fast  till    I  corao." 
gain    or    in  loss,      To     fal  -  ter  were  madness;    Oh,     cling  to  the  cross. 
Bpair-iug  or  dumb,  Eo  -  member   the  message,  "Hold  fast  till    I  come. 


It 


£ 


J? 


t: 


CHORUS. 


Hold     fast      till 
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bright    crown  a    -    waits     thee;    Hold    fofit 
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No.  174.      ^Mtx  ^ttii^  tii  ^m&nm.  (g.h.  2-44  > 

'*  Bo  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another." — Bom.  12 :  10. 
Mrs.  Albert  Smith.  5.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 
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1.  Let  lis  gath-or    up   the  Bunbeams,  Lying  all  aronml  our  path ;  Let  a<? 

2.  Strange  we  nev-  cr  prize  the  music  Till  the  sweet-voiced  bird  in  Hown!  Strange  that 
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keep  tho  wheat  and  rose",  Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff.  Let  us  find  our  swoeteafc 
we  bliould  si  ight  tho  violets  Till  the  lovely  flowers  are  gone !  Strange  that  summer  skie.i 
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comfort  In  the  blessings  of  to-day,  With  a    patient  hand  removing    All  tho 
Buushiuo  Never  seem  one  half  so  fair.  As  when  wint.'r's  snowy  pinions  Shake  the 
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briars  I'rom  tho  way.  Then  scatter  soedu  of  kiudnees,  Then  scatter  seeds  of 
white  down  in  the  uir. 
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kindness,  Then  scatter  soeds  of    kiuduoss,  For  our  reaping  by  and  b). 
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Tf  xre  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

I'ressed  agftinst  the  window  pane, 
Wonld  be  cold  and  Btitf  to-morrow — 

Never  trouble  us  ixgain — 
W(Hild  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow? — 
Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 

>t;i  us  then  uti  they  do  now ? 


Ah  !  those  little  ine-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  our  memories  baok 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  along  our  backward  traok  I 
Uow  those  little  hand."  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie, 
Not  to  sratter  thorns  -but  roses — 

For  our  rt:apiug  by  and  by. 
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f\o.  175.     ©ttttuud,  Chwtiiitt  ^ddicw*    (« n  2-45  > 

"  Take  unto  you  th»)  whole  uiinor  of  God   "— Kp»  fi  ;  V.\. 
Eer.  S.  BARiNo-(rouLi).  Jos.  Haydn,  arr. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,    Mnrehing  as    to     war,  With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

2.  Like      u    mighty    ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Bn)therH,  we  are  treadin^g 

3.  Crowns  and  throuos  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  •*ane,  But,  theChuroh  of  Jesus 

4.  On  -ward,  then,  ve  people,  Join  the  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
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Go   -   iug   on    bo  -  fore.  Christ  the  Royal    Muster  Leads  a  -  gainst  the  foe, 
\\  lu  re  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  tli  -  vid  -  ed,  All   oufi   bo  -  dy     we; 
Con  -  stiint  will   remain;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er  '(laiust  that  Church  prevail; 
In       tho  triumph  song;  (Jlorv,  laud,  and  hon-or,  Uu  -  to  Christ  the  King, 
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For  -  ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie,  Hco,  His   ban-nei-s   go. 

One      in  hope  and  dootriue,  C)iit)    in    clmr  -  i  -  ty. 

We havvi  Christ's  own  promise,  Aud  that  can -not  faiL 

Tliis  thio'  oouutiess    a  -   ge^  Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 


Onward,  Chimtiua 
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boldiei-sT  Marching  oa  to  war,  With  the  Cross  of  Jo -sua   Going  on  bo-foro. 


Ig^l^^ 


hi»--F- 


=«»?3-Sr±-- 


101 


=FF 


■tf* 


No.  176. 


€\m  to  lEhtt.  (G.H.2-46.) 


^'  ■  "It  !o  good  fop  me  to  draw  noar  to  God."— Ps.  73 ;  28. 
Fahkt  J.  Cbobbt.  S.  J,  Tail,  by  per. 
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y  ev    -    er-Iast  -  ing  por-tion.  More  than  friend  or  life     to    mo, 

2.  Not    for  f'lSG      or  worldly   pleasure,  Nor   for  fame  my  priyer  shall  lie  ; 

3.  Lead  mo  thro'  tbo  vulo    of  fihadows,  Bear  mo  o'er    life's  fit  -  fui     sen  : 
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ong  my  pil  -  grim  journey,  Saviour,  lot  mo  walk  with  Thoo. 
Gl&d-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer.  On  -  ly  lot  me  walk  with  Theo. 
ThtiU  the  gixte  of    life      e  -  tor  -  nal,  May  I      tn  -  tor,  Lord,  with  Theo. 
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Closo  to  Thoo,  close  to  Thoo,  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Theo  ;  Ail  a 
Close  to  Theo,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  1  heo,  close  to  Thee  ;  (llad-ly 
CIoBO    to    Thtto,  cloHe  to    Thee,  Close  to    Thee,  close    to  Tlieo  ;  Then  thu 
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me  walk  with  Thee, 
me  walk  with  Thoe. 
ter,  Lord,  with  Thoo. 
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No.  177. 


(^tefeing  to  ^m.  (G.n.2-47.) 


!      ■ 


"For  the  Son  of  Mau  is  come  to  sjtik  and  to  save  that  \yhich  waa  lost."  -Lltce  19:  10. 
P.P.R 


P.  r.  BUF  ,  oy  per. 
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1.  Teu-derly     tho  Shepherd,    O'er  the  mountains  cold,  Goes  to  bring  his 

2.  Pa  -  tiontly  tljo  own   -  or     Seeks  with  earnest  care,  In      the  dust  and 

3.  Loving  -  ly   the   Fa  -  ther   Sends  tho  news  aroixnd:  "  Eo  ouce  dwvd  now 
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CHORUS. 


lost  one       Back  to    tho    fold.     Seeking  to  save,    Seeking  to    save, 
darkness       Her  treasure    rare, 
liv  -  eth —    Once  lost   is    found. 
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Lost  one,  'tis    Je    -    bus      Seeking  to     save.        Seek  -  iug  to    save. 
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Seek  -  ing    to     save,      Lost   one,  'tis  Je  -  sun      Seeking    to    save. 
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No.  178.  I  am  ^itttpJng  tW  tk  <Satcsi/'(G.H.2_4g  ^ 

"Thegates  of  itshall  not  be  nhnt  at  all  by  day."-RKV.21:  25. 

R«v.  JoHM  Parkrk  Phiup  PHILLIPS,  by  per. 
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I      am  now    a  child  of  God, 
Ola!  the  blrsH - od Lord  of  li}j;ht^ 
I       uin  KWtH'pintj  thro'  tho  mito 
Burst  are  all   my   pris-on   burs, 
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for  mo  wait: 
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am   watching      and    I'm 
And   His  arms   en  -  fold,   and 
TV'hert!  tho  wua  -  ry      work-ors 
To     mv   Fa.  -  thcr's   houKP,  tho 
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earth  is  done,  Aud  the 
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fsweet-uoKS    of      Hi8  rest, 

crown  of      life     is  won, 

song     im  -  mor  -  tal  wakes 
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To  my  wel  -  (!omo,  aa  I'm 

Hal  -  lo  -  in  -  jiih,  I  jun 

Oh,  the  glo  -  ry  of  that 

liub'd  in  whittmcsa         I  am 
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sweeping       tliro'      the  gates. 
Hweoi)iug    through  tho  gatcH. 
cit  -  y  just        be  -  fore! 

sweeping       thro'     the  gates. 
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REFRAIN. 
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In  the  blood  of  yon -der  Lamb,  Wash'd  from  every  stain  1 
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Kob'd  in  whiteness,  clad  in  brightness,  I  am  sweeping  thro'  the  gates, 
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#  Z?/<»j'  W0r(^  1^^  Rev,  Alfreu  Cookman. 
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No.  179. 


%m^    is    |itin(.      (G.n.2-.49.) 


"My  beloved  is  mine."— SoNO  op  Solomon  2:  16. 
Mrs.  Cathkuine  J.  Bonah,  IS'lli.  T.  E.  rEiiKixs,  by  per. 
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1.  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,      Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a  -  way,     Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Fare  -  well,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Jo  -  sus  is 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i  -   ty,       Je  -  sus  is 
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mine  !  Break  ev  -  ery 

mine  !  Hero  would  I 

mine !  Lost      in    this 

mine  !  Wei  -  coine    e  - 
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ten  -  der    tie, 
ev  -  er       stay, 
dawning    light 
ter  -  ni  -  ly. 


Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Dark    is    tho  wil  -  d.^r  -  ncss, 

Jo  -  BUS  is  mine!  Per-  ish-ing  tilings  (tf  ciay, 

Jo  -  BUB  is  mine!  Ail      that  my  soul   has   trietl, 

Jo  -  6u:j  is  miuo  I  Welcome,    O  lovod  and  blost. 
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Earth  has  no  resting  place,  Je  -  sus  a  -  lono  can  bless,  Jo  -  sus  is  mine  I 
Born  but  lor  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  away,  Jo  -  bus  is  miuo  1 
Left  but  a  dismal  void,  Je  -  bus  has  sat  -  is  -  fled,  Jo  -  sus  is  miuo  I 
Welcome,  sweet sooueti  of  rest.WolcoD\e,my  Saviour's  breast,  Je-  sua  ia  mine ! 
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No.  180.       §i»ttduph, §i^ is ffem !  (oh. 2.50^ 
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P.P.B. 


"He  is  not  heret  for  he  is  risen,  as  he  said." — Matt.  28:  0. 

P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Hal  -  le  - 
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lu  -  jah,  He  is 
lu  -  jah,  Ho      is 
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Burst  the  bars    of  death  a  -  sun-der,     An  -  gels  shout  and  men    re -ply: 
Sends  the  wit  -  ness  of     the  Spir-it       That  our  Ad  -    vo-cate    is    He: 
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3  Hallelujah,  He  is  risen! 

Death  for  aye  hath  lost  his  sting, 
C'lrist,  Himself  the  Eesurrectiou, 
From  the  grave  His  own  will  bring: 
Ij:  Ho  is  risen, 
living  Lord  and  coming  King.  :|| 
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110.181.        §^  iitmn  af  ^ejowmg.  (0,3.2-53.) 

"Henceforth  there  is  laid  np  for  me  a  crown  of  righteooaneas,"  —2  Tim.  4: 8. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinbon.  P.  P.  Buse,  by  per 
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1.  O  crown  of     re  -  joic  -  ing  that's  waiting    for    me,     When  finished  mj 

2.  O  won  -  der  -  ful  Kong    that  in    glo  -  ry    111    sing,     To    Him  who  re  - 
8.  O    joy    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  when  hea-ven    is      won,      For  -  ev  -  er    in 

4.  O  won  -  der  -  ful  name  which  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied    bear,  The  new  name  which 


course,  and  when  Jesus  I  see.  And  when  from  my  Lord  comes  the  sweet  sounding 
deemed  me   to  Jesus  my    King  ;    All  glo-ry   and    hon  -  or  to  Him  shall  be 
glo    -      17  to  shine  as  the  sun  ;     No  sorrow  nor     sigh  -  ing — these  all  flee  a- 
Je    -    -  sus  bestows  on  us  there;    To  him  that  o'er-com  -  eth 'twill  only  be 
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•word:  " Receive    faithful      ser    -    -  vant,  the  joj    of    thy  Lord." 

given,  And  praises    un    -  ceas    -    ing      for  -  ev  -  or     in  heaven, 

way,  No    night  there,  no  shad  -    ows —  'tis  one  end  -  less  day. 

given,  Blest  sign  of    ap  -   prov   -    al,      our  wel  -  come  to  heaven. 


CHORUS. 


O  crown  of  re  -  joic 


m i , 1 ,  1 
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Crown  of  rejoicing,  O  wonderful,  wonderful  song ; 
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ing,   O    glo  -  ri  -fied  throng; O  beauti  -  ful 
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Joy  ev  -  er  -  lost  -  ing,  O    glo  -  ri  -  fied,  glo  -  ri  -  fied  throng  ; 
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home,  my  home  can  it    be  ?        O     glo    -    ry  reserved  for    me  I 


my  home  can  it    be  ?        O     glo    -    ry  reserved  for    me  I 
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Ho.  182.         §i»]»  W0«;<I  a  SUtfttwv,  (oh. 2-54.) 


Akok 


**  Ab  thy  days,  bo  shall  ihy  strength  bet"— Dbut.  33 :  35. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  While  foes  are  strong  and  danger  near,  A    voice  falls  gently    on    my  ear  ; 

2.  "With  such  a    promise  need    I  fear.  For  all  that  now  I  hold  most  dear  ? 
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My  Saviour  speaks,  He  says  to    me,  That  "as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be." 
No,     I     will  nev-er    anxious  be,  For  "as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be." 
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His  word  a  Tower  to  which  I    flee,  For  "as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be." 
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His  word  a  Tower  to  which  I  fleo,  For  "as  n       ;\ys  my  strengii.  rfhall  be." 
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8  And  when  at  last  Fm  called  to  die, 
Still  on  Thy  promise  I'll  rely  ; 
Yes,  Lord,  I  then  will  trust  in  Thee, 
-  XLat  "as  my  days  my  strength  shall  bu" 
Cao,--His  word  a  Tower,  &o. 
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No.  183,  Iftt  the  ^xUni  pidttight  ^*afckS»(G  u  2-56.) 

"Behold  I  stAud  at  the  dour  oad  knock. "-Bkv.  3 :  '«. 


Her.  A.  C.  Toxk,  l).  D. 
Piaru  e  Mareato. 


Geo.  F.  Root,  by 
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1.  In        tho    si  -  lent  niidnipht  wutch-es,  List — thy  bosom's  door! 

2.  Peftth  comes  down  with  rucklcss  toot  -  stt'ps,  To       the  hull  and  hut; 

3.  Then   'tis  time    tt)  slunti    en    truut  -  ing  Christ  to  Itt    thee  in^ 
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How  it  kn<icketh,  knocketh,  knockoth,  Knocketh  ev  -  er  -  more ! 
Think  you  dt'uth  will  tjir  -  ry  kuockin<?,  When  the  door  in  shut? 
At        the  gate     of      hea  -  ven    beat -ing,   Wail  -  ing  for    thy  bin? 
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Say  not  *tis5  thy  puis  -  es  beat- ing,  'Tis  thy  heart  of  sin; 
Je  -  sns  \vuit-(;th,  wait-eth,  wait-eth;  But  the  door  is  fa«t; 
Nay!   a  -  his,      thou  guilt-  y     crca  -  turo!  Hitst  thoa.then,     for  -  got? 
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'Tis  thy  Sav  -  lour  knocks,  and  cri  - eth,  " Rise,  and  let  me  in!" 
Grieved,  away  thy  Sav  -  iour  go  -  eth,  Death  breaks  in  at  last; 
Jo  -    sua  wait  -  ed     long  to  know  thee,  Now  Ho  knows  thoo  not! 
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Ho.  134.  ^t sliatt ^Ittp, M ttirt gmm. (on 2-R8) 

"  Hown  in  oorraption — ralaed  in  iDoomiptioii."— 1  Cok.  15 :  i%. 
Mn  M.  A  S:n>i>KR.  8.  J.  Vaiu  bf  per. 


1.    W«>  hIihU  kKh'p,  'mt  not  for  -  o\   -  or,     Tlu-rn  will  Im      ii      fjiloriouH  dawn  ! 
I         '2.   Whou  wo  «e»>      a      preoious  hloHKnin     Thivt  wo    tciul-iHl    with  Kiicb  euro, 
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Wo  shall  in«M't   to    jv>,rt,  no,  nov-er,       Oti      Om    r«  -  Kur  -  nu-tion  iuoni ! 
KmU'ly      <A*  -  on    Ironi  our   bo  -  Hom,    IIov 


)w    our  aoh  -  ing  hmrls  «l»)  -  Hpmr ! 


p^mm^^^^^^msmms^i^^fmn 


tmim^Sm^^is^^f:^ 


From  tlu' tlcop -«'st.  oavos  of      o  -  cortn,    From  tlio   »1»»   -  Bprt.  and   tlio  jiliiiii, 
Kviuuil  lU  lit  -    tlo  gmvo    wo   liii  -  ger,     Till     the   net  -  tiug  nuu    iu     low, 


C^-imiZiirzaLTz::^ 
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Fn)iu  tho  val  -  l\v  ftuil  t^iw  motmtain,    CountloBS  throngs  shall  riao  a  •  Rftiii. 
Fet'l  -  ing  uU     our  Lopes  bavo  perished  With  the  tlow'r  we  chorishefl  mo. 
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CHORUS. 
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Wo  shall  Bleup,  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er,     There  will  be       a      gloriouH  dawn  ; 


lOO 


IP 


^ 


?7     1 


11 

HO, 


T — 

I  (liiwii ; 

I 


-fv 


P 


We  Khali  moot  to  pnrt,  no,  ncv  -  or,      On   tho    ros  -  nr-rcc-tion   naorn! 

^      ^ 


9:  -i[:iL:i]j? '.._f_:j?z?-" 


. — ^—.^ 


J  Wt' Hiijil!  Klfcp,  lull  not  for  f'vor, 
111  till'  lone  mill  Mlciit  i^ravti; 
J]!('KH(fil  l»c  till'  Ijord  tlifit  tiiktth, 
likbbtd  be  tho  Lord  that  gave. 


5 — I ^^-"  T^  -^^-~*^^- r„..ziij 

In  Uic  lirJKlit,  ttr'niiil  rity 
lii  nth  ciiii  ni'V'T,  Mi'Vt  r  conic! 

Ill  IliN  own  ^<to(l  tiiiH-  H<-  II  r.:\.\[  lis 
From  our  n-Ht,  to  Home,  iHwunt  llomr'. 


Mo  185.  ^t'atchmau,  iTcU  ^tc,  (<n28i) 


'•  Walol.man,  what  of  tli«' night    —  Irt.v.  ','1.   II. 


l:iv.  SiDxr.T  S.  UriKWKH. 
0  5. 


Wji.  1;.  j:KAi>iJt'»v,  b>  i»«r. 


!)  * 


\  Wa'clinmn  trll    ni<!    docn  i\w.  nK>riiiiiR 
>  (Ihvc   the  Hi^uR  that  mark  IIIh    comiiiK', 
'.  S\mrn  thf    im  -    /<    -  Up/  thai  limiint  l/iff. 
\  Sfc       tht'    K'ltiriouK  li'^'lit  as  -  I'liwlim,' 
«  Mark!  the    vol  •  coh  h)Uil   procl.Liiiiiiif.^ 
'.  iN(     •     Icui,   (()<),    <tp  -  jK'tirs  iit.  tjr<iiiil»'iLi\ 


i-S:^;£z:^-.:&.:gr-:S^-:^-,.^p^::^».--.?:z.| 


o  -  ry   'lawn ;  | 
iway  hhoiirt?  j 


Of  fair  Zi  -  om'h  j^lo 
V<t  up  -  on  uiy  I'uthv 
Mnriiiiiij  ilttiois,  'I  risf,  a  -  rise/ 
Of  thf  yralil  Sa- Itat- n^  year,  | 
'I'hf  MiH  si  all  s  kin^'dom  iwar;  \ 
Tiiic  riii'j  'nt'iith  Iter  nuti-lU  itkic.i. 


r 

Tilj^rim,  yes,      a  -  riso  look  round  thou,  Li^ht  is  lvr<Mikin>^   in   the    skies; 
Walehmau!  yes;  I    beo  just  you- der,    Cuuaiins  ^luriollH  heiyUtMa-rise; 


1 ^ — ^ 


--■V 


iJ  riljjrrini  in  that  f^'oldon  city, 

St-jtted  in  the  ,iaK])«r  throne, 
Zi  iii'h  Kiii!4,  arrayed  in  Ixanty, 

l{i'i^;nH  in  jtetuie  froni  j'-onr  to  zone; 
'Diere.  on  ve  dant  inllHand  luountains. 

Where  the  ^'oldeii  HiniheaiuK  play, 
riirlinu'  Htreams,  atnl  ery-tul  lonntuius, 

b|»ttrklo  iu  th'  eteruul  Uu^-. 


I  Pilmini.  nee!  the  liyht  is  beaiuim< 

Hris'hti^r  still  upon  thy  way; 
SiK'is  ihro  all  the  earlli  are  ^leamm^y, 

Omens  of  thy  eouiinu  day. 
When  th<'  liwt  hmd  triiinp«  t  sounding, 

Shall  awnke  from  earth  to  sia 
All  thf  >aiiitM  of  (toil  now  Hl<ie[>in^, — 

Cittd  iu  immorttUity. 
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No.  186.    €m  mt  iht  Wxnp  tui  ^^xtk  («h.2-60j 


Rov.  L  Watto,  1709 
SOLO. 


T^ 


Here  we  have  no  continuing  city."— Heb.  13:  14. 

AiT.  by  Walter  KiTTRwrto*. 
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1.  Give  luo     the  wiiips  of    i'liith  ttj    riso,  Within  the  vail,    an(T  nee        l'h.> 
?.  Uuce  they  were  mourueriihcro  bo  -  low,  Aud  pour  duut  cries  and  tcurs;  Tiity 


111* 


"^EE^^. 


b-zzr^j-,  :^=zLJizz-I^z?zj^--  libizzifczi-^zzjr:  ^_- 1 


waintH    a  -  hove,    how  great     their  j'  'j'S,  How  bri!.,'ht  their  fjlo  -  ries    ho. 
•wrehi- tied    hard,     tw      we       do    uow,    With  tiiusj,    aud  doubt**,  and  fearw 


CHORTTS. 


j-J-iJ. 
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Many  are  the  fiiends  who  are  waiting  to-day,    Ilfippy  oii  the  golden  Btmnd, 


.^z>zz_^-^ii^;. 
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Many  are  the   voices      ealliny  ns  away,       To    join  their  gloriouH  hautl. 


f:)':;_:_|z:^i:|z:|z:jSr4i4ziEl±^ 
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Calling  UK  away.      Calling  iw  away,     Call  -  iuy    to    the  bet-ter    laud. 
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I  auk  tljem  wh«>nee  their  victory  «^im«  ; 

'I'ht'V,  with  united  breath, 
AHcribe  their  coucju.  Ht  to  tliti  lituub, 

Their  trimnpli  lo  HIh  il^jvth. 

Many  iin;  the  friundii,  <i\ 
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No.  187.       '^U  ^m&  0f  §fula&.  (oh. 2-61.) 


P 


"  Thon  fihalt  be  ealled  Benlah,  for  tho  Lord  delighteth  in  thee."— Iba.  fH ;  4 
Aa  sunr  by  tiu  latt  BiSHor  MoRieis. 

Wm.  B.  Bhapduht,  by  per. 


KCT.  Jeffekbon  IIASCALL.    IdGO. 
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J   j  My     lat  -  est  Bnn    is    sink  -  ing  fust,   My  moo    is  nenr-ly     nm;  | 

■  \  My    strongest  tri  -  als  now     aro  past,  My  tri  -  iiuiph  is     bo  -  gun,  \ 

Q    jl        know  I'm  nenring  tho  ho  -  ly  ranks  Of  friciuls  and  kindred    dear,  | 

*"   I  For  I  brush  tho  dews  on  Jordan's  banks,  Tho  crossing  must  bo    near.  \ 
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CHORUS,  f 
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O      come,      an  -    gul    band,     come   and 
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H  -  round  mo    stand,    O, 
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bear  mo    a  -  way  on  your  snowy  wings  To  my   im  -  mor  -  tal     home.     O, 
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bear  me    a  -  way  on  your  snow  -  y  wings  To  my    im  -  mor  -  tal     homo. 
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3  I've  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home, 
My  spirit  loudly  sings; 
The  holy  oueti,  buhold,  thuy  uomo  I 


4  0,  boar  my  longing  heart  to  Him 
Who  blod  and  died  for  mo; 
Whose  blood  now  cleuuucu  I'xuiu  all  sin, 
And  givtiu  mo  victory. 
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No.  188. 


'mm  Ux  %ht.   (g.h.2-62.) 


"  TliPTft  waa  no  room  for  them  in  tho  Inn." — LiricH.  2:  7. 


Eim-T  S.  Elliott. 

Slow. 


Ika.  T).  Saxket,  byi)er. 


?^::, 


:^-=n 


1.  Thou  flidstloaveTliythrono.  mid  Thy  kin|j;ly  crown,  Whon  Thou  oampRt  to  earth  for 

2.  Hcav'ns  ar  -  olios raiiti;  w'ik  ti  iho  anc'l'^ suvj:,   ( )f  Thy  birth,  ami  Thy  royal  de- 

3.  Foxes  found  tin  ir  rist,  and  the  liirds  had  their  nests.  In  the  shade  of  theof^lar 

4.  Thou  camesl  ()  Lord,  with  Tliy  liviny  word,  That  should  set  Thy  peo-pio 
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me  ;    I>ut  in  Bpthlehnm's  homo  there  was  found  no  roora.Por  Thy  holy  nativity, 
cree  ;  Jiut  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  oomo  to  earth.  And  in  Rreatost  humiUty. 
tree  ;  But  Thy  oouch  was  tho  sod.  ()  Thou  Sou  of  God,  In  tlie  de.sorts  of  Galilee. 
free  ;  Wut  with  niookinj,'  and  scorn  and  with  crowu  of  thoru.Did  they  bear  Thee  to  (,'al- 
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Oh,  como  to    my  heart,  Lord  Jo  -  sua  !  There  ia  room  iu  my  heart  for  Thee. 
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Oh,  oomo  to  my  hej».',Lord  Jesus,como!  Thoro  ia  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

_• — « — :i^ — m  --rr-^-m P-^-t: — ^. 
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£  Henven'n  arches  fthall  rin;;:t<  ^^^  i^  choirs  shall  eing, 
At  Thy  coiniuK  to  victory, 
Thou  wilt  call  mo  home,  Hayiug  "yet  there  is  room/' 
There  is  room  at  My  sido  for  thee.     Qho, 
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No.  189. 


iam^nt^itsi   (g.h.2-98.) 


"In  my  Father's  honae  are  many  mansions — I  go  to  prepare  a  placo  for  yon."— JOHS  14 :  % 

"And  there  sliall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  crying," — Rf.v.  21 :  4. 

Mrs.  Mauia  p.  A.  Ckozier.  Iit\.  D.  Sanket,  by  per. 
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1.  •'  Home  at  last"  on  heavenly  mountains,  Heard  the  "Come  and  en-ter 

2.  Free    at  last    from  all    terapt^i  -  tion,  No  more  need  of    watch -ful 

3.  Saved  to  proet  on     bills  of   glo  -  ry     Loved  ones  we  have  missed  so 

4.  Welcomed  at    the    poarl-y    por  -  tal,   Ev  -  er  more    a     wel  -  come 
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caro; 
lon«; 
guest; 
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Saved  by  life's  fair  flow- in??    fountains,  Saved  from  earthly  taint  and  sin. 
Joy  -  ful    in     complete   sal   -  va  -   tion,  G'ven  the  victor's  crown  to  wear. 
Saved  to  tell    the    sin  -  ner's  sto   -  ry.   Saved  to  sing   re  -  demption's  song. 
Welcomed  to    the    life    im  -  mor  -  tal,  In      the  mansions  of   the  blest 
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'Homo,  sweet  home,"  our  homo  forev-er;  All    the  pil -grim- jour -ney  past; 
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Welcomed  home  to  wan-der,   nev  -  or,  Saved  thro' Jo  - siis — "Ilomo  at  last" 
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No.  190.    25h^  piisitaks  0t  mg  pfe.  (q.h.2-64.) 

"Behold,  1  have  set  before  thee  an  open  door."— Hev.  3:8. 


MreFBAjnA  Locke  Bailet. 
Tenderly. 


Rev.  lloiiEUT  LOWBT.  by  per. 


1.  The  mistakes  of  my  life  have  been  many,  The    Bins  of  my  heart  have  been 

2.  I       am     lowest   of  those   who  love  Him,  I    am  weakest   of    those   who 

3.  !My  mistiikes  His  free  grace  will  cover,  My      sins   He  will  wash    a  - 

4.  The  miBtakt'S  of  my  lilo  have  been  many,  And  my  spirit     is      sick    with 
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V — ^- 


1= 


-^ 


more,  And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weepiug.  But  I'll  knock  at  the  open     door, 

pray;  But  I  come  as   Ho  has  bidden,  And    He  will  not  say  me   nay. 

way,    And  the  feet  that  shrink  and  falter  Shall  walk  thro'  the  gates  of  day. 

tiiu,      And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping.  But  the  iSaviour  will  let  mo  in. 
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I    know  I  am  weak  and  sinful,       It  comes  to  me  more  and  more;    But 
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when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid  me  come  in,  I'll  en  -  ter  the  o  -  pen    door. 
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iio.i9i.  (Siimt;  Ux  the  ^t^^t  x»  ^pral  (« « 2-68 ) 


'Come;  for  all  thinga  siro  now  readj." — Lukb  14:  17. 


Rev.  IIenut  Eurton. 


P.  P.  Bum,  by  per. 
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1.  Come,      for      tho    feast    i.s 

2.  Come      where  tlio    fouut-uiu 

3.  Come       to       tho    throne  of 
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Bpread;  Hark      to       tho      call! 
flows —  liiv  -     cr      of        lil'o — 
grace,      Bold   -  \y     draw    near; 
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Come 
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to      tho     Liv-iiig     Bread,      Bro    -    ken      for     all; 
ing    for     all      thy     -woes,       Doubt  -  in i,'       and    plrifo; 
who    would  win  tho      race  Must       tur  -    ry       here; 
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Como      to      His    house  of     wino,      Low 
Mill    -    ions  havo  been    sup -plied,     No 
What  -  e'er  thy    want    may  be,         Hero 
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ou  His  breixst  ro-clrno, 
one  was  e'er  do-nied; 
is        tho     grace    for  theo, 
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door. 


g^ 


P 


-i5^- 


^ 


3^:3, 


It 


:q=--^~ 


All 
Come 
Je     - 

-^ 


that  Ho 
to  tho 
8U8    thy 


hath 
crim- 
on  - 


IS 

sou 

ly 


f^ 


g- 


thine; 

tide, 

plea; 

-a 


:::Tr: 


• L^ U 


f3 

Come,  sin  -  uer,  como. 
Como,  sin  -  iier,  como. 
Como,       Christian    como. 
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Come  to  the  Better  Land, 

Pilgrim   make  haste ! 
Earth  is  a  Toreigu  strand — 

Wilderness  waste ! 
Here  are  the  harjjs  of  gold. 
Here  are  tho  joys  untold- 
Crowns  for  tho  young  and  old; 
Come,  pilgrim,  come. 


Jesus,  wo  como  to  Theo, 

Oil,  tiiko  VIS  in  ! 
Set  Thou  our  spirits  free; 

Cleanse  us  Irom  sin  ! 
Then,  in  yon  land  ot  light. 
Clothed  in  our  robes  of  wUil 
Besting  not  day  nor  uigh^ 

Theo  will  wo  sing. 


107 


No.  192.  (^nt  ^wttil^  ^olmn  Sh^ugfti  (g.h.2-66) 

"Now  tutsy  doeire  a  better  country  that  is,  an  heavenly." — Hbb.  11 :  16. 


P 


MisB  PnoEiiE  Cauey. 

.J__ 


PriiLip  PniLLirs,  by  pftr. 


il 


1.  One     Bweet  -  ly 

2.  Neiir  -   er  my 

3.  Noiir  -   or  tbo 
4>  Be       ucar  mo 
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sol  -  emn    th(m>,'ht  Comes  to      me  o'er    and 

Fii  -   tlur's  bouse,      Where  niiv  -  ny  mausious 

bound  of      lif(>,  Where  bur  -  dens  are     liud 

•wheu   my    feet         Are       blippiiig  o'er    the 
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I"m       near  -  er  home     to     -   day,  to  -  day, 

Near  -  tr         the  f,'reat  whito    throne  to  -  day, 

Near  -  ( r          to  leave     the       cross  to  -  day, 

For      I           am  near  -  er         homo  to  -  day, 
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Near  - 
And 
Ter  - 


S 


V- 


i 


CHORUS, 


I      have  been  bo  -  fore. 
er    the      crys  -  tid    »iea. 
nearer       to       the  crown, 
baps,  than  now  1       think. 


Near  -  er  my  home,    Near  -  cr  my  home, 
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Near  -  er  my  home  to  -  day,    to  -  day,  Than  I    have  been    bo 


fore. 
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No.  193. 


^rfUge         7^.     (G.n.2-G9.) 


"  Tho  Lord  also  will  bo  a  refuge  —  in  times  of  troublo.'— rs.  9 :  9. 
Rev.  Chaules  Wkbley,  1740.  Jos.  P.  IIolhuook,  by  per. 


1.  Jo  -  Fus,    lov  -  or  of      my      bouI,     Ltt  ino     to     Thy  bo  -  boiu   fly, 

2.  Uth  -  er     rof  -  ugo  liavo   I       uoue,  Haugs  my  helpless  bouI  ou  Tlieo  ; 
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■Wliilu  tlio    nciir  -  rr     wa  -  tcrs     mil,  Whilo  tho  torn  -  post  Btill  is     lusli ; 
Leave,        oli,  leave  mo  not  a  -    loue,     Still  sup  -  port    and  coml'ort  mu  : 
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Ilido  me,  ob,     my 
All       lay  trust  ou 
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Rav  -  iour  bide,   Till 
Theo   i.-j      fitiyeJ,  All 
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the  Btorm  of      life 
my  help  from  Thee 
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I    bring ; 
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Siifo 
Cov- 


in -  to 
er    my 


tbo 
do  . 


ba 
fenceless 


ven     pnido,  Oli,  ro  -  oeive  my    Boul    at    last 
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^Vlth  the  shadow      of    Thy  wing. 
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3  Thou,  0  ChriRt,  art  nil  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Theo  I  lind  : 
Hivise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  tho  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unriRhtoonsnesa  ; 
Vil",  and  full  of  sin  1  lun, 

Thou  art  lull  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  rienteons  grace  with  Theo  is  foimd — 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  bin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  mo,  keep  me,  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  tho  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  mo  take  of  Thoe  : 
Bprinr?  Tbou  up  within  my  lieuct^ 

Eiue  to  all  otornity. 
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No*  194.  ®It,  what  av^  ^0tt  (S0in0  to  g^ ?(« n  2-7c 

"  ITow  long  halt  y«  between  two  opinions."— 1  Kings,  18 :  21. 
TAKsy  J.  rnoHiir,  18G7.  ririni*  Pitillips,  by  per. 


:i'- 


1.  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oil, 

4.  Ob, 


wbut 
whiit 
what 
what 


nro 
arn 
nro 
aro 


you 
you 
you 
you 


go  .  inp 
f,'o  -  m^' 
go  -  in-,' 
go  -  iug 


to 
to 
to 
to 


do, 
<lo, 
do, 
do, 


brother? 
brother? 
brotlier? 
brother? 


Say,  what  aro  you 
The  morniug  of 
Your  Kun  at  its 
Tho  twi  -  light  ap  ■ 


go  -  lUg 
youth 
rioou 
proach  - 


to  do  ?        You  Lavo  thought  of  Bome  useful      la  -  bor.  But 

is  past ;      Tho  vig  -    or  aud  strength  of  manhood,  Jly 

is  high ;      It  shines   iu     nie  -  rid  -  ian   splendor,  And 

es  now  ; —  Al      -      read  -  y     your  locks  ai'o   silvered,  Aaid 


•what  is     the   end      iu      view  ?  You    aro  fr<>sh  from  the  homo  of  your 
brother,     are  yours  at       last:     Y'ou    are    ris  -  iiig    iu     worli    -    ly 
rides  through  a  cloudless     sky:    You  are  hold -iug     a      high         po - 
wiu  -  ter  is     ou      your  brow:  Your         tul  -  enta,  your  time,       your 


lip 


T 


i- 


>!: 


0- 


boy  -hood.     And  just    in     the  bloom   of  youth!        Have  you 

pro  -  spects,  Aud  prospered  iu  world  -  ly  things  ; —    A.  . . . 

8i    -    tiou,      Of  lion  -  or,  and  trust,    aud  fame ; —      Are    you 

rich  -  Ob,         To  Je  -  bus,  your  Mas  -    tor,  give  ;         Then .... 


fast 

-  ed  the 

du 

-  tv  to 

will 

- ing  to 

ask 

it  the 

sparkling  wa  -  tor  That  flows  from  the  fount  of  truth  ? 
those  less  la  -  vored.  The  smile  of  j'our  fortune  brings, 
give  the  glo  -  ry  And  praise  to  your  Saviours  Name? 
worl^l  a-round  you    In     bet  -  tor  because    you  liva 


|2^ 


CHORUS. 


^^ 


1.  Is    your 

2.  Go, 
8.  Tho 

4.  You  are 


^m 


==P5: 


^: 


-^^ -L.-H ^^; p g. 


heart  in  tho  Sav  -  iour's  keep  -  ing  ? 

prove  that  your  heart     is      grate  -  ful — 

re    -  gions  that  sit         in      dark  -  ness 

near  -   ing  the  brink    of     Jor    -    dan. 


^ 
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Tho 
Aro 
But 


©b,  what  aw  ^0tt  #0ittg  to  go?— c«artttflt«. 
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member.  Ho  died  for 
Lord  ban  >v  work  for 
etretcbiuK  tlieir  ImikIh  to 
6tiU 


you 
you 


you 


V  ork  lor  you  ! 

^'      M  ■ 


Tben  what  nro  you 
Th»'u  wbiit  are  you 
Thtn  wbiit  are  you 
Tliou  what  aro   vou 


po  -  ing 
go  -  iuf? 
go  -  iiij,' 
^'o  -  iny 


to 
to 
to 
to 
S 


P 
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do, 
do, 
do, 
do. 
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brother  ? 
brother  ? 
brother  ? 
brother  ? 
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Say,  wliat  aro  you  go  -  iiajj  to  do  ? 

S:iy,  what  aro  you  go  -  inj»  t(j  do? 

K:iy,  wliat  aro  you  go  -  itig  to  do? 

Say,  what  aro  you  go  -  injj  to  do  ? 
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No.  195. 


^rt  Si'htnt  ^Vcattj?  (G.H.2-T1.) 


"  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  yoa  rest."— Matt.  11:  23. 
Rev.  J.  M.  Nealk,  trans.  Rev.  Uenky  W.  Bakeii.  IPOl. 
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1.  Art    thou    wea  -    ry, 

2.  Hath  He    marks    to 


«^ 


:s?" 
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\sr. 


7S — o er 

art    thou  languid?    Art  thou  sore  dis-trcss'd? 
lead    mo    to    Him  If      Ho      bo    my    guide? 


r 

to 

His 


Me,"  saith  One,  and      coming,      Bo       at      rest, 
feet    and  hands  aro  wound-prints, And   His    side." 


Is  there  diadem  as  monarch. 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 

"Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns !" 


4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 
What  my  future  here  ? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 
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5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  Ho  at  Lust  ? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  mo. 

Will  He  say  mo  niiy  ? 
"Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


»«. 
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No.  196.        3Ik  ?aUej}  0f  §lw^mg,  (G.H.2-72.) 


'1 : 


"  Tho  viflley  of  Eerachah."— 2  Chr..  20  :  Sfi. 


Mrs.  Anntb  Wittenmtkb. 


4=:i[=:C:|3:^i 
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1.  I       havo,  on  -  terod  Iho  vnl  -  loy  of  blessing 

2.  There  is  piivco  in  tho  vai  -  h  y  of  blessing 
',].  There  is  lovo  in  tho  vul  -  h-y  of  blessing 
•i.  There's  u  soug   iu  tho    vul  -  ley  of  blessing 


"Wm.  O.  Ftscher,  by  per, 
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BO  swcf  t,   And  Jo  -  sns  a  - 
so  sweet,    Andplen-ty    the 
so  sweet,  Such  as  none  but  the 
so  sweet,    That  angels  would 
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:p=Sr 


:gi 


5:3E 


y^     r 

bides  with  mo  there ;    And  Ilis  spir  -  it  and  blood  make  my  cleansing  complete, 
lind   (loth  iin- part,      And  there's  rest  for  tho  weary  -  worn  trav- el-er's   feet, 
blood- wash'd  may  feel.  When  heaven  comes  down  redeemed  spir  -  its  to   greet, 
fain    join  the  strain,    As   with  rap  -  turous   praisea   wc  bow   at  Hia   leet, 
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And  His  per -fort  lore  east -eth  out  fear. 
And  jo;-   tor  the   sor-row-ing  heart. 

And       Christ  sets  I  lis  cov  -  e  -  nant  seal. 
Cry  -  in^;,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


«_• 


Oh  come  to  this  val  -  icy    of 
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blessing, 
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blessing  so  sweet,  Where  Jesus  will  full  -  ness  bestow —  And  beli«vo,  and  re- 
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ceive,  and     con-fess    Ilim, 
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That  lUl      His   sal  -  va  -  tioii  may  know. 
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No.  i97.        €l0me,  jjc  §  Hton$ohU.  {r..  n.  2-85.) 


"Como  nnto  mo  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  11 :  2d. 


Tno's.  MooKR  &.Tiio'8.  IIastings. 


Sajht.l  WrnnE. 


m^r^=^. 


1.  Come,  j-o     (lis  -  con  -  Ro-late !  w  her -e'er    ye     laa  -  guisb,  Come   to     the 

2.  Joy      of     the  des  -  o  -  late  !  liylit    of     the    stray  -  ing,    Hope   of     the 

3.  Here    see    the  bread  of  life:    see       wa-ters   flow  -  iug,    Forth  from  the 
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i^ 


:2g: 


id^ei^E^i 


mer  -  cy-scnt,  fer  -  vcnt-ly  kneel: 
pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade  -  less  and  pure  ! 
throne  of  God,  pure  from  a  -  bove: 
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Hero  brint?  yonr  wounded  hearts, 
Here  speaks  tlie  Com -fort  -  er, 
Como  to    the    feast    of    love; 
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here    tell  your  an  -  guisb;  Earth  has  no    sor-row  that  heav'n  cannot  heal, 
ten  -  der  -  ly     say  -  ing,    Earth  has  no    sor-row  that  heav'n  cannot  cure, 
come,  ev  -  er     knowing,     Earth  has  no   sorrows,  but  heav'n  can  re-move. 
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No.  198. 


^n^t  m&  ^hmt 


(n.n.  2-74.) 


"  Ariso,  Hliinr,  for  thy  llRht  in  como."— Iba.  CO  >.  1, 


Maut  a.  LaTTTT^T'tit. 
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-f'^^%  51'*: 
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1.  Lift    up,     lift    up     lliy     voice  with  rinRiiifj;,  Dciir  laiKl.v.itliKVrcnf^Mi  li!L 

2.  Ami  siiuU  His  Mock  vith  stiilt*     \u\     riv  -  cti V  iSlmll  cn-vioiis   lines  Iks 

3.  liift    uj)     Jlin  f,'iit('s!  lining;  foitli   oh-lii-tions  !  One  <to\viii'i1  with  crowns.v 

4.  Ifc  coiius!  let   all      tlit>      (iirfli    a  -  «lon^  llii>  ;  Thopiitli   HIh   iiii-niaii 
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up      tliy  voice!  Tlio  kin^diMiu   ot" 
rhuivli  (li-vi(lc,\Vh<'!>  He,  tlm  [.onl 
im?Ks:igi' brink's.  His    wovd,  u   sworil 
nil  -  tiiro  tnul  Spreads  to    a     roy 
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to 
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earth  aro 

eartli  ami 

sjiiitn  the 

rcaliii  ho  - 
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briii^'iiij^  Their 
hea-veu.  Standi 
ii.'itioT.n ;     His 
I'oru  ilim,  Tlio 
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trcas  -  urcs  to        thy  irnti'K—  ro  -  joieo  I 

jit  tiie     door    to  claim     Ilishrido? 

name     t!i'>   Christ,  tho  Kiiifj;      of    ki!itj;n. 

LlORT       of     lifo,         tho  WORD      OF     (rOl)  ! 
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youth  im  -  mor  -  tul,     Thy  Iiij;ht    is    oomo,  thy  King  ap  •  pears  I  Bo  - 
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yond  the  Century's  swingioR  portal,  Breaku  «,  now  dawn— /Ac/Aotwaut/  v/cfr.v.' 
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No.  199.         ^Mt  tre  Pert?  (-"S  ^ig) 

••Till"  riuiMom«Ml  of  thi  Txml  Hfmll  rcftim  nn<1  i  omf»  to  7i'in  with  umirg  and  prirlanMnj 

jii>  ii])iiii  iIk'ii' lutfiM.    -  Iha.  :io.  Id 


lIoilAfF  I,.  IlABTINOB,  IKfl 
MmlrrnU) 


EiJHCt  S.  Rick,  1860  by  per. 


1.  SI  mil  wo  merit   bcynrul   the    river.     When;  the  Kur  -  f,'<«  cftiiRo  to     ndl? 

2.  Shall  we  luiot     in  that  Mtst  hiirho^.Whcn  our  stonn-y  voyuK<'  Ik  o't.T^ 

3.  Shiill  wo  iiK.'ot     ',11  ym  -  <lt'r   t;it-y,    V.ln  r^' thi  U)\v'rs  of    itvsUiI     Hhine? 

4.  iSLall  wu  uuiut  with  Chrint  our  biiviour.Wht^u  ilecomfiH  tcicluiiu  IIIh  owu? 

u    i;^    r    ^  ..    ^    ^  I  i 


f^iii:f?;7Pl^i^ 
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Wlirrc.  in      all     tlic  bright  l'or-«'V  -  »r,     Sorrow     ne'er  Hhall  pri;KH  the  kohI? 

Shiill     wo  nuM't  and  cast  the   anchor      JJy     the     fair,     ce  -  Ioh  -  tial  Khore  ? 

Wht:re  the  walls    :  r.'  all     of    jas  -  pT,   iiiiilt  I'V    WMrk-niau-hhip    (ii-vin*? 

Shall    wo  know  liib  I)1(;k(I('(.1  f u  -  vor,    And  uit   down    up  -  uu    fiis  .'hrono? 
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.SLftll    wo  raoet,  Hhall  ws     moot,  Shall  wc  moot  beyond      tho    riv  -  er? 


^:tlJ|jfipp^rSii^ip 


Shall  we  meet  l>eyond  tho    riv  -  or,  Whuro  tho  axu  -  gen  cease  to  roll  ? 
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Ho.  200.   ^t  is  ^m  ttiith  ph  ^mi  (o,H.2-K,, 

"  Ee  hail:  delivered  my  uml  in  ptiactt. "-  Pa.  55 :  18. 
H.  G.  SrxFFORr..  ^  p.  p.  j^^^g^  ^v  per. 


When  ppnce,  like  a       riv  -  .r,     at  -  tc  nd  -oth  my  way,  When  KorniTrs.  l.ko 
Though  Sji  -  tivu  should bufi'et,  (hough  trials  Hhould  come,  Let  tins  Ijl.^t  a,- 
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8Pi>.  -  Ml-lowR,  roll;  Wh:\t-ov   -   or     my     lot.     Thou  hrht  taiiRht  me  to 
sur  -uuce  con-  aol,  Thut  Clrist  hath  ro  -  pird  -  cd     uiy  help  -  less    «-.s  - 


/CS 


CHORUS 

It    i«     >vi-;!. 


,_L_ :— ,..t_    I      1     ■    .       !_.. 1      I       ;___ 1- *^rX--^ r^        H    ■ 

. I X g       ^. ,  J-GtZT^  .^-..t  — t_lfi__J.« L  • 


It     i,s    wrl!.     it      is    Will     with     my  Roiil. 
And  htith  shed  His  own  blood  lor      my  houI. 
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with  my  soul,  It    is    well,  it    is  well  with  my  bouI. 
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8  My  pin  -  t>h.  the  blisR  of  this  ploriouH  thought — 
my  Hin     not  in  part  but  the  whole, 
Ih  nniU'i!  (o  lii.s  crosK  and  1  bear  it  no  more, 

I  raiKi!  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,  my  soul!  Cho. 

4  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  bo  ni^?ht, 
The  elovids  be  roUeil  bai-k  as  a  scroll. 
The  trntnp  Khali  roRound.  and  the  Lord  shall  descend, 
*' £vtm  bu  " — it  is  wtiU  with  my  noui.   C7w. 
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Wo.  20i.     I^SttS  Js  pightjj  t0  c^ar^,  (G.n.2-Tt.) 


"Mighty  to  Bavo."— ISA.  63:  1. 


Mrs.  AifN'TE  ^T^Tr.^•MTEB. 
ModernUi.  \ 


"Wm.  Or.  Fif.rHEii,  by  per. 


f;1o  -  ry  to    Jo-sns  bo     friveu,     That  lifo  ftnd  Kulvivtioii  aro    Ireo; 


1.  All  . 

2.  From(larkuL.jsjm(lKiuuii(ld(i- npair,  Out   in  -  to  tliu  lii,'lit  ot  His   love, 

3.  Oh,  tho  rapturous  htn^hts  of  His  !ovo,  Th^*  imasurelcsH  dtjpths  cfHis  '.'raeci, 

4.  Lu   Him   all  my  uauld  uro  hni)-ph«.d,  Il.i  Idvo  niakesniy  h-avou  btlon-. 
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Aud  all  may  bo  wash 'd  nnd  for-Kiven.  And  Jo  -sns  can  save  even     nva. 
Hohasbroui^htnioandmadomoau  heir.  To  kiiiLjdoms  aud  niausious  abovo. 
My  Houl  uU  IliH  fiilluess  would  prove,  Aud   live   iu  His  loving'   eni-braco. 
Aud  iree  -  ly  His  blood  is  ap  -  plied,  His  blood  thutmukeswhit«!rthausuow. 
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blood  mokes  mo  clean,  For  His  blood  can  waah  whit- er    than     huow. 
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No  202.  WM  »M\  i  da  ta  Ir^  ^ixvtA'i  (g.h.2-?8.) 


""UTiat  must  I  do  to  Lo  save' ?"— Acts,  IC:  30. 


J.  "W.  TToLMAx,  ier.3. 


JE 


Wm.  B.  ERAniuTuv,  by  por. 
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1.  O  !  what  shall  I 

2.  O  !  what  Khali  I 

3.  ()!  wliat  Khali  I 

4.  O !  Lonl  look  in 


do      to  bo  Raved  From  tho  sorrowa      that 

do       to  bo  saved  When  tho  i)li'ti8ures    of 

do      to  be  navjd,  When        Hickness      my 

mer  -  cy  on  me,  Come,  O   come  and  speak 
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burden    my      Honl  ?  Like  tho  waves  in  the  stf^rm   "Wlien  tho  winds  aro  at 
youth  are  nil     fled  ?   And  the  friinds  I   have  loved,  Fmiu  the  earth  are  re  - 
Ktreiiirth  bhall  Kuhdiie?  Or  tiio  world  in     a      daj",      I.iko    a  cloud  roll    a- 
peaco  to    my    kouI  :    Uu-tu  whom  Khali  I      flee,      Dearest  Lord,  but  to 
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war,     Chill  -  iug  Hoods  of      dis  -  tress    o'er    nio    roil, 
moved  And     I     weep   o'er     tho     graves   of      tho     dead, 
way.     And    o   -  tt  r  -  ni  -    ty       o    -    pens  to    view? 
Thee,  Thou  c-iuut  make  my  poor,  bro  -  keu    heart  whole. 
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"  Bemembw  how  short  my  time  is."— Pa.  89 :  47. 


Ellen  H.  Gaits. 


P.  P.  Br.TB8,  by  por. 
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1.  Oh,  the    claTiging    bells    of  Time!  Night  and  day  they  uev  -  er  cease; 

2.  Oh,  the    clangiug    bells    of  Time!  How  their  changes  rise  and  fall, 
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We    are    wearied   with  their  clurae.For  they  do      not  bring    ub    peace; 
But    in      un  -  der  tone  sublime,     Sounding  clear  -  ly  through  them  all, 
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And   we    hush  our  breath  to  hear,  And  we    strain    our  eyes    to    sea 
Is        a      voice  that  must  be  heard.  As    our    mo    -  ments  onward   tioo, 
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If    thy  shores  are  drawing    near, — E  -  ter 
And  it  spoaketh    aye  one    word,— E-  ter 


ni  -  ty !      E  -  tor  -  ni  -  ty ! 
ni  -  ty  !      E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 


Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time ! 

To  their  voices,  loud  and  low, 
In  a  long,  unresting  line 

Wo  are  marching  to  and  fro  ; 
And  wo  yearn  for  sight  or  sound, 

Of  the  liftt  that  is  to  be. 
For  thy  breatli  doth  wrap  UH  round, - 

Eteruity !  Eternity  | 


Oh,  the  clangiii    bells  of  Tirao'I 

Soon  their  mitos  will  all  bo  dumb, 
And  in  joy  and  peace  sublimo. 

We  shall  feel  the  silence  come  ; 
And  our  soul. .  their  thirst  will  slake. 

And  our  eyes  the  King  will  se(>. 
When  thy  glorious  morutihftll  break,- 

Eternity!  Etomityl 
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Ho.  204.  ^mtt  §5j-attd-§jj. 


(G.  II.  2-80.) 


'    "  Tlie  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  retnrn  and  come  "o  Zion  with  songs  and  everlastlDB 

joy  upon  their  heads." — ISA.  35:  10. 

8.  FiLLMonE  Bennett.  Jos.  P,  "Wedsteb,  hy  per. 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair -or  tliati  day,    Aii'l  liy  faith  wo  can  see    it      a  - 

2.  We  bhall  siiiL,' on  that  Ix'auti -lul  shoro  The  m(>l-o  -  di  -  ous  Rongs  of  the 

3.  To      our  1/ouu-ti  -  liil  Fa-ther  a  -bovo,  Wo  •v\ill  of  -  for  our  tri  -  bute  of 
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far;        For  the  Fa  -  ther  waits  o  -  ver  the  way,  To    pre- parens     a 

Mfst,     And  our  Kpir-its   nhall  sor-row  no  more,  Not    a     sigh  for  tho 

jiraise,  For  the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  gift  of   liis  love,  And  tho  blessings  that 
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No.  205. 
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Turn  ye,  turn  30— for  why  will  yedie."— Eze.  33:  11. 

Rev.  JosiAii  noPKlNS,  1830. 
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jer  -  cy    is    com  -  ing      so    nigh?  Now  Je  -  «ns    in  -  vitas    you,  the 
bet  -   ttT  your  chuins  melt   a  -  way;    Come  guilt  -  y,  como  wretched,  come 
not      the  glad  mud  -  sago    bo  -  liuvo  ?  If       t>iu     bo  your  bur  -  dou,  why 
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Spirit  says,  "Come,"  And  an  -  gels  are  wait  -  ing    to  wel  -  como  you  home, 
just      as    you  are    All     holphss  ami    dy  -  iug,    to    Je  -  sua     re  -  puir. 
will  you  nut  cumo?  'Tm    you  Uo  luukoB  welcomo;  Uo  bids  you    noma  home. 
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1.  Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn    ye,  for  why  will    yo    die  ?  When  God     in  great  \      1 

2.  How  vain  the  do  -  lu  -  sion,  that  while  you  do  -  lay,  Your  hearts  may  grow  \      , 

3.  The  con  -  trito  in  heart  Ho  will  tree  -  ly      receive,  Oh !    why     will  you  '    ' 
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No. 206.  ^w^  m&  (^xmn.  (G.n.2_83.) 

"An''i  he  bearing  iiis  croas,  wont  forth."— John  19:  17. 


Tno's.  SnKrnERD 


Geo.  N.  Allen.  1049.  by  per. 


1.  Must  Je  -  RU8    brar  the  cross    a  -  lone.  And  all    the  world  go  free? 

2.  The   con  -  se  -  era  -  tod  cross  I'll  bear,  Till   death  shall  set  mo  free; 

3.  Up  -  on    the    crys-tid  pavement,  down  At     Jo-  bus'  pierc6d    feet, 

4.  O        preciouii  cross  !  O  glorious  crown!  O     res  -  ur-roc  -  tion  day  I 
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No,  there's  a    cross  for  ev  -  ery    one,  And  there's  a    cross  for  nioT 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear.  For  there's  a    crown  for  me. 
With  joy  I'll    cast  my  gold  -  on  crown,  And  His  dear  name  ro  -  peat. 
Ye     on  -  gels,  from  the  utors  come  down,  And  boor  my  soul    a  -  way. 
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Ho. 207.    ®bm's a pgW itt the fattejj.  (oh. 2-91.; 

"  Thongh  I  walk  through  the  valley  *  *  *  I  ■will  fea?  no  evil."    Pax,  23 :  4. 
P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Through  the      val  -  ley    of    the  shadow    I     mnst    go,        Where    the 
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Bay,  "Follow      me!"    And  with  Him  I'm  not    a  -  fraid  to    cross  the 


^ ^  I , 1 bl J \/ k^  - — W' 


^ 


l^ZZ-H- 


-^ 


1S» 


-91.) 


>er. 


E,^-- 


the 


'6 


epheril 


-1 


\—V 


Shm's  a  iligfet  itt  \\t  f  att^»— ffiottrtttirri 


N ^ fV— J- 


0H0RT7S. 


-#-:-#- 
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val  -  ley,  There's  a  light    in      the    val  -  ley,  There's  a    lit,'ht    in      the 
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Shepherd  is      so    near,  There's  a  light  in   the  val  -  ley  for  me,  for    me. 
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2  Now  the    rolling   of  the  billowa  I  can  hear, 
As  they  beat  on  the  turf-bound  shore ; 
But  the  beacon  light  of  love  ho  bright  and  clear, 

Guides  my  bark,  frail  and  lone  safely  o'er. 
I  shall  find  down  the  vuUey  no  alarms, 

For  my  Saviour's  bit  ssod  smile  I  can  see; 
He  will  bear  me  in  His  loving,  mighty  onufl^ 
there's  a  light  in  the  valley  for  ma 
There 'u  u  light,  &,q. 
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No.  208.      ®k  fatac^  at  tht  png»  (Q.H.2-93.) 

"  With  gla<lnesn— tboy  shall  enter  into  the  Kind's  palace."— Pa.  48 :  1&. 
Ait.  by  Fanny  J.  Cuosby,  1876.  S.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 
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1.  'Tis    a    good-ly    pleasant  land    that  we  pilgrims  journey  thro, '  And  onr 

2.  Our  Redeem -er      is    the  King;  what  a    kixc    -  ri-fico  He  made,  When  Ho 


S 


U     i^     U 


f 


0-'- — •— •- 


iL 


-?-v- 


^=^- 


■' 


Lil 


m 


Fa  -  ther's  constant  blesi-iugs    fall      a  -  ronnd  ns   like    the  dew  ;  But  ita 
purchased  our    re  -  demptiou,  and    His  blood  the  ran  -  som  paid ;  lu    His 
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sunshine  and    ita    beau-ty       to    our  hearts  no    joy  can  bring,  Like  the 
cross  shall  be  our  glo  -  ry,      to    that   bless  -  ed  cross  we'll  cling,  Till  we 
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Bplendors     that       a  -  wait     ns        in       the    pal  -  ace     of     the  King, 
reach   the  gates     that  o    •    pen,      to       the    pal  -  ace     of      the  King. 
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In    this  goodly    pleasant  land    on  -  ly  Rtrangers  now  are  we,    For    we 
We  shall  see  Him  bye  and  byo,    hiil  -  le  -  lu  -  jah      to  His  name !  Thro'  the 
p.C.  0     the    palace     of     the  King,   roy  -  al    palace    of     the  King ;  Where  our 
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Beek     a    bet  -  ter  country,   and  'tis  there  we  long  to    be ;     Yes,     we 
blood  of    His    a  -  tenement,  life    e  -    ter  -  nal    we  may  claim ;  We    shall 
Fa  -  ther   in     Ilis  mer  -  cy     all    the    ransomed  ones  will  bring ;  Where  our 

•#-•»•       4t.*    -^     it     «. 


f^ 

S    S        S      N 

^    ^   N   (L  - 

.IL.      K     ■  fc     -K     ^     j^_j___, — J— 

'  .     JS-_P T: 1           K      K  --f 

/h)    /.    f    J:      s-4-«r*— •> — 5- 

_^ :  _^_j      — J — ^ — J 

long     to  swell  t 
caat    our  crown  <i 
sor  -  rows  and  « 

d       ^     *   •     J.      .  ~     . 

•if           f       f        I 

he  anthem    that  for  -  ev  -    ermore  shall  ring,     From  the 
\  before  Him  and  our  songs  of    vie  -  try  sing,   When  we 
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pure  in  heart  made  perfect  in 
en  -  ter  in  tri  -  umphant  to 
80ul3    shall  dwell  for  -  eu  -  er        in 
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••Come  thon  and  aJ)  thy  hoase  into  tho  ark."— Gekt.  t;  1. 
Kate  Hareinoton.  P.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  They  dream'd  not  of     dan  -  ger,    those  sin  -  ners    of      old,      Whom 

2.  Ho     could  not      a  -    rouse  them,  un  -  heed-ing     they  stood,  Un    - 
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No  -  ah   waschos-en    to      warn;        By    fre  - quent  transgressions  their 
niov'd  by  his  wurn-iug  and   prayer;    The  proph-et      i)assed  in   from  the 
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Yet     dai    -   ly         ho  called  them,  "  oh,  come,  sin  -  nors,   come,   Be 
Tho    flood  •  gates  were    o   -  peued,  the  del  -  uge    came   on,       Tho 


Mr 


-(L_». 


zfor- 


^. 


g^^t-J-S^gfe^ 


tpzzp 


^ 


iM 


P^ 


-N- 


lieve  and  pro-pare  to    em  -  bark  1     Ro  -  ceive  yo     the    mes  -  sago,  and 
heav-ens  an  mid-night  grew  dark,     Too  late,  then  they  turned,  ev  -  'ry 
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know  there  is     room  For     all     who  will    come  to      the    Ark.' 
foot  -  hold   was  gone,  They  per  -  ished  in      sight  of      the     Ark. 
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Then  come,     come,  oh,    come; 
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8  O  Binuers,  tho  heralds  of  mercy  implore, 

They  cry  lilte  the  patriarch,  "Come;" 
The  Ark  of  salvation  is  moored  to  your  shore, 

Oh,  enter  while  yet  there  is  room  ! 
The  storm-cloud  of  Justice  rolls  dark  over  head, 

And  when  by  its  fury  you  're  tossed, 
Alas,  of  your  perishing  souls  'twill  bo  said, 

**  They  heard— they  refused— UHci  itinvi  loat  /" — ChA 

1U7 


^ 


i: 

j. 

1 

1 

!! 

i, 


,,i 


i  'r!| 


No.  210.  5t<fmtmg  m&  W^UUn^  Ut  pe,  (g.h.  2-95) 

"  I  shall  go  to  him  *  *  *  he  shall  oot  return  to  mo."— 2  Sam.  12 ;  83. 
Mariaknb  Fabminqham  Heabn,  1862.  ^-  ^-  ^"^'  ^y  P«r. 
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1.  When  my  fi  -  nal    fare  -  well     to 

2.  There  are  lit  -  tie     ones   glancing 

3.  There  are  old  and    for  -  sak  -  en 

the    world    I      have  said,     And 
a  -  bout     in     my     path,   lu 
who  lin  -    ger      a  -  while  In 
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glad   -   ly    lie   down  to  my       rest;         When  soft-ly    the  watchers  shall 
want      of    a    friend  and  a         guide;  There  are  dear  lit   tlo   eyes  lookiuj^ 
homes  which  their  deareat  have  loit;      And  a      few  gen  -  tie  words  or    an 
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Bay,   "He      is    dead,'   And     fold    my      pale  hands  o'er  my       breast; 
up        in    -  to    mine,   Whose  tears  might  be     eas  -  i  -    ly         dried, 
nc   -     tion     of    lovo      May   cheer  their    sad    Bpir  -  its     be    -    reft. 
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And        when,   with  my    glo  -  ri  -  fled    vis  -  ion  at    last        The 
3iut         Je    -    BUS     may  beck  -  on      the     children  a  -  way        In  tho 
But  tho  Heap  -  er       is      near    to      tho     long  standing  com,     The 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  gate,  Be  wait  -  ing  and  watching  for  me  ? 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  gate,  Be  wait  -  iiig  aud  watching  for  me? 
beau  -  ti   -  ful     gate,     Be      wait  -  iug    and    watching      for       me  ? 
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4  Oh,  should  I  bo  brought  there  by  the  bountiful  graoa 
Of  Him  who  delights  to  forgive. 
Though  I  blcHS  not  the  weary  about  iu  my  path, 

I'ray  only  for  self  while  I  live,  — 
Methiuks  1  Hhould  mourn  o'er  my  siutul  neglect, 
If  sorrow  in  hejiveu  can  be, 
|l:Should  no  cue  I  love,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 
Be  woitiug  uuU  watching  for  Util  :|| 
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No.  211. 


e^hirtattl     f ♦  P*    (G.  H.  2-ior) 


TiMOTHT  Dwionr,  D.D.,  1800, 


Samuel  Stanlkt,  1800. 
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1.  I     love    Thy   king  -  dom,  Lord,  Tho    house  of     Thine    a  -   bode, 

-^- b,5— n * -H^ »— r(^ «— tK fil- 


ial 


-to- 


la: 


(O- 


-O'- 


-i9- 


fC — -1 

cud 


f— 


±=t 


^-'^-i-TSS 


gr«E^ 


ri*- 


^Ll 


The  Church  our  blest  Ee  -  deemer    saved  With  His  own  precious  Liood. 
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I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God! 

Hfcr  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eyo, 

And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


Beyond  my  highest  joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  wavs; 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaveu. 
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Timothy  Dwtoht,  T).  D.,  1800 


\thxm.        ^.  p.      G.H  2-108.) 


Dr.  L.  MAsoir,  1830. 


1.  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light,  Mer-cy    is  found,  and  peace  is  given; 
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liut  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night  Shall  blot  out  ev  -  ery  hope  of  heaven. 
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2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound  1 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away, 

While  yet  u  pard'ning  God  is  found. 
8  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  gravo, — 
Before  Hir,  bar  your  spiritw  bring, 

Aud  aoue  )m  touuU  to  li^Hur  or  save. 
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4  In  that  lone  laud  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise,— 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  sMes. 

5  Now  God  invites;  how  blest  the  day ! 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound  I 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  0  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pord'uiug  God  is  fQUUd. 
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Rev.  John  Newton,  1T79, 


^tt^awwlt.   (C.  p.   («.H.2-io2.) 
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Samuel  Staslkt. 
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1.  A   -    mazinp:  grace,  how  Rweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like   me  I 

2.  'T\vasyriU'tthattaughtniyhe;irtto  ftpr.     And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved; 
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I      once  was  lost,  bnt    now  am  found;  Was  blind,  but  now  I     see. 
How  precious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear,  The   hour   I     first    be -lieved. 
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3  Tlu-o'  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  liave  already  come; 
'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  loud  uxo  home. 
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4  Yes,  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall  foil, 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


No.  214. 

Thomas  Scott,  1T73. 
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Ignace  Tleyel. 
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1.  Hasten,    sin-  ner,  to     bo    wise!     Stay  not   for    the    morrow's  sua: 

2.  Hasten,    mer- cy     to     implore!    bt<iy  Put   for    the    morrows  aun, 
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Wisdom,    if      you     still  do  -  spise,     Harder      is       it        to      bo   won. 
Lest  thy  sea  -  bou  should  be  o'er        Ero  this   evening's  stage  is    run. 
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3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ! 

Stay  not  lor  the  morrow's  stm. 
Lest  thy  lam[)  should  fail  to  buru 
Ere  bulvutiou's  work  is  doug. 


4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest  I 

.stay  not  lor  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
£ru  the  morrow  is  begun. 
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No.  215.  ^mm».   ^.  p.  (G.H.2-84.) 

"  That  the  promise  by  faith  might  hogircii  to  them  that  beli;;vo."— Gal.  3:  22. 
A.  D.  ir.31. 
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L.  O.  Emekson,  1847,  by  per 
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1.  Faith  is     a    liv-ill,^p()\verlro;nll^-llvt;U^yhicb'TraspstbepromiseGoclhasgiven; 

2.  Faith  finds  iaCiirist  whaki'er  wo  m.'ud    To  sa\     'UdKtreugthen.guideaudfiX'd*' 
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Se  -  curely    fixed  on  Christ  a-lono, 
Strong  iu  His  graco  it  joys  to  shara 
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A   trust  th  it  can    -    not  be  o*er-thro\vn. 
His  cross,  in  hope  His  crown  to  wear. 
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3  Faith  to  the  conscience  whispers  peace, 
And  bids  the  mourner's  sighing  cease; 
By  faith  the  children  s  right  we  claim, 
And  caU  upoa  our  Fathers  name. 


•i  Such  foith  in  us,  0  God,  implant, 
And  to  our  prayers  Thy  favor  grant 
In  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  saving  Son, 
Who  is  our  fount  of  health  alone. 
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"My  ^oulis exceeding  sorrowful,  oven  unto  death."— Matt.  26:  38. 
llov.  "Wm.  Bingham  Tapi-an,  1819. 
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\Vm.  11.  BuADnURY,  18.')5,  by  per. 
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1.  Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive's  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shouo; 

2.  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  removed  The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  fears ; 


t4==p: 


-«?— 


:2: 


s^_ 


-tf- 


:|S=:f 


:i=: 


f- 


EEi^ 


y?— 1 


?^ 


^saiigg 


^ 


^ 


3: 


tg: 


:g 


:1: 
III: 


:gl.- 


'Tis  midnight;  in  tho  gar  -  den   now   Tho Buffering  Saviour  prays  a  -  lone. 
E'en  that  dia  -ci-plo  whom  He  loved     Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
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3  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others  guilt 
Tho  Man  of  Sorrows  W(H'1)s  in  blood; 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
Is  uot  forsakea  by  His  God. 


4  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  ether-plains 
Is  borne  tho  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  tbe  j-tniins 
That  sweetly  soothe  tho  Saviour 'ii  woo. 
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No.  217.      HENnON.^^(G^H,2-119.) 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer. 

He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee,  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring, 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin. 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt 

1  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast. 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

£ev.  JoHM  Newton,  1779. 
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(o.H.a-121.) 

KeyE. 

1  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
i'o  its  glories  I  fain  would  fly, — 

^Vhen  by  sorrows  pressed  down, 
I  long  for  a  crown, 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
Cho.— In  that  beautiful  land  I'll  be. 

From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free; 
My  Jesus  is  there. 
He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

2  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
I  shiJl  enter  it  by  and  by; 

There,  with  friends,  hand  in  hand, 
I  shall  walk  un  the  strand. 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

Cho.— In  that  beautiful  land  I'll  be. 

From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free; 
My  Jesus  is  there. 
He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

B  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
Then  why  should  I  fear  to  die, 

When  death  is  the  way 

To  the  realms  of  day, 
In  that  buautiiul  land  on  high. 


Cho.— In  that  beautiful  laud  I'll  be, 

From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free; 
My  Jesus  is  there, 
He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

4  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy; 

Methinks  I  now  see 
How  they're  waiting  for  me. 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

Cho.— In  that  beautiful  land  I'll  be, 

From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free: 

My  Jesus  is  there, 

He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

5  There's  a  bear.tiful  land  on  high. 
And  though  hera  I  oft  weep  and  sigh. 

My  Jesus  hath  said 
That  no  tears  shall  be  shed. 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

Cho.— In  that  beautiful  land  I'll  be. 

From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free; 

My  Jesus  is  there. 

He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  mo. 

6  There's  a  beautiful  hnd  on  high. 
Where  we  never  shall  say  "good-bye,!" 

When  over  the  river 
We're  happy  forever, 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
Cho. — In  that  beautiful  land  I'll  be. 

From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free; 
My  Jesus  is  there, 
He's  gone  to  prepare 
A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

Jahes  Nicholson.  1856. 


No    219       THB  SHINmr,  SHORB.  (O.H.3-124.| 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. 
And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
Cho. — For  0,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shora 
We  may  almost  discover. 
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2  We'll  gird  our  loins  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

Cho — For  O,  yue  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

Wu  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

Cno. — For  O,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says  Come,  and  there's  our 
home, 
Forever,  O  forever. 

Cho. — For  O,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 
Our  friends  are  jaassing  over, 
And  just  before  the  shining  shore 
We  may  ahnost  discover. 

Kev.  David  Nklson,  1835. 


No.  220. 


8s  ft  75.  (G.n.  2-127.) 
KeyC. 


1  We  are  waiting  by  the  river, 

We  are  watching  by  the  shore, 
Only  waiting  for  the  boatman. 
Soon  He'll  come  to  bear  us  o'er. 

2  Though  the  mist  hang  o'er  the  river, 

And  its  billows  loudly  roar. 
Yet  we  hear  the  song  of  angels. 
Wafted  from  the  other  shore. 

3  And  the  bright  celestial  city,  — 

We  have  caiight  such  radiant  gleams 
Of  its  towers  like  dazzling  sunlight, 
With  its  sweet  and  peaceful  streams. 

4  He  has  called  for  many  a  loved  ono, 

We  have  seen  them  leave  our  side ; 
With  our  Saviour  we  shall  meet  them 
Whou  we  too  huvo  crossed  the  tide. 


S  When  we've  passed  the  vale  of  shadows,, 
With  its  dark  and  chilling  tide. 
In  that  bright  and  glorious  city 
We  shall  evermore  abide. 

Miss  SLvKY  P.  Grifix\. 


No.  221. 


TUNE — r,.  H.  COMBINED. 
(G.H.2-li8.> 


NO. 


1  My  God  I  have  found 
The  thrice  blessed  ground. 

Where  life,  aud  where  joy,  and  true  com- 
fort abound. 

Cho.— Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory  I 
Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory ! 
lievive  us  again. 

2  'Tis  found  in  the  blood 
Of  Him  who  once  stood 

My  refuge  and  safety,  my  surety  with  God, 

Cho.— Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory! 
Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory! 
Eevive  us  again. 

3  He  bore  on  the  tree 
The  sentence  for  me. 

And  now  both  the  surety  and  sinner  ar? 
free. 

Cno.— Hallelujah!  Thine  theglorj'! 
Hallelujah!  Amen! 
HuLelujah!  Thine  the  glory ! 
llevive  us  again. 

4  And  though  here  below 
'Mid  sorrow  and  woe, 

My  place  is  in  heaven  with  Jesus  I  know. 
Cho. — Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory! 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Hallelujah !  Thine  the  glory ! 

Bevive  us  again. 


And  this  I  shall  find 
For  such  is  His  mind. 
He'll  not  be  in  glory  and  leave  me  be- 
hind." 


Cho.- 


-Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory! 

Hallelujah !  Amen  I 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory! 
llevive  us  again. 

£ev.  JOBN  Gaubold. 
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No.  222.  §i%  §i0lgl  ^0x&  6ad gilmightyl  (an. 3-1.) 

"They  rest  not  day  nor  night,  saying,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty, 
which  was.  and  is,  and  is  to  come."— Bev.  4:  8. 


Reginald  Heber,  D.  D. 


Kev.  John  B.  Dtkbs. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  •  ly, 
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Lord  God  Al  -  might  -  y ! 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee, 
tho'tbe  darkness  hide    Thee, 
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Ear  -   ly     in      the       morn  -  ing    our    song    shall  rise       to  Thee; 
Cast  -  ing  down  their    golden  crowns  a  -  round  the    glass  -  y    sea; 
Though  the  eye    of         sinful    man    Thy    glo  -    ry     may    not  see, 
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Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 
Cher-u  -  bim  and 
On   -  ly    Thou  art 
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Mer   -  ci  -  ful    and  Migh  -  ty! 
fall  -    ing  down  be  -  fore    Thee, 
there    is    none  be  -  side    Thee, 
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Which  wert  and 
Per    -  feet    in 
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bless  -  ed    Trin  -    \  -    ty  ! 
ev    -    er  -  more    shalt  be. 
love,     and    pu    -  ri  -    ty. 
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4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Merciful  and  Mighty  ! 
Qod  in  three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I  Amen. 
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No.  223. 


ItVm  ®lliJJ   Wmh   (G.H.3.2.) 


"  0  Lord,  revive  thy  work."— Hab.  3 :  2. 
Albert  Midlaite,  1860.  James  McGranahax, 
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1.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  Thy  might  -  y      arm  make 

2.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  Dis  -  turb  this    sleep    Oi" 

3.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  Cro  -  ate     soul-thirst    for 

4.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  Ex   -  alt    Thy   pre  -  cious 
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Speak  with  the    voice  that  wakes  the  dead,  And  make  Thy  people  hear. 
Quick  -  en    the  smould'ring  embers     now     By  Thine  Al  -  might-y  breath. 
And    hung'ring    for    the  bread  of     life,     Oh,    may  our  spir-its    be! 
And    by      the    Ho  -   ly  Ghost,  our  love    For   Thee  and  Thine  in  -  flame. 
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CHORUS. 
Re  -  vive 0 

4 


-at- 


% 


Lord, , 


i 


f=F=F 


4- 


lit 


^ 


^^- 


E  [ 


Re-vive  Thy  work,  re  -  vive  Thy  work,  And  give  re  -  freshing  show'rs  ; 

Ro  -  vive O        Lord, And  give,  and  give  refreshing  show'rs; 
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Ilevive  Thy  work,  re  -  vive  Thy  work,  And  give,  and  give  refreshing  show'rs ; 
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The  glo  -  ry    shall    be    all  Thine  own,  The  blessing  shall   be    ours. 
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No.  224.       i'v^  ^mnH  a  ^mnl  («h.3-3.) 

A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Pbov.  18: 24. 
Anon.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins,  by  per. 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  loved  me  ere    I  knew  Him; 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me  ; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend  !  All     power  to  Him  is  given  ; 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend  !  So    kind,  and  true,  and  tender. 
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He  drew  me  with    the    cords  of  love.  And  thus  He  bc'. id  mi  to    H's.:.  J 
And   not    a  -  lone    the  gift    of  life,  "But     His  own    ^If   He  gav^  me. 
To  guard  me    o"    my  onward  course,  And  bring  me  safe  to    heav  -  en.   ' 
So    wise    a    Cuin-sel- lor  and  Guide,  Sr      might- y    a    D<>  -  lend  -  eri  ' 
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And  'round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever. 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own    I    call,     I     hold     it    for     the  Giv  -  er : 
Th  'e  -  ter  -  nal  glories  gleam  a  -  far.    To    nerve  my  faint    en  -  deav  -  or: 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  bo  well,  What  power  my  soul    can  sev  -  er  ? 
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For    I       am    His,  and    He  is  mine.  For  -  ev  -  er  and  for  -  ev  -  er. 

My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all.  Are  His,  and  His  for  -  ev  -  er. 

So    now    to  watch,     to  work,  to  war,  And  then  to  rest  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Shall  life    or  death,     or  earth  or  hell?  No;    I     am  His  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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Ho.  225.  §ie  Witt  pde  p*.  (g.h.3-4.) 


'In  the  shadow  of  his  hand  hath  he  hid  me." — ^IsA.  49:  2. 


M.  E.  SERV088. 
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James  McGranahan,  by  per. 


1.  When  the  Rtorms  of  life  are  rapfing,      Tempests  wild    on  sea  and  land, 

2.  Though  He  may  send  some  affliction,  'Twill  but  make  me  long  for  homo; 

3.  En  -  e  •  mies  may  strive  to  in  -  jure,   Sa  -  tan    all       his  arts  em -ploy; 

4.  So,  while  here  the  cross  I'm  bearing,    Meeting  storms  and  billows  wild, 
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I     will  seek  a    place  of   ref  -  uge 

For  in  love  and   not  in   an  -  ger, 

He  will  turn  what  B(H>ms  to  harm  me 

Je  -  BUS,  for  my    soul  is    car  -  ing,     Naught  can  harm  His  Father's  child. 


In  the  shad  -  ow  of  God's  hand. 
All  His  chast  -  cii-ings  will  come. 
In  -  to      ev    -    or -last -ing  joy. 


WS 


^t^^ 


^li^- 


p.q;jz 


-i»-#- 


-t-5-  fc— • 


f 


m 


\ 


\  f 


CHORUS. 

Ho    will    hide 


He    will    hide 


me, 


"Where  no 
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harm can  e'er  bo  -  tide   me;        He  will  hide        me,         safe-ly 
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Where  no  harm  can  e'er  bo  -  tide    me ; 
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He  will  hide  me, 
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In    the  shad  -  ow    of      His     hand. 
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No.  226. 


EXGLISH. 


mtf  ^mi^f  ®hm<^.  (on. 3-5) 

p.  p.  Blibs,  by  pnr. 


"I  am  thine,"— Ps.  119:  94. 
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1.  Thine,  Je  -  sus,    Thine,  No    moi;p  this   lioart    of 

2.  Thine,  Thine  a   -  lone,  My     joy,     my   hope,  my 

3.  Thine,  ev  -  er     Thine,  For  -  ev  -  er       to       re 

4.  Thine,  Jo  -  sus.   Thine,  Soon  in      Thy  crown  to 
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seek     its     joy      a     -  part  from  Thee;  The    world 

earth  -  ly    things  may  fade    and    die,    They  charm 

love      e  -  ter  -   nal,  fixed   and    sure,   Yea,       I 

from    the    glo  -  ry  Thou  shult  come  And    with 
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more,  for     I       Am    Thine  a    -  lone, 

ev  -    er    more,  Lord,  Jo    -  sus.  Thine, 

take    me  home,  Lord,  Je    -  sus,  come, 
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And       I 
Am    Thine 
Lord,  Jo  - 
Lord,   Je  - 


am     Thiuo. 
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BUS,    Thiuo 
sus,    come. 
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No.  227.   ®ut  of  ^mJinnm  into  pght  (o.h.3_c) 

"I  am  the  light  of  the  world,  he  that  followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness."— JoHX  8: 12. 
"W.  O.  Lattimobe.*  (TEMPERANCE  HTMN.)  Iba  D.  Saxkey,  by  per. 
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1.  Long  in  darkness  we    have  wait- ed,   For  the  shin-ing   of    the  Light; 

2.  Now,  at  last,  the  Light  ap-peareth,  Je  -  sus  stands  up  -  on  the  shore; 

3.  Noth-ing  have  we,  but  our  weakness,  Naught  but  sorrow,  sin  and  care; 

4.  All     our    tal-ents  we  have  wasted,     All    Thy  laws  have  dis  -  o- beyed; 

5.  Thouhast  saved  us— do  Thou  keep  us,    Guide  us  by  Thine  eye  di-vine; 
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Long  have  felt  the  things  we    ha  -  ted.  Sink  us  still     in    deep  -  er    night. 
And,  with  ten  -  der  voice,  He  ^11- eth,  "Come  to  Me"  "and  sin     no   more!" 
All    with -in,   is    loathsome  vileness.  All  with -out,     is  dark    de-spair. 
But  Ihy  goodness  now  we've  tast  -  ed.  In    Thy  robes  we  stand  ar  -  rayed 
Let    the    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  teach  us.  That  our  light  may  ev  -  er    shine. 
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CHORUS, 


Bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus,  lov  -  ing  Saviour !  Tender,  faith  -  ful,  strong  and  tnie, 
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Break  the  fet  -  ters  that  have  bound  us.  Make  us 
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Thyself 
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a  -  new. 


Final  Chorus.- 


-Blessed  Jesub,  be  Thou  near  us, 
Give  us  ot  Thy  grace  to-dav; 

While  we're  calling,  do  Thou  hear  us, 
Send  us,  now,  Thy  peaoe,  we  prayt 


'  Written  b^  one  rtieued/rom  itrong  drink. 
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No.  228.         ^tm  (Salfe  ®ftje^.  (g.h.3-7.) 

"I  the  Lord  have  called  thee."— IsA.  42;  ft 
Mrs.  S.  A.  COLLiTfS.  T7.  H.  DOASB,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  gmcious  one,  call-eth  now  to  thee,  "Come,  O  sinner,  come!" 

2.  Still  He  waits  for  thee,  pleading  pa-tient-ly,  "Come,  O  come  to  Me!" 

3.  Weary,   sin  -  sick  soul,  called  so  gracious  -  ly.  Canst  tLou  dare  re-fuse  ? 
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Calls  so    ten-der-ly,   calls  so    lov  -  ing  -  ly,  "^Tow,  O  sin-ner,  come." 
"  Heavy  -  la  -  den  one,   I  thy  grief  have  borne.  Come  and  rest  in    Me." 
Mer  -  cy    of-feredthee,  free-ly,  ten-  der-  ly,   Wilt  thou  still  a  -  buse? 
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Words  of  peace 
Words  with  love 
Come,   for    time 
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and    oless  -  ing,   Christ's  own  love  con  -  ^ess  -  ing; 

o'er  -  flow  -  ing.   Life     and    \)lis8   be  -  stow  -  ing; 

is      fly    -   ing.   Haste,  thy    lamp  is     dy    -  ing; 
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Hear    the  sweet 
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voice  of      Je    -   sus,       Full,     full     of 
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love ; 
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Call  -  ing  ten  -  der  -  ly,  oall-ing  lov -ing -ly,  "Come,  0  sinner,   come." 
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No.  229. 


p.  p.  Blibs. 


p[j)    §t&tmtt.     (oh.  3.8) 

•*  O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  redeemer."— Ps.  19:  14. 

Jahkb  McGranahan,  by  per. 
^1 


T 

1.  I  will  sing    of     my  Redeem-cr  And  His  woud'rous  love  to    mo  ; 

2.  I  will  tell    the  wond'rous  story,  How  my  lost      es  -  tate  to    Rave, 

3.  I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer,  His  tri  -  umph  -  ant  powr  I'll  tell, 

4.  I  will  sing    of     my  Redeemer,  And  His  heav'n  -  ly  love  to    me  ; 
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On  the  cru  -  el    cross  He  suffered,  From  the  curse    to    set  mo   free. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mer  -  cy.  He      the  ran  -  som  free  -  ly  gave. 
How  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    He  giv  -  eth  O    -    ver  sin,     and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  bro't  me,  Son    of    God,  with  Him  to    be. 
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Sing,  oh!  sing, of    my  Ee-deem  -  er, 
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Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Redeemer,  Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Redeemer,  With  llis 
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blood . 
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blood  He  purchased  mo,  He  purchased      mo 
blood Ho  purchased    me, 
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blood Hupurcliotied me,         with  His  blood  Ho  iJurchuHud  mo;    Ou      tho 
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cross . 
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He  sealed  my   par    -    don, 
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Paid    the 
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cross  Ho  sealed  my  pardon,  On    the    cross  He  sealed  my  pardon,  Paid  the 
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Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 
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aud   made  me  I'rue. 


debt,     aud  made  mo  froe,     And  made  me    free. 
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debt,     and  made  me  free, 


No.  230.     I^sus  (Klmst  fe  f  usising  %♦  (g.h.  3-9.) 

"  Ho  hoard  that  it  was  Joaus  of  Nazareth.  "—Mark.  10:  47. 
J.  Denham  Smith.  Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 


::^ 


::^:^d: 


.IP H J 1 d—d M A 1-' (- 


-zV 


Hi 


Jt=±=dz:: 


1.  Je  -  sus  ChriHt  is    passing      by,         Siu  -  ner,  lift    to    Him  thiue  eye  ; 

2.  Lo  !  Ho  stands  and  calls  to    tboe,  '•  What  wilt  thou  then  have  of     mo"?" 

3.  "Lord,  I  would  Thy  meroy    see:       Lord,  re  -  veal  Thy  love    to      mo; 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  the  touch  of  power  Comes, — ftnd  is  sal  -  va  -  tion's  hour  ; 
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As      the  pre  -  oious  moments  floo,     Cry,  bo    mor  -  ci    -  ful    to     Me  I 

Eiso,  and  tell    Him  all    Thy  need;  Rise,  Ho  call  -  oth    thee    in  -  deed. 

Ij»t     it    pen-  e    -  trate  my  soul,   All    my  heart  and    life  con  -  trol." 

Je  -  e  us  gives  from  guilt  re  -  lease,  "Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in   peace  1" 
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No.  231. 


(Eimt  ntm  P«.  (o.H.3-10.) 


"Tho  Lord  is  nigh  nnto  them  that  are  of  a  broken  henrt;  and  saveth  snoh  &• 
be  of  a  contrite  spirit"— Pb.  34: 18. 
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Eev.  G.  G.  Lloyd. 
Tenderly. 
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J.  "W.  B16CHOFP,  by  per. 


1.  Come  near  me,  O     my     Sav-iour;  Thy  ten-der-ness  re-  veal;     0, 

2.  Come  near  me,  my  Ke-deem-er,    And  nev  - er  leave  my    Bide;     My 

3.  Come  near  me,  bless-ed     Je  -  sus,   I     need  Thee  in    my   joy,      No 

4.  Be       near  me,  mighty      Sav-iour,  "When  comes  the  lat- est     strife;  For 


i^ 


s 


t 


T-TTT 


x: 


^ 


-#— <L 


:t=Xi: 


r^r 


'^     '       1        Is 

'    ^ 

1 

itirM— iT-i — r 

^     -T K  ■ 

._.__j — 

^ 

h- 

^^-^jM— J— ^ 

~ll '  ■ . 

^-^ ^■ 

■——^—i 

^-^ 

:^3__ 

V               '           S           W         ^             •^^                 ^               -www 

*-,j^*^5  ~ 

let    me  know  the  sym  -  pa  -  thy    Which  Thou  for  me  dost 

feel,       I 

barkjwhentoss'd  on  trouble's  sea,   The  storm  can  -  not  out 

-  ride,      Un  - 

less  than  when  the  dir  -  est  ills     My      hap  -  pi  -  ness  de 

•   stroy;    For 

Thou  hast  thro'  death's  shadows  pass'd,  And  ope'd  the  gates  of 

life;      And 
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need  Thee  ev- ery  mo- ment;  Thine  ab  -  sence  brings  dis 
less  Thy  word  of  pow  -  er  Ar  -  rest  the  surg  -  ing 
when  the  sun  shines  o'er  me  And  flow  -  ers  strew  my 
when  among  the     ransom'd     I         stand  with  crown  and 
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wave;  No 

way,  With 

palm.  To 
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Thee  a  -  way. 


when  the  tempter  hurls  his  darts,  T'were  death  with  inee  a  -  way. 

voice  but  Thine  its  rage  can  quell.  No      arm    but  Thine  con  save, 

out  Thy  wise  and  guiding  hand    More    eas  -  i  -    ly        I  stray. 

Thee,  Divine,  un  -  failing  Friend,  I'll       raise    e  -  ter  -  nal  psalm. 
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No.  232. 


§iMing  in  "^htt   {o.n.3.u.) 


I 


"  My  strong  rock,  for  a  honse  of  defence." — Pa.  31 : 2. 
Eev.  WiLUAM  O.  CuefliNo.  Ira.  D.  Sakkbt,  by  per. 
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1.  O         safe  to  the  Ilock  that  is    high  •  er  than  I,        My     soul    in  its 

2.  In  the  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  in  eor- row's  lone  hour,  In  times  when  tempt* 

3.  How     oft  in  the  con  -  flict,  when  press'd  by  the  foe,     I  have  fled  to  my 
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con-flictsand    sorrows  would  fly;       So       sin-ful,  so    wea  -  ry,   Thiae 
a  -    tion  casts  o'er    me    its  power;    In  the  tempests  of     life,    on     its 
Bef-uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe;      How    oft -en  when  trL  -  als  like 
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Thine  would  I  be;  Thou  blest  "Rock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hid  -  ing  in  Thee, 

wide,  heaving  sea.  Thou  blest  "Rock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hid -ing  in  Thee, 

sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll,  Have  I  hid  -  den  in  Thee,  O  Thou  Rock  of  my  souL 
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No.  233.     ^  pgitt  npn  th  Mtiu,  (G.H.3-12.) 

"No  night  there."— Rev.  21:  25. 
Rev.  HEiniT  Burton,  M.  A.  James  McGranahan,  by  per. 
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1.  We've  journey'd   many    a    day    Upon    an  ocean  wide,  A -mid  the  mist  and 

2.  We've  had  our  storrasofdoubt,Ourrainsof  bitter  tears, Our  fightings  fierce  with- 

3.  O  land  of    calm  -  est  rest,  Where  suns  no  more  go  down!  O  haven  of  the 
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spray    Of     many    a  surging    tide  ;    But,   lo !  the  land  is    near !  For 
out.       With -in     our  anxious  fears;  But,   lo !  the  storms  are  past,  They 
blest,    With  bliss  and  glo  -  ry  crown'd!  No  more  the  storm,  the  dark.  The 
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just  beyond  the  foam  I    seeitbrightaudclear,The  light  of  home,sweet  home, 
cannot  reach  us  more ;  We've  sighted  laud  at  last,  The  blessed  stormless  shoi  e. 
breakers  and  the  foam,  No  more  the  wail,  for  hark!  We  hear  the  songs  of  home. 
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There's  a      light  up  -  on     the  shore,    brother,   It    flash  -  es  from   the 
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by  per. 
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stnind;  The  niyht  ia  almost    o'er,     brother,  The  haven's  just    at    hand. 


-*-t# 


2z^. 


■^=r 


jtE 


-P 


■r-f 


-#— ^ 


f 


#..^ 


n 


Ko.  234. 


(i)m$m^imt   (G.H.3-13.) 


*'  To  are  not  your  own."— 1  COB.  6: 19. 
Miss  FR^UfCES  R.  Haveugal. 
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P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


e: 


1.  Take  my  life    and    let     it 

2.  Take  my  feet    and    let  them 

3.  Take  my  lips    and    let  them 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my 
6.  Take  my  will  and  make  it 
6.  Take  my  love,   my  God,  I 
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be        Con-se  -  cra-tod,  Lord,  to    Thee  ; 

be        Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful  for  Thee  ; 

bo        Fill'd  with  mes  -  sages  from  Thee  ; 

days.    Let  them  flow  in  endless  praise  ; 

Thine,  It    shall   be    no  long  -  er  mine  ; 

pour     At  Thy   f-^et    its  treasure  store  ; 
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Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move 
Take  my  voice    and  let    me   sing 

ver    and  my  gold, 
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Take  my    sil 
Take  my    in    - 
Take  my  heart. 
Take  my  -  self, 
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lect  and  use 
is  Thine  own, 
I     will    be 


At    the     impulse    of    Thy  love. 
Al-ways —  on  -  ly —  for    my  King. 
Not     a    mite  would  I     withhold. 
Ev  -  'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
It     shall  bo  Thy   roy  -  al  throne. 
Ev  -  er,     oa  -  ly,     all      for  Thea 
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Chorus,  after  each  stanza. 
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All      to      Thee, 
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all     to     Thee,  Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to    Thee. 
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No.  235.  Mh  ^t^$pl  §t\\$.    (o.H.3_u.) 

"  For  God  80  loved  the  world,  that  ho  gave  his  only  begotten  Son."— JOHN  3: 19. 
S.  "W.  M.  S.  Weblet  Mahtdj,  by  per. 
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1.  The  Go8  -  pel 

2.  The  Gos  -  pel 

3.  The  Gos  -  pel 

4.  The  Gos  -  pel 


bells  are    ring-ing, 
bells  in  -  vite    us 
bells  give  waru-ing, 
bells  are     joy  -  ful, 


O  -  ver    land,  from    sea  to 

To    a     feast    pre  -  pared  for 

As  they  sound  from  day  to 

As  they  ech  -  o       far  and 
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eea:    Blessed  news  of  free  sal  -  va  -  tion 
nil;     Do  not  slight  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion, 
day,    Of  the  fate  which  doth  a  -  wait  them 
wide,  Bearing  notes  of  per  -  feet  par  -  don, 
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Do  they  of  -  fer  you  ami  rae. 
Nor  •  ject  the  gracious  call. 
Who  for-ev -  er  will  de-lay. 
Thro'  a  Saviour  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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For  God  BO  loved  the  world  That  His  on  -  ly  Son  Ho  gave,  Who -so  - 
I  am  the  bread  of  life;  Eat  of  Me,  thou  hungry  soul,  Tho'your 
Es  -  cape  ye,  for  thy  life;  Tar-ry  not  in  all  the  plain.  Nor  be- 
Good  tidings  of  great  joy  To    all    peo-ple  do     I    bring,  Un  -  to 


m 


B= 


t=t: 


f 


■■§■ 


=i=?— t-l-t-J?=fe 


ly- 


P 


E 


■t-r 


^ 


I 


M J: 


^ 


._L 


¥ 


X=t 


^ 


fi-i—si    t-^ 


K- 


-9 *- 

e'er    be  -  liev  -  eth     in    Him 
sins   be       red     as    crim-son, 
hind  thee    look,  oh,   nev  -  er, 
you    is       bom    a     Sav  -  iour. 


t 


£ 


3 

I 
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They  shall  be  as  white  as  wool." 
Lest  thou  be  consumed  in  pain." 
Which  is  Christ  the  Lord  "  and  King. 
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No.  236.  ^05}    t0    the    ^VOXhl     (G.n.3-15.) 

"  Tho  mifihty  God,  the  evoilasting  FatlitT,  the  i'rince  of  Peace."— TsA.  9:6. 

Rov.  Isaac  Watts,  arr.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 
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1.  Joy  to  tlie  world  !  the   Lord  is   como;  The  mighty  God,  tho  Ev-er-l;isting 

2.  Joy  to  the  world  !  the   Sav-  lour  reigns,  The  mi^'hty  God,  the  Ev  -  er-lasting 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace.  The  mighty  God,  the  Ev  -  er-lasting 
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Father  aud  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Let  every  heart  pre  -  -  pare  Him  room, 
Father  and  the  Prince  of  Peace.  O  praise  Him,  floods,  rocks,  hills  aud  plains. 
Father  and  the  Prince  of  Peace.  Ajid  saves  us  by  His  righteousness, 
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"Verily,  verily,  I  Bay  onto  thee,  except  a  man  be  born  aga<n,  he  cannot  see 

the  kingdom  of  God."— John  3:  3- 

"W.  T.  Sleepeb.  Geo.  C.  SxEnniNs.  hy  por. 
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ask  Him  the  way    of    sal  -  vation  and  li^ht;  The  Master  made  answer  in 
sol  -  emn  -  ly    ut  -  tered  by  Je  -  sns,  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  measage  to 
sing  with  the  ransom'd  the  song  of    the  blest;  The  life  ev  -  er  -  lasting  if 
beau-  ti  -  lul  gate  may  be    watching  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this 
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words  true  and    plain,  "Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain,  a  -  gaiu 

you         be     in     vain,  "Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain,  a  -  gaiu, 

ye        would  ob  -  tain,    "Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain,  a  -  gain, 

Bol  -   emn     re  -  frain,  "Ye  must  be  bom  a  -  gain,  a  -  gain 
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No.  238. 


p.  p.  Bliss, 
(S'ioto. 


^Mt  it  J^wrn.    (G.n.3_n.) 


"Cut it  down,  why  coinbereth  it  the  ground  ?" — Lukb  13:  7. 


P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Justice.  Cut    it    down,   cut    it  down,  Spare  not  the  fruitless 

2.  Mercy.  One  year  more,  one  year  more,  Oh,  spare  the  fruitless 

3.  Justice.  Cut  it  down,  i  t  it  down,  And  burn  the  worthless  tree  ! 
i.  Mercy.  One  year  more,  oue  year  more,  For  mcT- cy  spare  the  tree! 
5.  Still  it    stands,  still  it  stands,  A     fair,  but    frnit-less    troo ! 
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It  spreads  a  harmful  shade  around,  It  spoils  what  else  were  useful  ground, 
Behold  its  branches  broad  and  green.  Its  spreading  leaves  have  hopeful  been. 
For  oth  -  er  use    the  soil    prepare.  Some  oth  -  er  tree  will  flourish  there, 
An  -  oth  -  er  year   of  care     bestow,   Ou  its  fair  form  some  fruit  may  grow, 
The  Mas-ter,  seek-ing  fruit  thereon    Has  come— l>ut,  griev'd  at  finding  none, 
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No  fruit  for  years    on    it  I've  found,     Cut    it  down,  cut 
Some  fruit  thereon  may  yet  be    seen,      One  year  more,  one 
And  in    my  vine-yard  much  fruit  bear,  Cut    it  down,  cut 
If    not— then  lay    the  cumb'rer  low.      One  year  more,  one 
Now  speaks  to  Justice — Bier  -  cy  flown —  Cut    it  down,    cut 
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No.  239. 


(^\iM  Mmmtk 


(g.h  3-18.) 


"  I  will  come  isain,  aud  receive  you  unto  Myself."— John  t5:  3. 
H.  L.  TuRNEu.  James  McGbanahas,  T)y  per. 
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1.  It    may  be  at  morn,  -when  the  day  is   a  -  waking,    "When  sunlight  thro' 

2.  It    may  be  at    mid  -  day,    it  may  be  at  twilight,    It     may  be    per  - 

3.  Wliile  its  hosts  cry  Hosauna,from  heaven  descending,  With  glo  -  ri  -  fied 

4.  Oh,  joy!  oh,  delight!  should  we  go  without  dying.     No    sickness,  no 

F — f-  h >- — • —  A 


» — »- 


PPfH 


k  -  nofis  and  shadow    is    breaking,     Tnat  Je  -  bus  will  come    in    tho 
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saints  and  the  an  -  gels  nt  -  tending       With  grace  on  His  brow,  like    a 
sad  -  uess,  no  dread  and  no  cry  -  ing,      Caught  up  thro'  the  clouds  with  our 


?=::t=t: 


x    #.    ♦ 


■•■    # 


*■■ 


y— 


t 


r — r  f b — • — r^ •- 


± 


full  -  ness  of      glo  -  ry,     To 


J L 


J: 


:i 


bs^--J 


blaze  of    His    glo  -  ry,     When 
ha  -    lo     of     glo  -  ry,     Will 
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ceive  from  the    world  "ITis   own." 

Je  -   BUS    re  -  ceives  "His   own." 

Jo-  BUS    re  -ceive  '"His  own." 

Jo-  SU3    ro  -ceives  "His  own." 
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G.  F.  K.  "  Arise,  He  calleth  thee. ' '— Makk  10 :  49.       Geo.  P.  Root,  by  pei . 
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Your     Sav  -  iour  is      wait  -  iiig 
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No.24i.       is  i^SUS  tthfe  t0  P^d^m?   («nc-:c; 

"  Gome  onto  me  all  ye  that  labor." — Matt.  11 :  28. 
Mrs.  A.  B.  Cousm.  Iba  D.  Sankst,  by  per. 
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1.  Is  Je  -  BUS    a  -  ble  to     re-deem    A  siu-ner    lost,  like  me? 

2.  Is  Je  -  BUS  will  -  ing  to    for  -  give    A  reb  -  el  child,  like  me  ? 

3.  Is  Je  -  BUS  wait  -  ing  to    re  -  lieve    A  wander  -  er      like  me, 

4.  Is  Je  -  BUS  read  -  y  now  to   save    A  guilt-y      one,   like  me, 
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My  sins  so  great,  so  ma  -  ny  seem  !  O  sin  -  ner, "come  and  see." 
Wiio  would  not  in  His  fa  -  vor  live?  O  re  -  bel,  «'come  and  see." 
Who  chose  the  Fa  -  ther's  House  to  leave  ?  O  wand'rer,  "come  and  set'." 
"Who  brought  Him  to  the  cross  and  grave  ?  Come,  guilty     one,     and  see. 
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The  blood  that  Je  -  sua  shed    of    old,  Was  shed    for  you    and   me  ; 
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And  there   is  room  with -in      the  fold — O  "come  to    Him  and  see." 
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No.  242. 

"He  that  belieTeth  on  me  haUi  everlasting  life."— John  6 :  4T. 

jAinU  McGBANAHAlf.  JAME8  McGBAKAHAIT,  by  pCT. 
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1.  0    what  a  Saviour  that  He  died  for  me  !    From  condem  -  na-  tion  He  hath 

2.  All   my  in  -  iq-uities  on  Him  were  laid,     All     my    in  -  debt-ed  -nesa  by 

3.  Tho'  poor  and  needy  I  can  trust  my  Lord,  Tho'  weak  and  sin  -  ful    I     be- 

4.  Tho'  all  unworthy,  yet  I    will  not  doubt,  For    him  that  com  -  eth.  He  will 
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•'He  that  be  -  liev-eth    oa    the  Sou" 'tis  true, ••//a</i  ev  -  cr  -  last-iug  life." 
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No.  243.  ®be  ^amlr  x»  tfce  pgbt  thnwt  (« ^  3-22 ) 

"Aud  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof."— Eev.  21:  23. 
Mrs.  W.  R.  Gribwold.  Geo.  C.  Steijehcs,  liy  per. 
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1.  If    nev  -  er      the  gazo  of    sun    and  moon,  On  the   blessed  homo  a 

2.  And  thus  saith  the  page  of  Ho  -  ly   Writ     Of   the   land  of  soug  and 

3.  Then  fol  -  low  Him,  till  the  eye  grows  dim.  And  the  soul,  as  ark-freed 


f^ip^4= 


r 


_«_•. 


-u- 


f 


-t— 


:^- 


-<> 


^ 


A- 

'9r 


J — 4- 


'JUL 


bove,  From  whence,  are  its  rays  of  wondrous  noon?  Oh!  "the 
love,  "The  glo  -  ry  of  God  did  light  -  en  it,  And  the 
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No.  244. 


p.  p.  B. 


"He  that  keepeth  the  law,  happy  is  he."— Peov.  29:  18. 

P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,   how  hap  -  py  are  wo,     "Who  iu       Jo  -  bus    a  -  gree,  And  ex  - 

2.  When  u  -  nit  -  cd     to   Him,  We    par  -  take  of  the  stream  Ev  -  er 

3.  Wo      ro  -  mem  -  ber  the  -word  Of     our       cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lord,  When  Ha 

4.  Come,     Lord,  from  the  skies  And  com  -  mand  us    to     rise    To    tho 
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No.  245. 


\Um&   §i0p^.    (G.n.3.24.) 


"  That  ye  sorrow  not  even  as  others  which  have  no  hope.'-lTHESS.  4 :  13. 
W.  W.  D.  Jambs  McGbanahan,  by  per. 
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1.  Bless  -  ed  hope  that     in      Je  -  sns  ia  giy 

2.  Bless  -  ed  hope  in        the    word  God  has  epok 

3.  Bless  -  ed  hope!  how    it      shines  in  our  sor    - 

4.  Bless  -  ed  hope!  the    bright  star    of  the  mom 
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tain;        And  as  siiro  as  God's  word  was  ne'er 
3  plain,      That  it  may  bo,  with  Him,  pre  the 
reign;      Oh,  the  glo  -  ry  that  waits  its    fair 
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Hoav    -  en,    Wo    shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a  -  gain. 

bro     -  ken.  Wo    shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a  -  gain, 

mor    -  row,  We    shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a  -  gain, 

dawn    -  ing,    When  wo  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a  -  gain. 


m 


lE 


¥- 


"ft^-T- 


'-^ 


fi 


S 


CHORUS. 


Blessed  hope, blessed  hope, We  shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  agjun. 


BloBSod  hope, 


blessed  hope, 


.  blessed  hope, We  shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  again. 
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No.  246.         5H£fhg  not  l0-mgbt?  (g.h.3_25.) 

"  How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  ?— 1  Kmos  18 :  21. 


Dr.  HOBATTCS  BONAB. 
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1.  Oh !  do  not  let      the  "Word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes' against  the  light; 

2.  To-morrow's  sun  may  nev  -  er  rise,  To    bless  thy  long  delud  -  ed  sight; 

3.  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give — It     has    no  new,  no  pure  do  -  light; 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite; 


■<^— ■>-W-4 — 1— 


^-^ 


m 


u^- 


% 


■y—v 


£ 


V — ^ 


*  f  ^    r  I  r '  1 


ii 


■■ : 


f 


'i  1 


•'    ;',:■  -I 


w 


p 


t 


^m 


:l^=::t5z=f5: 


±--N;z 


I 


-^— #— #- 


-* — 0—0- 


-\— — S — « — a •-- f — « 5- 


it=: 


■#-*■ 


Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart ;  Thou  would' st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
This  is  the  time!  Oh,  then  be  wise!  Thou  would'stbe  saved— Why  not  to-night.? 
Oh,  try,  thelifewhichChristiaus live!  Thou  would'st  be  saved — Why  not  to-night? 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  be-gun!  Thou  would'st  be  saved —  Why  not  to-night? 
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Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night  ?  Thou  would'st  be  saved — Why  not  to-night  ? 
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No.  247. 


©m  th  ^m.  (G,B.3-26.) 


•'  Let  him  come  unto  me."— John  7:  37. 


Mrs.  N.  K.  Ekadforp. 
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1.  Oh,  ten  -  der  and  sweet  was  tlae    Mas  -  ter's  voice  As    Ho 

2.  But  my  sins         aro  many,     my        faith      is    small,  Lo !  tho 

3.  But  my  flesh        is  weak,      I        tear  -  ful  -  ly  said,  And  tho 

4.  Ah,  the  world       is  cold,      and    I  cannot  go  back,  Press 
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lov  -  iug  -  ly  called    to         me,       "Como  o  -  ver  the  line,  it      is 

an  -  swer  came  quick  and      clear;    "Thou  needest  not  trust  in  \^sy 

■way            I     can  -  not       see;         I  fear    if    I     try    I    may 

for  -  ward  I     sure  -  ly         must;'      I    will  placo        my  hand  in   His 
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self         at     all,     Step        o    -    ver    tho  line,    I    am  here'* 

f5ad    -     ly     fail,    And        thus    may  dis  -    hon    -  or  Thee, 

wound  -  ed  palm.  Step        o    -    ver    the  line       and  tnist. 
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chanting      the      heav-en-    ly    strain:  "0    -    ver    tho  line," — Why 
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No.  248.  ^^Vt,    Mm$f    ^nVtl      (a.ii.3-2T.) 


'Lord,  aavo  mo."— Matt.  14:  30. 
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1.  Save,  Je  -  sus,  save  !  Thy  blessing  now  we  crave;  For  ev  -  ery  anx  -  ious 

2.  Save,  Je  -  siis,  save !  Thy  banner    o'er  us  wave,  Of    love    e  -  ter  -  nal 

3.  Save,  Je  -  sus,«save !  Thou  conqueror  o'er  the  grave,  Give  ev  -  ery  fet  -  tered 

4.  Save,  Je  -  sus,  save !  And  Thou  a  -  lone  shalt  have  The  glo  -  ry     of    the 
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Binnerhcre,  Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  now  appear,  Lord  Jesus,  save.  Lord  Jesus,  save, 
and  divine ;  O  Lord,  let  each  one  here  be  Thine,  Lord  Jesus,  &,c. 
Boul  release.  And  to  the  troubled  whisper  "Peace."  Lord  Jesus,  &o. 
work  divine,  Yea,  endless  praises  shall  be  Thine  I  Lord  Jesus,  &c. 
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No.  249.         ©mpted  m&  ®mil»   («h3_28.) 

"  Knowtng  this  that  the  trial  of  yonr  faith  trorketh  patience. '^--Jab.  1 :  3. 

PRANCEB  R.  HAVBBGAIi.  JAMBS  McGlUHAHAK,  by  ppr. 
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1.  Tempted  and  tried !  Oh !  the  ter  -  ri  -  ble  tide  May  be  rag  -  ing  an 

2.  Tempted  and  tried     There  is  One  at    thy  side,  And  nev  -  er    in 

3.  Tempted  and  triod     What  -   e'er  may  be-  tide,  In   His  se  -  cret  pa 

4.  Tempted  and  txied  !  Yet_^the  Lord  will  a  -  bide,  Thy  faith-ful  Ke 
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deep,  may  be    wrathful  and  wide !    Yet  its     f u  -  ry     is    vain,  For  the 


vain  shiiU  His  children  con  -  fide  I     He  shall  save  and  de  -  fend.  For  He 
vil  -  ion  His  children  shall  hide,      'Neath  the  shadow-  iug  wing.  Of     E  - 
deem-er,   thy    Keep-er,   and  Guide,    Thy    Shield  and  thy  Sword,  Thine  ex- 
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Lord  shall  restrain,  And  for  -  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er     Je  -  ho  -  vah  shall  reign. 

loves  to  the  end,   A    -    -  dor-  a -ble    Master    and  glo- ri  -  ous  Friend! 

ter  -  ni  -ty's  King,  His         children  shall  trust,  and  His  servants  shall  sing. 

ceed  -  ing  Ee-ward,  Then  e-nough  for  the  servant    to    be     as    his  Lord. 


Tempted  and  tried,     Yet  the  Lord  at  thy    side.     Shall  guide  thee,  and 
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Tempted  and  tried, 
The  Saviour  who  died, 
Hath  called  thee  to  suffer  and  reign  by  His 
side; 
His  cross  thou  shalt  bear, 
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jfo.  250.     ^^'tt  PuiwWttg  ta  Bm.  (g.h.  3-29.) 


'■  "We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  -which  the  Lord  said. 
Rev.  I.  "Watts.  I  will  give  it  you. ' '— N  um.  10 :  -JO. 

u    /Spirited.  ,  Rev.  R.  LOWRT,  by  Twr. 


1.  Come,  we    that 

2.  Let    thoije  re  - 

3.  The  hill      of 

4.  Then  let      our 
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love   the  Lord,  And  let     our    joys    be    known,  Join 
fuse   to  sing    Who  nev  -  er    knew  our  God;      But 
Zi  -  on  yields  A       thousand    sa  -    cred  sweets,    Be  - 
songs  abound,  And    ev  -    ery  tear      be    dry;      We're 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord.  Join  in     a  song  with  sweet  accord.  And 

chil  -  dren  of  the  heav'n-Iy  King,  But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, May 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Be  -  for<!  we  reach  the  heav'nl'y  fields,  Or 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Inimanutrs  ground, To 


t^ 


f 


m 


=t: 


E 


i 


? 


—  0- 


thus 
speak 
walk 
fair    - 


* 


P^P 


dM— g- 


Bur    -    round  the  throne,  And  thus  surround    the  thnTlie. 

their        joys      a  -  broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad, 

the         gold  -  en  streets,  Or     walk  the  gold  -  en  8tr(  ets. 

er  worlds  on  high.  To     fair   -  er  worlds  on  high. 
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marching    upward  to      Zi     -    on.     The  boau-ti  -  ful    cit  -  y     of   God. 
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Ho.  251.     I  tUMt  MtW  hm  f Wdouji.  (oh. 3-30) 

•  Unto  joa  therefore  which  believe  ho  la  precious." — 1  PicTEn  2:  7. 
Chab.  n.  Gabuiel.  jA>n?8  McGr^vnaiian,  by  per. 
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1.  I      cannot  tell  how  precious  The  Saviour  is  to     uie,       Since  I  have  Himac- 

2.  I      cannot  do  for  Je  -  bus    As  much  a.s  I  should  like;  But  I  will   e\  r  en  - 

3.  Whene'er  I  think  of  Jo-sus,     I    cannot  but  ro  -  joice;    To  me  He'.s  cv  -  or 
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cept  -  ed,  And  He  hath  made  me  free;  I  can-not  tell  His  good-ness,  E  - 
deav-  or  To  work  with  all  my  might;  For,  was  not  my  dear  S.t,v  -  iour  For 
prc-cious,  For  Him  I    raise  my  voice  :  I    know   Ho  has  in      glo  -  ry     A 
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fy ;    And   if  you'll  only  take  Him,  You'll  see  the  reason  why. 
sin  -  ners  cru-ci  -fied  ?  For  mo,  then,  surely,  Jo  -  sus  Hung  on  the  cross  and  died. 
home  prejjar'd  for  me,  Where  I  shall  live  for-ev  -  er  So      happy,  and    so    free. 
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ly       can    en  -  treat     you      To  come,  and    taste  and    see. 
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No.  252.      §autiful  WnWt^  tit  Mm.  (o.H.3-31.] 

"A  rest  to  tho  people  of  God."— Heb.  4:  9. 
Rev.  W.  0.  CusHiNQ.  "Wm.  F.  SnERwni,  by  por. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  val  -  ley    of    E  -  den  !  Sweet  is    thy  noon-tide  calm  ; 

2.  O    -    ver  the  heart  of    the  mourner    Shineth     thy  Rold  -  en     day, 

3.  There  is    the  home  of    my  Sav  -  iour ;  There,  with  the  blood- wash'd  throng, 
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O  -  ver  the  hearts  of    the    wea  -  ry,  Breathing  thy  waves  of    balm. 
Wafting  the  songs  of    the    an  -  gels  Down  from  the  far      a  -  way. 
O   -  ver  the  highlands  of     glo-  ry    Eoll-eth     the  great  new  song. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  val  -  ley    of  E  -  den,  Home  of  the  pure  and    blest,      IIow 
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No.  253.  fll  ^tm&  by  ^0u»  (gh3_32.) 

This  song  was  snggeated  by  a  thrilling  incident  of  a  wreck  and  rescue  at  sea. 
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1.  Fierce  and  wild  the  storm  is  rag  -  ing  Round  a    helpless  bark, 

2.  Wea  -  ry,  helpless,  hopeless  sea  -  men  Faint  -  ing  on  the  deck, 

3.  On        a    wild  and  stormy     o  -  cean,  Sink  -  ing  neath  the  wave, 

4.  Dar  -  iiig  death  thy  soul  to    res  -  cue,  He        in    love  has  come, 
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On     to  doom  'tis  swift  -  ly  driv  -  ing,  O'er  the   wa  -  ters  dark ! 

"With  what  joy  they  hail  thuir  stiv  -  iour,  As      he  hails  the    wreck ! 

Souls  that  per  -  ish  heed  the  mes-  sage,  Christ  has  come  to  save ! 

Leave  the  wreck  and  in   Him  trust-ing,  Thou  shalt  reach  thy  home  ? 


^i*, 


^ 


-#-' 


fclz: 


■^- 


:p 


■w — • — ^  -•-• — »• 


#_!_#- 


O'^-JL* 


■■(S--1 


trj 


\ 


m 


CHORUS. 

Joy, behold  the  8.av 

3 


-1 — F— f — r— 


iour,  Joy, thomoflsage  hear, 


-H— P^-l— I- 


:± 


T- 


Joy,  O     joy,    bo  -  hold  the  saviour,  Joy,  0     joy,  the    message  hoar, 
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I'll  stand  by    un -til  the  moruiug,  I've  come  to  save  you,  do  not  fear,"  Yes, 
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I'll  stand  by  until  the  morning,  Fve  come  to  save  you,  do  not  fear,  do  not  fear, 
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No.  254.  <f  aitdi   %   th    §ljrM.     (on.  3-33.) 

•'  Tho  blood  of  Chriat  cleansoth  us  from  all  sin."—!  John  1:  7. 
PAirsT  J.  Ceosby.  W.  H.  Doane,  by  par. 
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We're  saved  by  the  blood  That  was  drawn  from  the  side  Of     Je  -  sus  our 
O       yes,    'tis  the  blood  Of    the  Lamb  that  was  slain;  He  conquered  the 
We're  saved  by  the  blood,  We    are  sealed  by   its  power; 'Tis  life  to      the 
That  blood  is    a    fount  Where  the  vil- est  may  go,      And  wash  till  their 
We're  saved  by  the  blood,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    a  -  gain;    We're  saved  by  the 
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Lore';,  When  Ho  languished  and  died.  Hal  •  lo  -  lu  -  jah   to    God,  For    re- 
grave,  And  Ho  liv  -  eth    u  -   gsiin. 
fioul,   And  its  hope  ev  -  ery    hour. 
Bouls  Shall  be  whi  -  tor  than  kucw. 
blood,  Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah,     A  -  men. 
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demption  bo  free;  Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  lo-  lu-jnb,  l)ear  Saviour,  to  Thee. 
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No.  255.     ^mt  mw  Mxth  th^  ^orl  (g.h.3-34.) 

"Come  now  let  us  reason  together,  saitb  the  Lord."  -Isa.  1 :  18. 
"W.  "W.  D.  James  McGranahait,  by  per. 
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Bav  -  iour  has  pleasures  to     give ;    Come 
noth  -  ing  for  yes  -  ter  -  day's  pain,    But 
van  -  ish  with  life's  passing    morn;  Like 
wca  -  ry,  and  all  who   are    worn;  Come 
deem-er,  and  Saviour,  and  Lord;  And 
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Come  now  suith  the  Lord,  let  us  reason,  Come  now  and  your  purpose  declare; 
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Is  it  pleasures  of  sin  for  a  season,  Or  pleasures  the  glo -ri-fied  share. 
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No.  256. 


K'jtt  ping  ^mt  (o.H.3-35.) 

"In  my  Father's  house  are  muuy  mansiou8."--JOHN  14:  2. 


Hev.  William  Hunter. 
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My  heavenly    home  is  bright  and  fair,;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there; 
Itt?   glittering  tow'rs  the  sun  out-  bhiue;  That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
My       Fa  -  ther's  house  is  built  on  high;  Far,  far  above   the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  ei.rth  -  ly  pris-on  free, That  heav'nly  luimsion  mine  shall  be. 

Let     cth  -  ers    seek  a  home  be  -  low,  Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow. 
Be      mine    a     hap   -  pier  lot,    to  own  A  heav'nly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

Then    fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline,  And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine. 
All        na,  -  tare  sink    and  cease  to  be.  That  heav'nly  mansion  stixnds  for  me. 
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I'm  going  he  iiie,   I'm  go-inghome,  I'm  going  homo     to    die  no  moro, 
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To  '.    no  more,  To  die  no  more,  I'm  going  home     to    die     no  more. 
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Ho.  257. 


^ms  ®tttg. 


(a.  H.  3-36.) 


"They  saw  no  man,  save  Jesus  oiily."— Matt.  17:  8, 
BaTTIB  M.  ComiET.  Rov.  R.  LOWHT,  by  per. 
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1.  Whattho'  clouds  are  hov'ring  o'er  me, 

2.  What  tho'  all     my  earth-ly    journey 

3.  What  the'  all     my  heart  is  yearning 

4.  When  I    soar    to  realms  of  glo  -  ry, 
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And  I    seem     to  walk  a  -  lone — 
Bringeth  naught  but  weary  hours, 
For  the  loved  of  long  a  -  go — 
And  an    en  -  trance  I    a  -  wait, 
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Longing,  'raid  my  cares  and 
And,  in  grasp -ing  for  life's  i(  s    <■.■: 
Bit  -  ter  les  -  sons  sad  -  ly  learning 
If       I    whi8-per,*'Je-su8  on-ly!' 
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For  the  joys  that  now  are  flown — 
Thorns  I  find    in  -  stead  of  flow'ra — 
From  the  shadowy  page  of    woe — 
Wide  will  ope  the  pearl -y   gate; 
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If    I've  Je  -  BUS,  "  Jo  -  sus  on-ly,"  Then  my  sky  will  have  a    gem; 

If    I've  Je  -  sus,  "  Jo  -  BUS  on-ly,"  I       pos-sess     a     cluster    rare; 

If    I've  Je  -  SUS,  "Je-sus  on-ly,"  He'll  be  with    mo    to    the  end; 

When  I  join  tho  heavenly  chorus,  And  the    an  -  gel  hosts  I    see. 
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He's   a    Sun     of    brightest  splendor,  And  tho  Star     of  Beth  -  lo  -  hem. 
lie's  the  "Lil  -  y     of    tho  Val- ley,"  .And  tho  "Hose of  Sha-ron"  fair. 
Aud,  un-secn  by  mor-tAl  vis  -  ion,  An  -  gel  bands  will  o'er  me  bend. 
Precious  Jo  -  bus,  "Jo  -  bus  on  -  ly,"  Will  my  theme  of    rap  -  tiire  be. 
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No.  258. 


JI.G.H. 

Moderato—hold. 

s 


"The  Lord  is  my  helper."— Heb.  13:  6. 
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1.  Whom  havG  I,  Lord,  in  heav'n  but  Thee?  None  bmt  Thee!  None  but  Thee! 
2.1  en  -  vy  not  the  rich  their  joys,  Christ  for  me!    Christ  forme! 

3.  Tho'   with  the  poor  be  cast  my    lot,     Christ  for  me! 

4.  Tho'    I        am   now  on  hos-tilo  ground, Christ  for  mo! 
6.  And   when  my  life  draws  to   its  close,  Christ  for  nn  ! 


Christ  forme! 
Cliri.^t  forme! 
Christ  for  me! 
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And  this  my  song  thro'  life  shall  bo,  Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  mo! 
I  cov  -  ct  not  earth's  glitt -'ring  toj's,  Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 
"Ho  knoweth  best,"— I  mur  -  mur  not,  Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 
And  sin  be  -  set  mo  all  a  -  round.Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 
Safe    in    His  arms    I       shall    re- pose,   Clirist  for  mo!  Christ  for  me! 
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He  hath  for  mo  tho  wine-press  trod,  Ho  hath  redeemed  mo  "byHisblood," 
Earth  can  no  Lust-iug  blisK  bo  -  stow,  "Fading"  is  stamped  on  all  he -low; 
The' "Vine  and  Fig  tree  "blight  assail,  Tho  "la- bor  of     tho    01-ivefail," 
Let  earth  her  fiercest  bat  -  tics  wage,  And  foes  a  -  gainst  my  so\al  engage, 
When  sharpest  pains  my  frame  pervade,  And  all   thepo\scrsof  nature  fade, 
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And    rco-on-ciled  my    soul  to    God,   Christ  for  me!  Christ  lor  me! 

Mine    is      a     joy     no     end  can  know,  Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

And  death  o'er  flocks  and  herds  pro-vail,     Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  mo! 

Stro:irr  in  His  strength  I  scorn  their  rage,  Christ  for  mo!  Christ  for  me! 

Still   will    I  sing  thro' death's  cold  8liade,Chiist  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 
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Ko. 259.  WxU §trM MM m ^sAthin^ ? (on. s-as.) 

"Watch  therefore;  for  ye  know  not  what  hour  yonr  Lord  doth  come."— Matt,  24: 42. 
Fanxy  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to    re  -  ward  His    servants,  Whether      it  be 

2.  If         at     the  dawn  of    the  ear  -  ly     morning,  He    shall  call  us 

3.  Have  we    boon  true  to    the   trust  He     left    us  ?  Do    we      seek  to 

4.  Bless  -  ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In    His    glo  -  ry 
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noon    or    night.  Faith  -  ful    to  Him    will    He    find      us    watching, 

one       by    one,  When  to    the  Lord  we      re  -  store    our  lalonts, 

do        our  best  ?  If  in    our  hearts  there  is    naught  coudomus  us, 

they    shall  share;  If         Ho  shall  come  at     the  dawn    or    midnight. 


With    our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright?    Oh,    can     we    say    we  are 
Will      He  an  -  swer   thee — Well  done  ? 
We      shall  have    a      glo  -  rious  rest 
Will     Ho   find    us    watch  -  ing  there  ? 
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find  you  and  mo  still  watching,  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  comu? 
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No.  260. 


\UmA  §i0m^^»ttl  (gus-so.) 


'  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest."— Heb.  4 :  9. 


Fannt  J.  CROsr.T. 


IIURERT  P.  :>IAIX,  by  p<>r. 
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1.  Gliding  o'er    life's    fit  -  ful   wa  -  ters,  Heav  -  y    Burg  -  es  sometimes 

2.  Oft  wo  catch    a     faint    re  -  flee  -  tion  Of        its  bright  and    ver-ual 

3.  To    our  Fa  -  ther,  and    our  Sav  -  iour,  To        tho  Spir   -  it,    Three  in 

4.  'Tis  the  wea  -  ry  pil  -  grim's  Home-land,  Where  each  throbbing  care  shall 
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roll;  And  wo  sigh      for  yonder  ha  -  ven,  For  the  Home-land  of  the  soul, 
hills;  And,  tho'  distant,  how  we  hail  it !    How  each  herrt  with  rapture  thrills  ! 
One,  We  shall  sing  glad  songs  of  triumph  When  our  Larvest  work  is    done, 
cease,  And  our  longings  and  our  yearnings.  Like  a  wave,  bo  hushed  to  peace. 
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But  the    soul,    to    life    a  -  wak  -  ing,  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  bloom  shall  wear. 
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No.  261. 


^0  k  M\Xttt 


(g.h.  3-40.) 


"Having  ft  dcalre  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ."— Phil.  1:  25. 


Eev.W.  0.  Gushing. 


Ika.  D.  Sasket,  by  ^r. 


have  henrd     of 
There  are  fore  -  ttistes 
In    that    noon -tide 
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mor-tal     can    know,     Of     the   land  where  the  wea  -  ry    shall  rest, 
faithful    shall   share;    O       how  sweet -ly  they  rest  from  the    strife! 
man-u  -  el's     side,       They  shall  dwell  in  the  glo  -  ry       un  -  told. 
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to  be  there And  with  Tesus  I  long  to  b>o  there. 


there ;        To  be  there. 
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Wo.  262. 


Ctwn  iiim,  (a.n.3-4i.) 


"Thon  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor."— rs.  8:  5. 
Eev.  Tiioa  Kelly.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbikc,  by  per. 
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1.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight    is    glorious,     See     the  "Man  of  sorrows"  now, 

2.  Crown  the  Saviour !  Angels  crown  Him,  Rich  the  trophies  Je-sus  brings, 

3.  Sin-  ners  in     f.e  -  ris-ioncrown'd  Him,  Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim, 

4.  Hark!  the  bursts  of  ac  -  cla-ma-tion!  Hark!  these  loud  triumphantchords. 
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From  the  fight  re  -  turn  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Ev  -  ery  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
In        the  seat  of   pow'r  enthrone  Him,  While  the  vault  of  heav  -  en    rings. 
Saints  and  an -gels  crowd  a-roundHim,  Own    His   ti  -  tie,  praise  His  name. 
Je    -  sus  takes  the  high  -  est  sta  -  tion,    Oh      what  joy  the  sight  af-ford;j. 
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Crown  Him!  crown  Him,  angels  crown  Him!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings." 
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Crown  Him!  crown  Him,  angels  ciown  Him!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings." 
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No.  263.        JiX    pUtl     (SjJ^tf    ttpOftt    g^SUS.    (on  3-42 


"  Look  trnto 

me  and  be  ye  saved 

."—ISA.  45:  22. 

■W.  W.  D. 

James  McGranahan,  by  per. 
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1.  Would  you  lose  your  load    of    sin?     Fix 

your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  kus; 

2.  Would  you  calm  -  ly  walk    the  wave?    Fix 

your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  8i;s; 

3.  Would  you  have  your  cares  grow  light?  Fix 

your  eyes  up  -  on  Jo  -  su.-.; 

4.  Griev-iug,  would  you  com  -  fort  know  ?  Fix 

your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  kus; 

6.  Would  you  strength  in  weakness  liuve?  Fix 

your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  sus; 
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Would  you  know  G  d's  peace  within?   Fix  your  eyes  up- on  Je  -  sus; 

Would  you  kuow  His  pow'r  to    save?     Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

Would  you  songs  have  in     the  night?   Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

Hum  -  ble     be    when  blessings  ilow?     Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

See         a    light    be  -  yond  the  grave?  Fix  your  eyes  up-ou  Je  -  sus; 
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Je  -  sus  who   on  the  cross  did  die,      Je  -  sus  who  lives  and  reigns  on  bigb, 
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(G.ii.3-42.)  I  No,  264.       %h  ^mtn\^  ^mun.  (G.n.3-43.) 

•'Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  ic  very  far  oflT'— IsA.  33: 17. 
Rev.  Isaac  "Watts.  "William  Henry  Oaklet,  ty  per. 
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1.  There     is      a       land     of  pure  delight,  Where  saints  im-mor-tal  reign ; 

2.  ^weet  fields,  be  -  yond    the  swelling  flood,  Stand  dress'd  in  liv  -  ing  green; 
3.0        could  we    make  our  doubts  remove, — Tliose  gloomy  doubts  that  rise,— 
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U  -  ter  -  nal  day  ex -eludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban -ish  pain. 
So  to  the  Jews  fair  Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jor-dan  rolled  between. 
And  see     the    Ca  -  naan  that    we    love.    With  un  -    be  -  clouded  eyes, — 
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There  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring  a  -  bides.  And  nev  -  er  -  fad  -  ing  flow'rs ; 
But    tim  -  orous  mortals  start    and  shrink  To     cross  this  nar  -  row  sea, 
Could  we    but  climb  where  Mo  -  ses  stood,  And  view    the  landscape  o'er, —  , 
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Death,  like  a    nar    -  row  sea,    di  -  vides  That  heavenly    land  from  oura. 
And  ^    lin-ger,  tremb  -  ling  on   the  brink.  And  foor      to  launch  a  -  way. 
Kct  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood.  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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No.  265.  ®li,  i  am  S0  §iapps  in  ^m».{o-n.z-u. 

"Happy  are  thy  men,  happy  are  theao  thy  servants."— 1  Kings  10:  8. 
AnTnim  T.  Pieuson.  James  McGiuNAnAN,  by  por. 


1.  Oh,  I  am  so  hfippy  in  Je  -  siis,  His  blood  has  retleem'd  me  from   sin, 

2.  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus,  He  taught  me  the  se  -  cret    of     faith, 

3.  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus,  I       lay  my  whole  soul  at    His    feet; 

4.  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus.  If    earth  in  His  love    is     so     blest, 
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I  weej)  and  I  sing  in  my  gladness,  To  know  He  is   dwelling  with-in. 

To  rest  iu  believing  His  promise.  And  irxist  wliat-so-  ev  -  er     He  saHh. 

The  love  He  has  kindled  within  me  Makes  service  and  suf  -  fer  -  ing  sweet. 

What  joy  in  His  glorified  presence,  To  sit    at    His  feet   as     His  guest. 
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Oh,   I  am  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus,  From  sin  and  from  sorrow    so     free; 
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So  happy  that  He  is  my  Saviour,  So  hap  -  py  that  Je  -  sus  loves  ma 
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No.  266.  ®k  S0?jrd  ®vumir^fs  c^0Uttdin0*  (GH.3-45.) 


Lev.  25:6-13. 
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R.  S.  Thain,  by  per. 
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1.  The    .'OS  -  pel  trumpet's    sounding    The  year  of     ju  -  bi  - 

2.  For -sake  your  wretched    ser  -  vice,    Your  master's  claims  are 

3.  A       bet  -  ter  Mas  -tor's   call  -  ing,     In      ac  -  cents  true  and 

4.  Ho      of  -  fers  you    eal  -  va  -  tion,    And  points  to  joys    a  - 
6.  In      liv  -   ing  faith  ac   -  cept  Him,  Give  up   all  else      be  - 
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And  grace  is      all 

a  - 

sound  -  ing, 

To    fiot     the  bond  -  men  free. 

A  -  vail    yourselves 

of 

free  -  dom. 

Be    Sa  -  tan's  slaves  no    more. 
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ser  -  vice. 

And  claims  a    will  -  ing  mind. 

And,  long  -  ing,  waits 

to 
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The  ob  -  jects    of      His  love. 
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Lnok  to    the      Cru  -   ci  -  fied. 
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Be  -  turn,    re  -  turn,  ye      captives,     Eo  -  turn     un  -  to    your  Lome, 
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The    gos  -  pel    trum -pet's  snund-iug,   The  ju  -  bi  -  lee    is    come! 
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The    gos -pel  trum -pet's    sound-ing.  The  ju  -  bi  -  lee    is    come! 
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No.  267.      ®h^  §icm  0f  §ii?5i  lament  (an.3  4G.; 

"  If  1  may  but  loucU  liia  garmout,  1  aliall  bo  whole"— Matt.  9  :  21, 
Of.  r.  R.  Geo,  P.  Hoot,  bj-  ] 
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1L_ .,  , L.J u< i-j i_j i-i 1 — 4 U V 1> 1 J 


!|  \ 


ii# 


CHORtTS, 

J— ^_J b. 
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No.  268. '^  liane  d  »tU  m&  atl  0f  Stke/'(on.3-4Tj 


"  But  Christ  is  all  and  in  all."— Col.  3:11. 


!R«T.  Tmto.  MoNOD,  arr. 
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1.  Oh,      the  bit  -  ter  pain    and 

2.  Yet     Ho  found  me;  I        bo 

3.  Day    by    day    His  ten  -  der 

4.  High  -  er  than  the  high  -  cBt 
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Kor  -  row  That     a    time  coiild  ov  -  er 
held  Him  Bleeding    on      th'occurs-ed 
mer  -  cy    Heiii  -  ing,  help  -  ing,  full  and 
heayens,    Deep  -  er    than    the    dftei)eHt 


^^^i^^ 


:-rr*=fc:=Jt; 


i 


t! tf- 


£ 


I 


■0 ^- 


5EBS 


^fE 


be,  When  I    proudly  said    to     Je  -   sus ''All    of    self,  and  nono 

tree;  And  my  wist  -  ful  heart  said  faint- ly,"  Some  of  self,  aad  somo 

free,  Bro't  me  lo>r  -  er,  while  I   whispered  "  Loss   of  self,  and  moro 

sea.  Lord,  Thy  love   at   last  has  conquered  "  ^Vune  of  self,  and  a// 


•¥9-      ■#•  •  -^    ■»• »    -f-    ■#•  •  •#• jf- »  I r        S 


of 

of 

of 

of 
N 


i 


J!^-^ 


:t=^i=:^- 


::t 


N      S 


E^ 


FitnizzitzzitiziE: 


BJt^E 


Thee,"  All     of  self  and  none    of 

Thee,"  Some  of  self  and  some  of 

Thee,"  Less  of  self  and  more  of 

Thee,"  None  of  self  ond  aU       of 


9= 


^ 


m 


Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 

t9- 


All  of 
Some  of 
Less  of 
None  of 


self 
self 
self 
self 


and  nono 
and  somo 
and  moro 
and  all 


of 
of 
of 
of 

■tt. 


Hr-I^- 


-^ 


■&■ 


:5=v:zlrT:3==r=xr=t=l 


$^^^^\^^ 


Thee,  When  I  proud-ly  said  to  Jesus  "All  of  self  aad  none  of  Thoo." 
Thee,  And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly  ••  Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thoe." 
Thee,  Bro't  me  low  -er  while  I  whispered  "Less  of  self  and  rjore  of  Thoo." 
Thee,  Lord  Thy  love  at  last  has  oouquer'^d  "  Noneot  self  and  all      of  Thee.'* 
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No.  269. 

BeT.  A.  T.  PntBSON. 


€m  it  k  pjht  ?    v«  H  3-43.) 


"  Wherefore  didat  thou  doubt!"— Matt.  U:  31. 


1.  Can 

2.  Can 

3.  Can 

4.  Can 
6.  Can 
6.  Can 
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be  right  for         ine  to  go 

be  right  in  doubt  to  vait, 

be  right,  such  loads  to  bear, 

be  right  to  doubt  His  pow'r, 

be  right  no  bouI  to  seek, 

be  right  with  eiich  a  Lord, 
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dark,    un  -  cer  ~  tain  way?  Say,  •'!        be  -  lieve,"  and    yet     not 

day      that    tries  the  heart,  Ere  I  shall  learn  what    is      my 

"come,  I'll    give  you  rest?"  Bid  -  ding  me    cast  on      Ilim    my 

give      aud    van  -  quish  sin?  E    -  vcn  in      trials  of      dark- est 

prove    un  -  fit       to  guide?  Can  ilo  not,    teucL  :siy   tongue  to 

dread    the    hour  of  death  ?  Wair.  -  ing  in     faith  the    great    re  - 
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Wheth-er  my  sins  are 

Fear  -  ing  the  Judge  should 

Lean  -  ing  in  love,  up     - 

Can      not  His  love  givo 
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strength  pro  -  vide  ? 
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1  will  no  longer  doubt  Thee,  O  Lord  I    I  will  for-ey  -  er  rest  in  Thy  word. 
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RO.  270.  Mt    ^tX&Um   §«lt.      (OH.  3-49 ) 

"  Tbey  drank  of  that  spiritnal  rock  that  followed  them,  and  that  rook 
was  CbriBt."— J  COB.  10 :  4. 


Geo.  C.  Neediiam. 
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1.  From  the  riv  -  en  Bock  there  floweth,    Liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter    ev  -  er     clear; 

2.  "Without  money,  with -out  mer-itj"    Je  -  sua  calls,  ''Come  unto     Me," 
8.  Fainting  in    the  dea  -  ert,  drear -y,     Guilt-y    sin  -  ner,  Lark ! 'tis  Hel 
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Wea-ry  pilgrim,  journeying  onward.  Know  you  not  that  Fount  is  near? 
Thirsty  traveller,  be  en  -  couraged,  Know  you  not  the  Fount  is  free  ? 
'Tis  the  Saviour  still  en  -  treating,    Know  you  not  He   call  -  eth  thee  ? 


y—r 


f--f— r-f-rt 


T-;-7-v 


-« — (*- 


^ 


£ 


=F=5= 


f 


£ 


b*      »  * 


i 


•f 


ii- 


.1  i 


^1 


my? 
lurt? 
[reast. 
I? 

lide? 
IronUx. 


X     g-J — J 


Chy  word. 


CHORUS. 


jfej^J^J-^iifagfefefe^fegj 


Je  -  BUS    is    the  Kock  of    A  -  ges—  Smitten,  stricken,    lo!    He     dies; 
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From  His  side  a     liv  -  ing  fovntain,    Know  you  not  it    sat  -  is  -  fles  ? 
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lfo.271. 


Stliott  art  ®0tt»in0l  (g.hs-bo.) 


"Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  and  the  elorioos  appearinf;  of  the  great  God 
and  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ."— TlTUS  2:  13. 

Arr.  from  Frakces  E.  Havbbgal.  James  McObanahajt,  hy  per. 


1.  Thou  art  coming,    O 

2.  Thou  art  coming,   not 

3.  Thou  art  coming,   we 


my    Saviour,  Thou  art  com  -  ing !    O      my  Kinjr, 
a      shadow,  Not     a    mist  and    not     a    tear, 
aro    wait-iug  With  a    hope  that   can  -  not  fail. 
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Ev  -  ery  tongue  Thy  name  confess-ing,  Well   may  we 
Not    a     sin,  and  not      a    Bor  -  row,  On     that  sun  ■ 
Ask  -  ing  not  the    day     or     hour.      Anchored  s;ifo 


re  -  joice  and  sing; 
rifiH  grand  and  clear; 
with  -  in    the  veil; 
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Thou  art  coming !  rays    of     glo  -  ry.  Thro'  the  veil    Thy  death  has  rent, 
Thou  art  coming !  Je  -  bus    Saviour,  Noth  -  ing  else  seems  worth  a  thought. 
Thou  art  coming !  at    Thy    ta  -  ble   We     are  wit  -  ness  -  es      for   this, 
T),B.  Thou  art  coming!  Thou  art  coming  IJe  -   sus  our     bc-lov  -  ed    Lord, 
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Gladden  now    our    pil-grim  pathway,  Glo  -  ry    from  Thy  presence  sent 
Oh    how  mar  -  vel  -  ous  the   glo  -  ry,   And  the  bliss  Thy  pain  hath  bought 
As     we  meet  Thee   in    commun  -  ion,  Eam-est    of      our  coming    bliss. 
0      the     jou     to     see      Thee  reigning,  Worship'd,  glo  -ri-  fied,   a  -  dared. 
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J  Then  art  coming,    Thou  art  coming.    We  shall  meet  Thee  on    Thy  way.  ) 
I  llion  art  coming,    we    shall  see  Thee,  And  be    like  Thee  ou    that    duy.  ) 
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No.  272.  ®tt^n  ®mstmg  m  twg  ^"^kSimx,  ca.H.3-6i.: 


"Jeans  Christ  and  him  cradfled."— 1  Cob.  2:  3. 


PANinr  J.  Crosbt. 
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Wm.  F.  Shebwin,  by  per. 
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1.  On  -  ly  trusting    in    my    Saviour,  All    to  Him  my  soul  would  leave; 

2.  On  -  ly  trusting,  nothing  doubting,  This  is     all  that    I     can    do; 

3.  There  are  breakers  in    the  distance.  Yet  no   dan-ger  will    I      fear; 

4.  On  -  ly  trusting,    on  -  ly     trusting.  This  is     joy  and  life    to     me; 
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He   has   suffered    to     redeem  me,  And  His  word  I   now   be-lieve. 

Ev-ery  tri  -  al    that   be -falls  me  He    will  safe  -  ly  bring  me  thro'. 

On    the  Eock  my  feet  are  rest  -  ing.  Naught  of  harm  can  reach  me  here. 

Thou  wilt  nev  -  er  leave  me  friendless  While  i  cling,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 
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Now  to  Christ  a  -  lone  Tm  clinging,    Tho'  the  tempest  round  me  blow;~ 
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Heeding  not  the  clouds  a -bove  me.  Dreading  not  the  waves  be -low.. 


^^ 


^ 


N^HihH^ 


dj.a 


i  t 


_     -J 


1 


m 


iiri 


No. 273.  ®hm  fe  a  (SwJM  §iitt  fa*  awajj. (oh. 3 -52. 

"  And  tfaey  took  Jeans  and  led  him  away." — Johk  19: 16. 
Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Albxaxdbr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbims,  by  i^r. 
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1.  There  is      a  green  hill  far     a -way,  "With-out    a     cit  -  y  wall; 

2.  We     may  not  know,  we  can-  not  tell    What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

3.  He      died  that  we  might  be  forgiven,  He    died  to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good  enough.  To    pay  the  price  of  sin; 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cm  -  ci  -  lied,  Who  died  to  save  us  alL 

But      we   be-lieve  it    was   for  us      He    hung  and  suflfered  there. 

That    we  might  go   at    last  to  heav'n,  Sav'd  by    His  precious  blood. 

He       on  -  ly  could  un  -  lock  the  gate    Of  heav'n  a^^  let    us  in. 
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Oh    dear-ly,  dear-ly  has  He  loved.  And  we  must  love  Him  too; 
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And  trust  in  Qiii  re  -  deemiug  blood.  And  try  His  works  to    do. 
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Ho.  274.  ^dtmt    Wxiit    ^tm    ttitXt      (a.  H.  3-53.) 

"  In  my  Father's  hoaae  are  many  mansions." — John  14 :  2. 
Rev.  Abthuh  T.  Pikbson.  Jaxks  ITcGbanahan,  by  per. 
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1.  In  my  Father's  house  there  is     many  a  room,  And  my  Lord  has  gone  to  pre- 

2.  In  my  Father's  house  there  is     end  -  less  day,    With  no  cloud  of  sorrow  or 

3.  In  my  Father's  house  there's  no  want    or  woe,  And  there  can  be  no      more 

4.  In  my  Father's  house  there  is      no  more  death,  For  the  life  of    God      we 

5.  In  my  Father's  house  there  are  bless -ed  saints,  Who  His  holy    im  -    age 
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pare     A    i)lace  for  me;  O    can    it  be  That   I  shall  be  with  Him  there? 
care.      No  tearful  eyes,  no  groans  or  sighs.  They  knovv  who  are  with  Him  there, 
pray'r;  For  what  beside  can  God  provide,  Since  we  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
fiharo;  No  thought  of  sin  can  en  -  ter  in.  For   we  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
bear;     They  find  in  this  their  sweetest  bliss,  ThattheymaybewithHim  there. 
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Por  -  ev  -  er  with  Je  -  bus    there.     For  -  cv  -  cr  with  Jo  -  sus     there; 
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What  grace  divine,  that  He  is  mine !  And  I    shall  bo  with  Him  thoro. 
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No.  275.        ®^  25h0usattd[  ®imw»  (« ^  3-54.) 

"  The  nmnber  of  them  was  ten  thonsand  times  ten  thousand."— Sky.  5 :  11. 
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Hbnbt  Alford,  D.  D. 


Ira.  D.  Sanket,  by  per. 
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1.  Ten  thousand  timee>  ten  thou  -  sand, 

2.  What  rush  of  hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jahs 

3.  O,    then  what  raptured  greet  -  ings 
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the  ransom'd  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of    light; 
a    thousand  harps  Bespeaks  the    tri  -  umphs  nigh  I 
ered  friendships  up,  Where  partings  are    no      more  I 
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'Tia       fin  -  ished,  all     is      fin  -  ished.  Their  fight  \rllh  death  and   sin  ; 
0  day    lor  which  ere  -  a    -   tion   And     all      its  tribes  were  made  I 

Then    eyes  with  joy    shall  spar- kle.    That  brimm'd  with  tears  of    late; 
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Fling  o  -  pen  wide  the  gold  -  en  gates,  And  let     the  vie  -  tors   in. 
0      joy,    for    all     its    form  -  er  woes  A        thousand-fold     re  -  paid ! 
Orphans     no    long-er    fa   -  ther-less,  Nor   wid-ows  des  -  o  -  late. 
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Blain !  Hal-le  -  la  -   jah !  Halle  - lu  -  jah    to    Him  who  lives  a  -  gain ! 
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No.  276.        (Ringing  att  tk  ®im^*   (G.H.3-55.) 

"Tlion  was  oar  mouth  filled  with  singing."— Pa.  126:  2. 
Rev.  E.  P.  Hajimond.  Geo.  C.  Stebbixs,  by  per. 
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1.  I      feel     like    sing-  ing  all     the  time,  My  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way; 

2.  When  on    the     cross  my  Lord  I     saw,    Nail'd  there  by  sins  of    mine; 

3.  When  fierce  tompta-tions  try    my   heart,  I      sing,  Je- bus     is    mine; 

4.  The  wondrous   sto  -   ry    of     the  Lamb,  Tell  with  that  voice  of  thine, 
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For  Je  -  BUS     is       a    friend  of  mine,  I'll  serve  Him  ev  -  'ry 

Fast  fell     the     bum-ing  tears;  but  now,  I'm  singing    all    the 

And  80,    though  tears  at  times  may  start,  I'm  siugiug    all    the 

Till  oth  -  ers,    with  the  glad    new  song   Go    singing    all    the 
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I'm  singing,  singing,  Singing  all  the  time;  Singing,  singing.  Singing  all  the  time. 
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No.  277. 


ll^itti^I      (g.h.3-56. 


"And  all  mine  are  thine,  and  thine  are  mine"— John  17 :  10. 


^ 


James  McGranahan,  "by  per. 
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1.  Mine !  what  rays    of    glo  -  ry  bright  Now  up  -  on    the  promise  shine ! 

2.  Mine  ]  the  prom  -  ise  oft  -  en  read.    Now  in    liv  -  ing  truth  impress'd 

3.  Mine  !  the  prom  -  ise  cannot  change,  Mine !  tho'  oft    my  eyes  are  dim  ; 

4.  Mine  !  tho'  oft        my  hand  may  fail,  He       is  strong  and  holds  me  fast; 
6.  Mine  I  when  death  the  bars  shall  break,  'Mid  those  glo  -  ries  all    di  -  vine. 
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light;  I       am  His,    and  He    is    mine. 

head.  Now  a  fire  with  -  in  the  breast, 
trange,  Those  who  place  their  trust  in  Him. 
-  vail.  He  shall  lead  me  home  at  last, 
wake,  Clasp  His  feet,  and  call  Him  mine. 
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Mine,  ob,    mine,  Mine,    oh,    mine,    Je  -  sus    Christ,  my    Lord   and 
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*'^ittg  and  §x^V*  (0H.3_5t.) 


Last  words  of  a  fidthfal  ministei  of  Christ,  who  recently  died  in  the  hope  of  the  gospeL 
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p.  p.  BU88,  by  per. 
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j  y>  -  ter  -  ni-ty  dawns  on  my  vis  -  ion  to  -  day,  Gather  round  me  my 
'  j  li.e  shadows  arp  past,  and  the  veil  is  withdrawn.  Brightly  now  does  the 
,  j  E  -  tCi  -  u- -ty  dawns!  Oh,  the  glo-riesthat  rise,  How  they  burst  on  my 
*  J  With  rapture  the  gleam  of    the  cit  -  y      I     see.    Where  the  crown  and'tho 
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of  e-ter-ni-  ty  dawn,  j  Hal -1  e-lu -jah  !  Hal-le-lu  -  jah!  Halle - 
in  its  blissful    sur-prise;  ) 
sion  are  waiting  for    me. 
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P 


i 


:t2=i^: 


i«k- 


■t9- 


S 


^ 


Mr 


SSi^^gE^ 


-I — l- 


2t=* 


x,5* — ^ 


1,1  I  I 


0    S  '» 


IZL 


Ho  -  san-na !  a-gain  let  the  glad  anthem  ring,"  Sing  andpray!E-terni-ty  dawns  1" 
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S  "Eternity  dawns  !"    There  will  bo  no  more  night, 
I  am  nearing  the  gates  of  the  city  of  light; 
The  shadows  of  time  are  all  passing  away, 
Tarry  not,  O  my  &wiour,  come  quickly,  I  pray. 

4  "Eternity  dawns  I"    Earth  recedes  from  my  view; 
Weeping  friends,  now  farewell,  I  must  bid  you  adieu; 
I'm  resting  in  Jesus,  His  merits  I  plead, 

Fear  ye  not,  "for  my  God  shall  supply  all  your  need.'* 

5  "  Eternity  dawns !"    'Tis  a  source  of  content. 
That  in  preaching  salvation  my  life  has  been  spent; 
'Tis  "Jesus  my  All,"  and  the  Saviour  of  men, 

forever.    Amen. 
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No.  279.      ^Ixm  ifi  Wg  §0)9  to-Wigbt?    (ohS-ss.; 


B.  L. 


"  A  foolish  son  is  the  heftvinest  ot  hL  biOther. "— Fbov.  10: 1. 

Rev.  B.  LOWBT,  by  per. 


With  tenderru$$. 


ul        ntm  tenaernag.  ,         , 


1.  Where  is  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night — The  boy  of  my  tend'rest  care,     The  | 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  morning  dew,   Ashe  knelt  at  his  mother's  knee;    No 

3.  O    conld  I  see  you  now,  my  boy.   As     fail    as  in  old  -  en    time,    When 

4.  Oo    for  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night ;  Qo,  search  fox  him  where  you  will ;  Bat 
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boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and   prayer? 
face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true.  And  none  waE  eo  sweet  as    he. 
prattle  and  smile  made  home  a  joy.    And  life  was  a  mer  -  ry    chime  1 
bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight,  And  tell  him  .1  love   him  stiU. 
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heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows:  0  where  is  my  boy  to  -  night? 
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®nlg  fo»;  ©ha.   (G.H.3-59.) 

*'To  me  to  live  is  Christ  "—PHIL.  1 :  21. 

Ja8.  McOBANJkBAK,  by  per. 
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I    j  Precious  Saviour,  may  I    live,    On-ly  for  Thee! 

'  J  Be  my  spir-it's  deep  de- sire     On-ly  for  Thee! 

Q   j  In   my  joys  may  I      re-joice.  On   ly  for  Thee! 

^  j  Meekly  may    I    suf  -  fer  grief,  On-  ly  for  Thee! 

g   j  Be  my  smiles  and  be  my  tears,  On-ly  for  Thee! 

\  Be  my  peace  and  be  my  strite  On^ly  for  Thee! 


Spend  the  powers 
May  my    in  -  tel  - 

In    my    choices 
Grateful  -  ly     ac  - 

Be  my  young  and 
Be  my  love    and 
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No.  28i. 


p  is  ^itti^h-dl  (o.H.3-60.) 


"  TTbat  shall  1  do  W  ioherit  eternal  life  f "— LUKB 18 :  le. 
Itev.  James  Pboctob.  Iha  D.  Saxkst,  by  per. 
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1.  Koth  -  iug,   eith  •■  er     great     or    small  —  Noth  •  ing,  sin  -  ner,  no; 

2.  When  He,   from  His  loft    -    y     throne,  Stooped  to  do     and  die, 

3.  Weft  -  ry,    work  -  ing,  bur  -  dened  one,     Wherefore  toil    you  bo  ? 

4.  Till       to       Je  -  8U8'  work    you    cling     By        a  sim  -  pie  faith, 
I).  Cast     your  dead-ly   "do  -    ing"  down — Down  at  Je  -  sus*  feet; 
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Je  '  3as  died    and  paid      it  all.        Long,        long     e.  -    go. 

Ev  -  cry- thing  was  ful  -    ly  done:     Hearken     to     His      cryl 

Cease  your  do  -  ing;  all       was  done       Long,        long     a  -    go. 

"Do  -  ing"  is       a  dead-  ly  thing —  ••Doing"  ends    in      deatL 

Stand  in   Him,   in  Him     a  -  lone,       Glo-rions-ly     com  -  plete. 
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No.  282.      ^m&tt(\X\  WctU  nt  §x(t     (OH. 3-61.) 

"  The  vcrdB  that  I  speak  onto  yon,  they  are  spirit,  and  they  are  life."— JoHM  6: 61. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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1.  Sing   them    o  -  ver      a  -  gain  to    me.      Won  -  der  -  ful   words  of 

2.  Chnst,  the  bless -ed*    One   gives  to    all       Won  -  der  -  ful   words  of 

3.  Sweet  -  ly      ech  -  o      the    gos  -  pel  call.     Won  -  der  -  ful   words  of 
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Life,  Let  me  more  of  their  beau-ty  seo,  Wonder -ful  words  of 
Life;  Sin  ^ner,  list  to  the  lov  -  ing  call.  Wonder -ful  words  of 
Life,        Of  -  fer  par  -  don  and  peace  to    all.         Wonder  -  ful  words  of 
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Life.  Words  of  life  and  beau  -  ty.  Teach  mo  faith  and  da  -  ty; 
Life.  All  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en,  Woo  -  ing  us  to  heav  -  en. 
LLfe.       Je    -    bus,  on  -  ly    Sav  -  lour,  Sane  •  ti  -  fy     for  •  ev  -  er. 
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Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  Wonderful  words  of  Life, 


Life. 
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Ho.  283.    ^M  mttSt  H  ht  t0  k  ®lKm.(<!.B.3-62. 

"  There  shall  be  no  more  deata,  neither  sorrow,  nor  cryinj{."— Rrv.  21:  4. 
Mrs.  EttZABXTH  Mills.  Gko.  C.  Steudiks,  by  per. 
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Oh  what  must  it    be    to  bo    there, 


to  be  there, 


to   bo  thuro, 


tobethcro, 
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Oh  what  must  it  be  to  bo  there. 
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No.284.^av^  pti  ang  §00m  far  iwttS?(o.H.3-63.j 


'Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knook."— Rev.  3:  20. 


Arr.  by  W.  W.  D, 


C.  C.  Williams,  by  pn. 


1.  Have  you  a  -  uy  room  for  Jo  -  sus.     Ho    who  bore  your  load  of   sin ; 

2.  lloom  for  pleasure,  room  for  business.  But  for  Christ  the  cm  -  ci  -fied; 

3.  Havo  you  a  -  ny   time  for  Jo  -  bus,    As      in    grace   He  calls  a- gain? 

4.  Boom  and  time  now  give  to  Jo  -  sus,    Soon  will  pass  God's  day  of  grace; 
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As     He  knocks  and  asks  ad  -  mission,      Sin-  ner  will   you  let  Him  in? 

Not      a     place  that  He  can    en  -  ter,       In      the  heart  for  which  He  died  ? 

O        to  -  day    is    time  ac  -  ccpt-ed,  To-mor  -  row  you    may  call     in  vain. 

Soon  thy  heart  left  cold  and  si  -  lent,    And  thy  Saviour's  pleadings  cease. 
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Room  for  Jesua,  King  of  glo 


17. 


Has  -  ten  now  His  word  o  -.  bey, 
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Swing  tlio  heart's  door  widely    o  -  pen,    Bid  Him  en  -  ter  while  you  may. 
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No.  285.     ®hm'!9i  ^  ^0tk  UX  Uth  d  %♦  (Q  H.3-64 

"For  the  Son  of  man  is  aa  a  man  taking  a  far  jonmey,  who  left  his  homo,  and  garo  aathnrity 
to  hi*  servanttt,  and  to  every  man  his  work." — Mark  13:  34. 


A.  A.  A. 


James  HcGranahan,  by  per. 


1.  Onr  Mas-  ter  has  taken  His  journey       To  a  country  that's  for  a  -  way, 

2.  In      this  "little  while,"  doth  it  matter,  Aswework,andwewatch,andwtiwait, 

3.  There's  only  one  thing  should  concern  US,     To    find  just  the  task  that  is  ours; 

4.  Our  Mas  -  ter  is  coming  most  surely,        To    reckon  with  every     one; 
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And  has  left  ua  the  care  of  the  vineyard,  To  work  for  Him  day  by  day. 

If  we're  filling  the  place  He  assigns  us,  Be  its  ser  -  vice  small  or  greiJ. 

And     then,  having  found  it,  to  (io  it  With    all  our  God-given  pow'rH. 

Shallwef/icn.coimtourtoiloroursorrow,  If  His  sentence  be, "  Well  douu. ' 
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There's  a  work  for  mo  an«l  a  work  for  you,  Something  for  each  of  us  now  to  do, 
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Yes,  a  work  for  me  and  a  work  for  you,  Something  for  euch  of  ua  now  to  do. 
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.andwowait, 
that  is  ours; 
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Well  done." 
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Ho. 286.  l^iSittS,  0ttlg  i^SttS.    (OH  3-65.) 

"They  saw  no  man,  save  Jean*  only."— Matt.  17:  S. 
li.  PiBRCB.  Geo.  C.  Sustann,  by  per. 
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1.  Be     our     joy  -  ful 

2.  Once  we      wauderd 

3.  Be     our    trust  thro' 
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song     to  -  day, 
far     from  God, 
years    to    come, 

Je  -  BUS,    on  -  ly 
Knowing  not     of 
Je  -  BUS,    on  -  ly 

Je   -    BUR, 
Je  -  BUS, 

Jo    -    BUS, 
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He  who  took  our  sins  a  -  way,  Je  -  sus,  ou  -  ly  Jo  -  sus» 
Tread-ing  still  the  do^.nward  road,  Lead-ing  far  from  Jo  -  bus, 
Foss-word  to     the    heav'n-ly    home,    Je  -  sus,   on  -  ly      Je  -  bus. 
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Name  with  ev  -  ery     blesp'ng  rife,      Be     our     joy  and  hope  thro'  life, 
Till     the    Bpir-  it    taught  us  how,    'Neath  the  Saviour's  yoke  to    bow, 
"When  from  sin  and    Bor-row  free.      On     thro'  all     o  -   ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Be  our  strength  in  ev  •  ery  strife,  Je  -  bus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  bus. 
And  we  fain  would  fol  -  low  now,  Je  -  bus,  on  -  ly  Je  •  boo. 
This  our  theme  and  song  shall  be,        Je  -  bus,  on  -  ly      Je  •  sua. 
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No.  287. 


^mn&Xit.       (g.h.3-66.) 


"And  jARna  said  unto  lilm,  Vorily  I  say  nnto  thee,  To  Jay  thou  shalt  be  with 
me  in  Paradise."— Lure  23 :  43. 


W.  W.  D. 


James  McGran ahajt,  by  per. 


1.  How  sweet  the  word  of  Christ  the  Lord,  While  on   the  cross  He  dies, 

2.  The      dy  -  iiig  thief,  in   full     hi  -  litf,    On    Je  -  bus  fixed  his  eyes; 

3.  By      man  coudemu'd,  without  a    friend,  WillJe  -  bus  heed  his  cries; 

4.  The*    vile    as    he,     0  siu   -  ner    flee.    While  Je  -  sua  calls,  be  wise; 
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A     word     to    all    who  on     Him  call  For  life  in  par  -  a  -  disc. 

Uis  on    -    ly  plea, "  llemem  -  ber    me,   O     Lord  in  par  -  a  -  dise." 

O      bless  -  ed  Lord  how  quick  Thy  word,  •'To-day  in  par  -  a  -  dise." 

His  word    be  -  lieve,  and  now  re  -  ceive  A       life  in  par  -  a  -  dise. 
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From    the  cross  the  Sav  -  iour  cries.  Come  with  Me     to    par  -  a  -  dise; 


,r=J=;=i-^^r^-^-^,i=J=i: 


5): 


t— 4^— t: 


iznrfc 


fcSrq 


^^ 


t=^=T^ 


a; 


0     0 


i-tn-i: 


^^ 


q: 


Look  to  Me,  be-lieve  and  live,  Ao  -  oept  the  life  I    free  -    ly  give. 
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No.  288. 


l^air^  mtb  p^. 


(o.H.3-6t.) 


"Bejoice  in  the  Lord  alway."— Phil.  4:  i. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  ATCHINBOir. 
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P.  P.  Buss,  by  p«r. 
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1.  Ee-joice  with  me,   for  now  I'm  free,   I     joy    in     a      new  pleasnre; 

2.  Once  vile  with  sin,  Christ  makes  me  clean,  Gone  is  all  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion; 

3.  In  Christ  I    live,     and  He  doth  give,  Great  joy  where  once  was  sadness;  - 

4.  To  all  pro  -  claim  His  wondrous  name,  Repeat  the  old,   old  sto  -  ry; 
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From  God  a  -  bove,   the  gift    of  love    Is    mine  in    full  -  est  measure. 
For     I      be  -  lieve  and  now  re  -  ceive  A     full  and  free    sal  -  va  -  tion. 
And    in    this  way,  from  day  to    day,  My  life    is    filled    with  gladness. 
Till    work  is  done  and  heaven    won,  Then  praise  Him  more  in  glo  -  ry. 
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Be -juice,  re- joice,  Christ  is  my  choice,  His  cross   a  -  lone  my  glo  -    ry  ; 
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"While  life  shall  last,  when  death  is  past,  I'll  sing  the    joy  -  ful  sto  -    ry. 
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No. 289.        ^num|rb  §19  m&  §19*   (g.hs^gs 


) 


"I  press  toward  tho  mark."— Phil.  3 :  14. 
Br.  C.  B.  BlACKALL.  H.  B.  Palubb,  by  per. 
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1.  Theprizo    is  set      be-fore    us,    To  win,  His  words  im-plore  us,  The 

2.  We'll  fol  -low  where  He  leadeth,   We'll  pasture  where  He  feed  -eth,  We'll 
S.  Oar  home  is  bright  a  -  bove  us,    No    tri  -  als  dark     to   move  us,  But 
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eye      of    God      is    o'er     us    From  on    high,  from    on  high;    His 
vield    to    Him    who  pleadeth    From  on    high,  from    on  high;    Then 
^e    -   6us  dear      to    love    us    There  on    high,  there  on  high;    We'll 
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lov  -  ing  tones  are  call  -  ing     While    sin    is    dark,  ap  •  pall-ing,    'Tis 
naught  from  Him  shall  sev-er.      Our      hope  shall  brighten  ev-  er.     And 
give  Him  best  en  -  deav  -  or.      And     praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er,     His 
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Je  -  BUS  gen  -  tly  call  -  ing.  He  is 
faith  shall  fail  us  nev  -  er.  He  is 
precious  words    can    nev  -  er,      Nov  -  er 
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Je-sus  reign  in  gloiy,  By  and  by.byandby ;  Byandby  weshallmeetHim,B7&nd 
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by  we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with  Jeens  reign  in    glo  -  ry,   By   and   by. 
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No.  290.       f  aw  I^Hmstittg  Mtt.   (g.h.3-69.) 

"Trtiatins  in  the  Lord."— Ps.  112:  7. 
Hiu  PuANCBB  R.  Havebgau  Ika  T5.  SAmoT,  by  per. 
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1.  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord   Je   •   sua, 

2.  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thee  for      par  -   don, 

3.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee  for      cleans- ing 

4.  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thea  to       guide    me 

5.  I  am  trust-  Ing  Thee  for      pow  -  er; 

6.  I  -am  trust-  ing  Thee,  Lord  Je    -    sus, 


Trust  "ing    on  •    ly 
At        Thy  fep'c      I 
In        the    crim  -  son 
Thon     a  -  lone    shalt 
Thine  can    nev  •  er 
Nev  •  er     let      mo 
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Thee!  Trust- ing  Thee    for     full     sal  -  va   -  tion, 

bow;  For     Thy  grace  and    ten  -  der     mer  -   cy 

flood;  Trust -ing  Thee     to    make    me     ho    •    ly 

lead,  Ev  -   ery  day     and  hour     sup  •  ply  <•    ing 

fail;  Words whu  h Thou  ThyH9elf  shalt  give      me 

fieJlI  I         am  rust -ing  Thee   for  •  ev    •     er 
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Great  and  free. 
Trust -ing  now. 
By       Thy  blood. 
All       my  need. 
Must    pre  >  vail. 
And     for    all  * 
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No.  291. 
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(^OOA   ^tWfi.      (o.H.3-70.) 

"The  gloriona  gospel  of  the  blessed  Ood."— 1  Tm.  1: 11. 

James  McOraxahan,  by  per, 
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1.  Good  utwK  from  beav'n.good  uews  for  tliee,  There  flows  a  pardon,  full  and  free, 

2.  Good  news  from  lieav'u, good  news  for  thee,  The  Saviour  cries,  "Come  unto  Mo 

3.  Good  news  from  hcav'n,good  news  for  thee, 'Has  echoed  from  e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty ; 
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To  guilty  sin  -  ncrs,  thro' the  blood  Of  the  In  -  car-nate  Son  of  God; 
All  yo  who  toil,  with  fears  opprest;  Come,  weary  one,  oh,  come  and  rest:" 
And  loud  shall  our  ho  -  san-nas  ring,    When  Avith  the  ransom' d  throng  we  sing. 
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He  paid  the  debt  that  thou  didst  owe.  He  suffered  death  for  thee  be  -  low, 
Ho  loves  thee  with  o'er  -flow- ing  love,  He  hears  thy  pray'r  in  heav'n  a-bove; 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  whose  precious  blood  Has  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God; 
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llo    bore  the  wrath  di  -  vino  for  thee.  He  groan'd  and  bled  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Ho    all     thy  past  -  uro  shall  prepare,   And  lead  thee  with  a  shepherd's  care. 
Our  harps  we'll  tune  to  noblest  strains.  And  glo  -  rj'  give  to  Him  who  reigns. 
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Good  no'ws  from  heav'n,good  news  for  thee, There  flows  a  par  -  don  full  and  free, 
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To    guilty     Kin  -  ncrs  thro' the  blood   Of   the  In  -  car-nate  Son  ot   God. 
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No.  292. 


(Svmttg  ^mg^,  (G.n.3-71) 


"Bless  me— O  my  Father."— Gkn.  27:  38. 
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come  con  -  fess  -  ing, 
Thee  but  -  round  us, 
nev  -  er  wea  -  ry, 
heaven  a    -  wake    us. 
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Thou    oanst  savo     and  Thou  canst  heal. 

We         are  safe       if  Thou  art  nigb. 

Watch -est  where  Thy  pec  -  pie  be. 

Clad       in  bright  and  death -less  bloom 
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Ho. 293.      S^omA  tht  §ii0b  fraisw.   (ons-ii) 

"Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and 
strength,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing." — Rftv.  5:  12. 

Jambs  McGbaxahan,  by  per. 
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1.  Sotmd    the  high  prais  -  es       of       Je  -  sua    our 

2.  Praise    to      the    con  -  qner  -  er !    Praise  to      the 
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ty  -  rant  is     broken,  The  triumph's  complete  o-  ver  death  and  the  grave; 
folds  the  glad  sto  -  ry,  The  hosts  of  the   blessed    ex  -  ult    in  His  fame:  In 
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cues  the  ni  -  in'd  vho  trust  in  His  name. 


t 


-# — fn- 


* 


X 


i 


■t=x 


:^- 


Utiii 


f^ 


■ i 1 r— 


1.3-1::.) 
m,  and 

by  per. 


—t 


He 
The 


^ n 


^£3 


r  of    the 
Is  and  nn 


a 


"M^ 


SeS 


the  grave; 
kiu  fame:  In 


X-  a2_>- 

^— 1--==^ 

ii 


3n,  And 
y,    And 


iS3 


I — # 


>raises  of 


— i=T- 


S^mU  tht  §ii0b  f  yafew.— tfott^uM. 


lUn; 


r^^ir 


r 


i^ 


-fg-^- 


1 
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"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest."— Heb.  4:  9. 
HoRATius  BONAR,  D.  D.  GEO.  C.  Stebbdis,  by  p«r. 
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1.  This    is    the  day    of  toil  Beneath  earth's  sultry  noon.  This  is  the  day  of 

2.  Spend  and  be  spent  would  we,  While  lasteth  time's  brief  day ;  No  turning  back  in 

3.  On  -  ward  we  press  in  haste.  Upward  our  journey  still;  Ours  is  the  path  tho 

4.  The  way  may  rougher  grow,  The  wea-ri  -  ness  increase,  We  gird  our  loins  and 
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service    true.  But  rest  -  ing  cometh  soon.     Halle  -  lu  -  jah !  Halle  -  lu-jah  ! 
CQward    fear.  No  lingering  by  the  way. 
Master     trod  Thro'  good  report  and  ill. 
has -ten  on, — The  end,  the  end   is   peace. 
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There  remains  a  rest  for  ns.    Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  There  remains  a  rest  for  us. 
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"There  ie  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  thai) 

repenteth."— LUKK  15: 10. 

Edwam)  a  Barnes.  C.  C.  Cabb,  by  per, 
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1.  There  is  ioy    among  the  angels,   Sing-ing  round  the  throne  a  -  bovo, 

2.  There  is  joy    amoug  the  angels,   When  a     sin  -  ner  heeds  the  call; 

3.  There  is  joy    among  the  angds,    VVhen  His  cause  is  speed -ing  on; 
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\>  lieu  re  -  pcuLiat  tears  arc  flowing,  While  the  ris  -  en  Lord  is  showiug 
When  he  turns  to  Christ  believing,  And  from  Him  is  love  re-ceiv-iug, 
When  the  notes  of  praise  are  ringing,  That  the  gos-pcl  work    is  bringing, 
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All     the  rich  -  es     of     His  love,    All     the  rich  -  es     of     His  lovo, 
Grace  that  saves  us   one  and  all,      Grace  that  saves  us    one    and  all, 
Pre  -  cious  sheaves  for  harvest  mom.  Pre  -  cious  sheaves  for  bar  -vest  mom, 

#  *     ^   ■    -  .     » ^-'-^ ^r-  ^     ^' 


tz* 


£r-T^— ^ 


nt 


=p=p= 


--^ 


T 


OHORtTS. 


^^=^ 


X 


All     the  rich -OS    of    His  lovo. 
Grace  I'lat  saves  us  one  and    all. 
Precious  sheaves  for  harvest  mom. 
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glad  joy,       there  is  joy ,  glad  Joy, 
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Cornea  w  ith  -  in     the     Sav  -  iour's  fold. 
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"  I  will  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance."— Ps.  9:  8. 

(MISSIONARY.)  Wm.  B.  BnADnuRT,  by  per. 
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1.  O  -  ver    the      o  -  cean  wave,  far,    far    a  -  way,      There  tbo  poor 

2.  Here  in     this    hap  -  py  lund    wo  havo  tlio  li<_,'ht      Shin  -  ing  from 

3.  Thou,  while  tho  mis- Bion  ships  glad  ti -diuy.s  bring,   List!      as  that 
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Chobus. — Tii  -  y    them,  pit  -  y    them,  Christians  at    home,      JJasle  icilh  the 
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dark  as    the  night,    No  bless-cd     Bi  ••  bio    to 
Bi  -  blca  to    read,       Teachers,  and  pr-'achora,  and 
oh,  Boe  thorn  como.     Bringing  the  broad  of    life, 


give  them  the  light, 
all  that  they  neod? 
guiding    us    homo." 
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No. 297.  P«m0tlJlS  irt  Clartft.    (ana-ie.) 

"Theise  are  faey  which  came  oat  of  great  tribulation"— Rkv.  7: 14. 
"W.  P.  3dJi.CK.VT,  M.  D.  James.  McGBANAnAN,  by  per. 


1.  ■^l\»m  wo  roach  our  Father's  dwelling,    On  the  Strong  e  -  ter  •  ual  bills, 

2.  Whon  the  pathH  of   pray'r  and  du  -  ty,     iind  ar- flio  -  tion  all  are  trod, 

3.  All      the  way   by  which  He  brought  us,  All  the  grievings  that  lie  bore, 
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And  our  jjraise  to  Hini  ia  swelling  Who  the  vast  ere  -  a  -  tiou  fills, 
And  we  wake  and  see  the  bcau-ty  Of  our  Sav  -  iour  and  our  God, 
AU     the  pa  -  tient  love  that  tixught  us,  We'll  re  -  mem  -  ber  ov  -  er  -  more. 
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Shall  wo  then    re  -  call    the   sadness,  And  the  clouds  that  hung  bo  dim, 

RbiiH  wo   then    re  -  call    the   sto  ■  ry   Of     our  mor  -  ttU  griefs  and  tears. 

And  IliB  rcGt    will  bo     the    dear-or,  As     wo  think  of  wna  -  ry    v/ays, 
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Wh«n  otir  hearts  were  turn'd  from  hardness,  And  our  foet  from  paths  of  Hin? 
Wlum  on  earth  we  sought  the  glo  -  ry     Wrestling  oft  with  doubtw  and  fears? 
And   His  light  will    bo      theckar-er     As    we  muse  on   cloudy  days. 
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Ym   we  Bare  •  ly    shall  re  -  mem  •  ber.    And   His  grace  we'll  free  -  ly 
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own;  For  the  love    so  strong  and  tender,  That  redecm'd aud bro't  us  home. 
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C.  C.  LuTHEB.  (Dan.  12. 3.)  Geo.  C.  STEnnnfs,  hj  p«r- 

After  a  month  only  of  Chrifiti.in  lifo,  nearly  all  of  It  npon  a  aiok  beil,  a  voting  man  of  nflarly 
yearn  lay  rtj^ng.    Snddcnl.v  a  look  if  HatinesH  crosseil  hin  fa<'-e,  mul  to  tho  <inery  of  >\  fricnil 
uxclaiinotl.  "No,Iainnutafrai(I,>re8ii8BaTuaiueiiow;  bat  oh,  inimt  I  go  aiui  empty  handedf'^ 
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1.  "MuBt  I    go      and    empty  banned,"  Thus  my  doar   Ii«-deem-er    moot? 

2.  Not  at  death  I  shrink  nor  falter,  For  my  Sav -ioiir  s.'ivea  me  now; 
8.  Oh,  the  years  of  sinning  wasted,  Could  T  but  re  -  call  them  now, 
i.     Oh,     ye  sainta,  a-  rouse,  be  earnest, Up   and  woik  while  yet    'tig    tlay, 

I 

Not  one  day    of   aer  -  vice  give  Him,  Lay    no  tro  -  pby    at    His  I'eet. 
But     to  meet  Him  emp  -  ty  hand-ed,    Tho't  of  tlmt  now  clouds  my  brow. 

I  would  give  them  to    my  Sav  -  ionr.  To    His  will    J'd  glad-ly    bow. 

Ere  the  ui^ht  uf  death  o'er-taketi  thee.Strive  fur  souhi  while  still  you  may. 
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Not  one  Bonl  with  whioh  to  (jreot  Him,  Must  I    crap  -  ty  hand  -  ©d    go  ? 


fin  •      w 


No.  299.        Pg  l^aitft  still  Clings,   cc.n.3-78.) 


\\  i 


'Si 


""Watch,  stand  fast  in  the  faith."— RoM.  14:  1. 
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1.  My    Bin    is  groat,  my  strength  is  weak,  My  path    be  -  set  with  snaros; 

2.  The  world  is  dark   without  Thee,  Lor'^  I      turn     mo  frnm  its  strifj 

3.  Temptation-*  luro  and   fears  as-  sail     My  frail,     iii -constant  heart; 
4..  Uu-fold  Thy  pro  -  c^pts  to     my  mind,  And  cleanse  my  blinded  eyes; 


t- 


X^=^ 


^r^-?=^;-tt 


"Kill 


Wi 


V 


$ 


I     :      I 


:|    , 


:r_M  _-j: 


r 


— 1_ 


S 


But  Thou,  O   Christ,  hast  died  for    luo.  And  Tliou  wilt  hoar  ray  pray.  rs. 

To     liiul    Thy   lovo      a  sweet  ro  -  lief;  Thou  art      the  iit>,ht  of    lifo. 

iJiit   jjreeiuus      are     Thy  prnini^  -  es,  And     they  n»'w  strength  impart* 

Grant  nio  to     work   for  Theo  on  earth,  Then  pniisi:  Thee  in    the  fkie.i. 
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To  Theo,  to   'i'heo,    the  C'ru  -  ci  -  fied,     The     sin  -  uer's  on  -  ly    ]  len, 
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Be  -  ly-  ing    ou    Thy  promised  gnioo,    My  faith  still  clings  to  Thee. 

±3*:      ±   It'  £: 


D:;.V-r 


^_^-.-.^.-^. 


»7'^ 


^-^^ 


?-78.) 


■K,  hy  ■pnr. 

mm 

rith  snaroK; 
its  strife 
tuiit  lioaii; 
idcJ  cyus; 


il 


d^:t 


=5rf 


i 


ray  pmy<  rs. 
t  of    life, 
qth  import, 
tho  s:kio.i. 

-in 


ly    laoQ, 


p^ 


to  Thco. 


f- ;  ■  '■'■-•—?' 
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'  One  pearl  of  (^at  price.  "'-Matt.  13:  46. 


Ber.  JORV  JiLktian. 
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1.  I've  found  the  pearl  of  prrat-est  price  1  My  heart  doth  sing  for   jny; 

2.  Christ  is    my  I*rophet,  rric«t,  and  King;  My  Prophet     full     of  li^'ht, 

3.  For  Ho      in -deed    ia     Lord    of   lords,    And  He     tho  KiuK  of  kiu^s; 

4.  Christ  is    my  peac^;  Ho  die<l  for     me,      For    me     Ho  shed  His  blood; 
C.  Christ  Jo -SUB  ia        my    ull      ia     all.       My    com- fort  and    my   love; 


And  hiiij.,'    I   must,  for  Christ  is  mine!  Christ  shall  my  nong  cm 

lly  great  High  I'nest  he -lore  thethrono.  My     King    of     heavenly 

H'    is       the    Sun    of    lli^^bteouHut^ss,  With  heal  -  ing   in      Hi* 

And  as      my  wond'rous  S.ic  -   ri  -  lice,  Of  -  fered  Him -self    to 

My  life     bo  -  li)\v,   and  H^^   shall  bo  My      joy     and  crown  a - 
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I've  found  the  pearl   of  great-  est  jjrice!      My  heart  doth  Hing  for   joy; 
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And  sing    I  must,  for  Christ  is    mine!  Christ  shall  my  tiong  em •  ploy. 
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(JuiraU  S :  4). 


Mrs.  W.  R.  Grmwolij. 


0«o.  C.  STKBBnro.byper. 


1.  "Faint,  yet  pur -sn 

2.  "  Faint,  yet  pur  -  8U 


wo  press  onr  way 
ln^,^"  whate'or  bo  -  fall.  Ho 


to    the  glo  -  ri  -  ons 
who  has  died  for    na, 


8.  "  Faint,  yet  pur- KU  -  inp,"  till  «-ven-tide,  Un  -  der  the  crofin    of    tho 
4.  "Fuint,  yet  piir-8u  -  iug,"  the  eyo   a    -far     Sees  thro' the   darkness  the 
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pates    of      day;  Fol  -  low  -  inf?  Him  who    has  gone      bo 

diod      for      nil;  So    should  they  coino,  as     u  might  -  y 

Cra  -  ci  -  fied;  l{jiowin«^,     when  dark -ly    are  skies    o'er 

Mom  -  ing    Star,  Shed  -  ding  its      ray      for  the  weu    -    ry 
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0     -  ver    tho  path  to  tho    brightt^r  shore.  "  Faint,  yet  pur  -  su  -  iug,  "from 
Bear  -ing  His  tmnner    a  -  loft  with  song. 
8or  -  row  and  sighing  will  cud    at     last. 
Keeping     tho  way,  tj    iho   gold  -  en  street 
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day     to       day,        0  •    ver    tho   sure    and  the  blood-marked    way; 
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Strongthoa  and  keep  ua,  O  Saviour,  Friend,  Ever  purBOiug,  un  -  to  Ii.*V)'»  euil 
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AlKMI. 


"Come  ye,  bay  aod  eat."— Iba.  55: 1. 


P.  P.  Blum,  by  per. 


iip-l-f-ftr^^^^ 


1.  Be  -  sida    the  well     at  noon-tiiac,   I    hear     a     sad    one  eay, 

2.  Be  -  Bido    the  pool    Be-thes-da,     I    hfar     a    moumful  cry; 

3.  While  Beat- ed    on       the  hill  -  Bide,  The  hon-gry  oaes  were  fed 
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*•!    want    that  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter,    Give  me     to  drink    I      pray; 
"No  help,    uo  hope     in     of-  fered   To    one     so  weak    as     1;" 
By  Hini  who  said  most  tru  •  ly,      "I    am      the  liv  -  ing    bread;' 
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The  well     is    deep,   0     pil  -  grim,  But  deep  -  er     is      my     need; 
Oh,  cease   thy  sad     com -plaining'.     The  goa  -  pel  gives  theu    cheer; 
'Tis   He,      the   heavenly    man  -  na,     Who  doth  our  souls  re  -  store; 
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I      UiiiBt  for  life       c-  ter  -  nal,  Tho  'Gift  of    God*    in   -  de«d.' 
Come  to     the  house  oi    mer  -  cy,    For  Christ  the  pool     is      here. 
By     faith  of    Him  j^ar  -  tak  -  ing    We    live    for  -  er  -   er  -  morei. 
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Ho,  ev  -  ery  one  that  thirsteth,  The  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  buy! 
'Tis  He,  the  great  Thy -si-  cian,  Can  cure  the  sin  -  sick  «oul; 
Ho,     ev  -  ery  one    that  thir«te*h,    The  liv  -  ing  wa  •  ter      buyl 


^M 


m 


S3E 


^ 


It 


m 


.«. 


itc 


j^j~ 


mm¥ 


»?i=fe 


r 


m 


V 

■A 


?- 


^^m 


^m 


Ye    bless  -  ed  ones  that  hun  -  ger.  Take,  eat  and  ncv  -  er      die. 
"Bise  up  and  walk,"  lie  bids  theo,  "  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole."* 
Ye   bless  -  ed  ones  that  hun  -  ger,  Take,  eat  and  nev  -  cr      die. 
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No.  303.  ®n  |otdatt'i$  Jtotwg  ^anttis.  (r..  a  3-82.) 


"  Thine  eye«  shall  behold  the  land."— Isa.  33:  IT 


RpT.  Bamttbl  Stekn  ktt. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane,  by  per. 


1.  On    Jor  -  dan's  Htorray  banks  I  stand,  And  cast    a  wish  -  ful  eyo 

2.  O'er  all    those  wide-ex  -  tond-ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hiip  -  py  phvMj,  And    be    for  -  ev  -  er  blest? 

4.  Filled  with  di'lif^ht,  my   raptured  H<)id    Would  here  no  long- er  sfjiy; 
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To      Canaan'n  fair  and  hap  -  py  land,  Where  my  pos-sca  -  bious  lie. 
There  Goil  the  Sou  for  -  ev  -  cr  reigns,  And    scat  -  ters  night  a    -    way. 
When  shall  I     see  my     Fa-ther's  face,  And      in    His  bo  -  aom    rist? 
Tho'  Jor  -  dan's  waves  around  mo  roll.  Fear  -  less  I'd  launeh  a    -   way. 
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Wo  will  rest  in    the  fair  and  uap-py  land,  Just  a -cross  on  tht* 

by  auil  by, 

m    -^     ^     #.  •    ^    .#.      ^      4L     f.     ^  *:  ♦  -      -   ._-_  V    ♦  .  f. 

1 -g 1 L^r.-  ^ — M' . 


tf^ 


r ^^  rrTj-1 — 1 ^ .— #— ^^ — *^ *— -' 


cv  -  er  -  green  shore : .        Sing  tho    song      of      Mo  -  sea   and  tho 
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Ho.  304.  Wtt  3H?on:&  tJU  iwus  ttmtu  (g.h.3-83.) 


"Thy  work  shall  be  rewarded."— Jkb.  31 :  16. 


Mrs.  ELiZABETn  Mn.Lfi. 


Dr.  TTu.  Maun. 
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1.  0    land     of      rest     for  thee     I     sigh.  When  will  the  moment  come, 

2.  No  tran  -  quil  joys     on  earth    I     know, No  -  peaceful  sheltering  dome, 

3.  To  Je    -  8U3    Christ  I      fled      for    rest;  He    bade  me  cease  to    roam, 
4.1    song'iit  at     ouco    my  Sav  -  iour's  side,  No    more  my  steps  shall  roam; 
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I        shall    lay     my 
world's  a        wil-der- 
lean    for     sue  -  cor 
Him  I'll    brave  deat 
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on     His  breast,    Till  He  con-duct    me 
li's  chilling  tide,    And  reach  my  heavenly 

■•■        ••       ■*■  S     0       m   •      ^       m         W" 

1 

bome? 
home, 
home, 
home. 

^^4- 

-0 

0 0 0_ 

1 U 0 5- 

-1— — — — y f—  ■   -      '          ■<    '  

w  .■  -u     L 

gT4 

■^iP^— 

H 

i — 

-• — \-     ^  -  ^- 

-»— S B ^ 

1 

— -A 

1 

1       b    1 

CHORTTS, 


E^^ 


1 — 
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till    Jesus    comes.  We'll  work 
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Wu'll  work  till  Je  -sua    comes,        We'll  work  till  Je  •  sos  oomes, 
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till  Je  -    Rus  coraes,  And    we'll    bo    gathered    home. 
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Well  work  till    Jo  -  sos     comes, 
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(a.  H.  3-84.) 


"Borrow  and  aighing  (hall  flee away.".-lBA.  35: 10. 


Jko.  R.  Swbxkt,  hy  per. 
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1.  Tve  reach'd  the  land  of  com  and  wine.And  all    ita  rich  -  es    free-ly  mine; 

2.  The   Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we ; 

3.  A     sweet  perfume  up  -  on    the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  veronal  trees, 

4.  The  zephyrs  seem  to    float  to   me,    Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  mel-o-dy. 
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Here  shines  undimm'd  one  blissful  day, For  all    my  night  has   pass'd  away. 
He     gent  -  ly  leads  me  with  His  hand,  For  this    is  heaven's    bor  -  der-loud. 
And  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er  fad  -  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for-ev  -  er-flow. 
As  angels,  with  the  white-robed  throng,  Join  in    the  sweet  redemption  song. 
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'  O      Beulah  land,  sweet  Beolah  land,  As     on    thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 
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I     look    a-way    a -cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shining    glo  -  ry  shore,  My  heav'n,  my  home  for-ev  -  er-more. 
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1.  Tm      a       pi  1- grim,  and  I'm    a      stran-ger;         I     can  tar  -  ry,    I 


m 


I: 


■i9- 


^■ 


can  tar  -  ry   but    a     night !        Do  not   de  -  tain     me,      for    I      am 
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go  -  ing       To  where  the     streamlets      are      ey  -  er     flow  -  ing. 
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Pm  a  pil-grim,  and  Tm  a  stranger;    I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tarry  but  anight! 
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2  Of  that  city,  to  which  I  journey; 
My  Bedeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  the  light; 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying: — Cho. 

8  There  the  sunbeams  are  ever  shining, 

Ob,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is  there;] 

Here  in  this  country,  so  dark  and  dreary, 

I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  Aveary:— C%o. 
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1.  I    know  not  vrhnt  a  -  waits  me,      God  kind -ly   veils  mine  eyes, 

2.  Oue  step  I      see      be  -  tore  me,     'Tis    all       I     need    to      see. 
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And   o'er  each  step  of  my  on  -  ward  way  He  makes  new  scenes  to  rise; 
The  light    of  heav'n  more  brightly  shines,  When  earth's  illusions     flee; 
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And   ev  -  ery    joy    He  sends  me,  cornea  A  sweet  and  glad  sur-prise. 
Aud  bweet-ly  through  the  si  -  leuce,  came  His  lov  -  ing  •'  Follow   Me." 
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Where    He  may  lead    111   fol  -   low,       My   trust  in   Him    ro     pose; 
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And  ev  -  ery  hour    in    per  -  feet  peace  I'll  siug,  He  knows,  He  kuows. 
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to  rise; 
I     flee; 
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And  ev    -  ery  hour    in    per  -  feet  peace  I'll    sing,  He  knows,  He  knows. 
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He       knows, 


He      knows, 
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knows. 
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He       knows. 
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3  0  blissful  lack  of  wisdom, 

'Tis  blessed  not  to  know; 
He  holds  me  with  His  own  right  handi 

And  will  not  let  me  go, 
And  lulls  my  troubled  houI  to  rest 

In  Him  who  loves  me  so. 

4  So  on  I  go  not  knowing, 

I  would  not  if  I  might; 
I'd  rather  walk  in  the  dark  with  Qod 

Than  go  alone  in  the  light; 
rd  rather  walk  by  faith  with  Him 

Than  go  alone  by  sight. 
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No.  308.  ^htti  XCt  00t  P^ttti^,    (G.H.3-8T.) 

"Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  noitlier  have  entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the    \ 
things  which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  lovo  him." — 1  CoB.  2:  9. 


Chab.  H.  Gabbibl. 


James  McGrakahan,  by  per. 
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1.  When  we    get    home    from     our    Bor  -  row    and    care,      And    ■^•o 

2.  When  we    get    homo    to         the    mansions     a  -    hove,     With  the 

3.  When  we    get    home,    when    the    morning      is       come.     And 
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Oh,  what  a  meet-ing  in 
Oh,  who  can  tell  what  a 
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All       of     those    who     be  -  long    to      His 
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more:      An  -  gela    will  praise,  the      Be  -  deem  -  er      will    smile,   And 
fold;        Will  you     be    there,   broth -er,    loved  ones    to      greet,    Or 
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leave,  when  we    pass  thro'  the     tomb     Clouds  of    de  -  spair,  storms  of 
loved  ones  we'll  clasp  by  the      Land ;     Free    from  all    pain,     far     be  - 
will     you    for  -  ev  -  er    be       lost?      What     is     thy  choice  fleet -ing 
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No.  309. 


'*(SJ0m^/'       (G.H.3-88.) 


"Come  nnto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  givo  yon 

rest"— Matt.  11 :  28. 


Mra.  James  GinsoN  Johnson. 
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1.  Oh    word    of    words,    the  sweetest.     Oh  word,   in  'vvhich  there  lie 

2.  Oh    soul !  why  shouldst  thou  wander   From  such  a    lov  -  ing  Friend  ? 

3.  Oh,   each  time  draw     me  near-er,  That  soon  the  "Come"  may  be 
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clo  -  ser,      clo  -  ser    to      Him, 

a        gen   -  tie  whia-per, 


And  end.     of  mys  -  ter  -  y; 
Stay  with  Him  to    the  end, 
To    one    close,  close  to  Thee; 
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So     ve    -    ry  full  of    sin. 
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I  hear   the  "  Come"  of   Je   -  sua,     And   to      His  cross  I     fly. 

For       I       am      ev    -   er    wand 'ring,    And  com  -  ing  back  a  -  gain. 
Ill       take   Thy    hand    and  fol  •  low,     At     that  sweet  whisper  "Comet** 
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Ko.  310.    prt  §iaK  to  tvtx  htm  SoW.  (q.h.3 

••  And  the  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  of  Jasper;  and  the  dty  was  pure  gold. 
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like  unto  clear  glass."— liEV.  81 :  18. 


B«V.  J.  B  ATCHIS80W. 


O.  F.  Pbbsbret,  by  per. 


1.  I  have  read  of       a     beau  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  I  have  rearl  of  bright  mansions  in 

3.  I  have  read  of  white  robes  for  the 

4.  I  have  read  of       a     Christ  so  for 
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gold;  But  not  half  of  the  wonderful  sto  -  ry  To  mortils  has  ever  been  told, 
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No.  311.  ^xi  pn  raming  §i0m^  to-night?  (o.H.3-90.) 


"  All  thiuga  are  ready,  oome." — Matt.  S2  :  4. 


Arranged. 


James  McGuAXAnAX,  l>y  per. 
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1.  Are  ynu  coming    Home,  ye  wand'rers  "Whom  Jesus  died      to  win, 

2.  Are  you  coming    Home,  ye  lost  ones?  Be  -  hold  your  Lord  doth  ^ait: 

3.  Are  you  coming    Homo,  yo  guilb  -  y,  Who  bear  tho  lo:id    of    sin; 


SSias^ 


-I— 


n 


-VT-t 


T 


Wi 


6ai:rr3_: 


i^EE 


All  foot-sore,  lame  and  wea  ■ 
Come,  then  no  long  -  er  lin  - 
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ry,    Your  garments  stain'd  with  sin; 
ger.  Come  ere    it     be    too  late; 
i'lg,   Come  now  and  venture    in; 
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"Will  you  seek  tho  blood  of  Jo  -  bu3 
Will  you  come  and  let  Hiin  save  you, 
Will  y  ^u  heed  the    Saviour's    prom  -  iso, 
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To  wash  your  garments  white; 
O  trust  His  love  and  might; 
And  dare  to  trust  Him  quite; 
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Will  you  trust  Ilis  precious  promise,  Are  you  coming  Home   to  -  night? 

Will  you  come  whilo  He  is    palling,     Are  you  coming  Home   to  -  night  ? 

•^  "  Come  un  -  to   mf»,"  saith  Jesus,     Are  you  coming  Home  to  -  night? 
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Are  you  coming  Home  to  -  night,  Are  you  coming    Homo    to-night. 
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To  your   l^^vi^g,  heavenly    Father,  Are  you  oomiug  Home  to-night  ? 
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No.  312.        ^Xhttt  fe  ^\i^  ^thp 


I     (a.  H.  3-91.) 


"  Wbftt  Is  u  man  profltrd,  if  he  wball  gnin  tho  whole  world,  and  loae  hln 

own  »oal."— Matt.  IG:  26. 

PAmrr  -J,  CRogiir,  Silas  J.  Vau,  by  per. 
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1.  Sfiv,  where  in  tby  refuge,  poor  sinner,    And  what  is  thy  prospecfc  to-day  ? 

2.  Th«  MiiKter  is  calling  thee,  Kinncr,    In    tones  of  compuHsion  and  love, 

3.  As    summer  is  waning  poor  sinner,    He- peut>  ere  tho  eeoBOu  is  post; 
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Why  toil  for  the  wealth  tl !;>t  will  perii;h,  Tlie  trear,ures  that  riTst  aad  decay? 
To     feel  that  sweet  rapture  o<' pardon.    And  lay   up  thy  treasure  »- hove: 

A  8  long  as  the  day -beam  shall  last ; 


God's  goodness  to  thee  is  ex  -  tend-Cu 


Oh !  thjuk  of  thy  soul,  that  forev-er  Must  live  on  e  -  ter-ni-ty's  shoro. 
Oh  !  knt'tlut  Miecrosw  whore  HeKuffered,  To  rausoni  thy  kouI  from  he  gnue; 
Then  sli{j,ht  not  the  waruiug  repeated      Withall  the  bright  momenta  that  roll. 
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When  thou,  in  the  dust  art  for-€;ot-  ten,  "When  pleasure  can  charm  thee  no  more. 
Tho  arm  of  }iis  mrrcy  will  hold  thee,  Tho  arm  that  is  mighty  to     Bave. 
Nor    bay,  when  tho  harvest  is    t-nd-ed,    That  no  one  hath  cared  for  thy  souL 
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Ho. 313.    §rightlg  ©leams  out  §ann<t*  (oh. 3-92.) 

"Lift  ye  np  a  banner  iipon  the  high  mountains."— Isa.  13:  ii. 


JJ«V.  TnOM/fl  J.  POTTBtt. 


Sir  ARTnuB  S.  SuiUVAlf. 


1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,    Pointing  to  the  sky,  Waving  wand'rors onward, 

2.  Jo  -  BUS,  Lord  aud  Mas-ter,At  Thj-  sacred  Ic^t,  Here  withhearts  rejoicing, 
8.  All    our  days  di  -  rect    us,  In    the  way  we  go,  Lead  iw   on  victorious 

^  Then  with  bumts  and  Angola   May  we  join  above,  Offering  endless  praises 
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To  their  home  on  high;  Journeying  o'er  the  desert,  Cilad  -  Ij    thus  we  pray, 
See  Thy  children  meet;  Often  have  we  left  Thee,  Oft  -  en '^one  a-'^'^cay, 
O-    vcr    every  foe;  Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us.  Whc     >nestorm-('^o!:J8  lower. 
At    Thy  throH'^  of  love;  When  the  toU  is  o  -  ver.Taon  comes  * Ootand  peace, — 
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And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed.  Take  ourheav'nward  way.  Brightly  glearua  our 
Keep  us,    mighty    Saviour,    In      the  nar  -  row   way. 
Pardon  Thou  and  save    us  Li      the  last  dread  hour. 
Je-eus,   in    Hia    beau-ty;— -Songs  that  never  cease. 
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93.) 


"Mine  tiro  thine  ami  thino  are  niinci. " — John  17 :  10. 
London  Hymn  Book,  1864.  A.  J.  Oorpck,  by  per. 
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1.  My       Jo  -  BUS,  I         lovo  Thoe,    I  know  Thou  art      mine, 

2.  I         lovo   Thee,  be  -    ciuso  Thou  hast  first       lov  -  in\       me, 

3.  I  will  lovo    Thoo  in        iifo,  I'll  lovo     Thee    iu       death, 

4.  lu        mau-8ioub  of        glo     -  ry       and  end  -  less     do   -  light, 
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No.  315.  ^t  that  §riimt&.   (o.H.3-94.) 


P.P.B. 


"He  thatbelieveth  on  me  hath  everlasting  life."— Joini  6:  47. 

P.  P.  Bu8R,byp«r. 
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1.  Hear   ye     the  glad  Good  News  from  heav'n?    Life     to       a  death-doomed 

2.  When  we    were  lost,  the    Son     of      God    Made   an      a-toue-ment 
8.  Why    not     be  -  lieve  the    glad  Good  News?  Why    still    the  voice  of 
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race      is       given  I    Christ   on       the    cross     foir      you     and       mo 
by       Hia      blood:     When   we       the    glad     Good  News     be  -    lieve^ 
God      re  -   fuse?      Why     not      be  -lieve,    When  God    hath     said. 
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Purchased    a     par  -  don    full    and     free. 
Then  the      a  -  tone  -  ment  we      ro  -   ceivo. 
All,     all     our  guilt  "on  Him  "was     Liid. 


Ho     that    be  •  liev  -  eth. 
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He  that   be-liev  -  eth  hath  ev-er-lasting  life. 


^ 


PT^-^^-S-Hl-B^feS 


5CZ7: 


m 


t 


aea 


Ho. 316.       ^isAhx,  "^ixh  mg  §iattl  (oh. 3-95.) 

"  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me."— Ps.  31 : 3. 
Rer.  H.  N.  Cobb.  S.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 


i 

) 

i 

f  i] 

[1 

1 

t 

l(,:(I  '' 


I 


-^- 


JEl 


ather!  ||  j  Cloud  upon  cloud  Lj  gathering  thickly  \ 
\  o'er  my  head,  andloud  The  thunders  f 
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J  Yet  see,  I  stand  like  one  ) 

(     bewildered!  Father,  (take  my  hand,  And  thro' the  gloom 
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ly  home,  safe  -  ly  home,  Safe  -  ly  home,  Lead  safely  home  Thy  child  I 
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The  da^  declines,  my  Patner!  ||  and  the  night 
la  drawing  darkly  down.     My  faithless  sight 
Sees  I  ghostly  |  visions.  ||  Fears  like  a  spectral  baud 
Eucunipass  me.    O  Father,  |  take  my  |  hand, 

And  from  the  night  lead  up  io  light| 
Up  to  light,  up  to  light, 

Lead  up  to  light  Thy  child! 

3  The  way  is  long,  my  Father!  ||  and  my  soid 
Longs  lor  the  rest  and  quiet  |  of  the  |  goal;  j 
While  yet  1  journey  through  this  weary  lane 
Keep  me  from  wandering.    Father,  |  take  my  |  hand* 

And  in  the  way  to  endless  day, 

Endless  day,  endless  day, 
Lead  safely  on  Thy  child! 

4  The  path  is  rough,  my  Father!  ||  Many  a  thorn 
Has  pierced  me;  and  my  feet,  all  torn 

And  Dleeding,  I  mark  the  I  way.  ||  Yet  Thy  command 
Bids  mo  press  forward.    Father,  [  take  my  |  hand; 

Then  safe  and  blest,  O  lead  to  rest. 
Lead  to  rest,  lead  to  rest, 

O  lead  to  rest  Thy  child  I 

5  The  throng  is  great,  my  Father!  ||  Many  a  doubt 
And  fear  of  danger  compass  me  about; 

And  foes  op-|  press  mo  |  sore.  ||  I  cannot  stand 
Or  go,  alone.     O  Father!  |  take  my  |  hand; 

And  through  tb?  throng,  lead  safe  along, 
Safe  along,  safe  along, 

Lead  safe  along  Thy  onild. 

6  The  cross  is  heavy.  Father !  ||  I  have  borne 
It  long,  and  |  still  do  |  bear  it.  ||  Let  my  worn 
And  tainting  spirit,  rise  to  that  bright  land 
Where  crowns  are  given.    Fatlier,  |  take  my  |  hand; 

And,  reaching  down,  lead  to  tho  crown, 

To  the  crown,  to  tho  crown. 
liOMl  to  the  oruwn  Thy  child. 


F 


m 


B-95.) 

by  per. 


[  thickly  i 
tiunders ) 


3 


^ 


[lead 
'the  gloom 


IT  child  1 


^ 


No.  317. 


^)4itK0    Piyttttl*      (g.h.3-96.) 


"  The  blesBiiig  of  the  Lord  b«  opon  yon."— Ps.  129 :  8. 
VAmiT  J.  Cbosbt.  Rev.  E.  Lowrt,  by  per. 
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1.  Heavenly  Father,  we    beseech  Thee,  Grant  Thy  blessing  ere  we  part; 

2.  Lov  -  ing  Saviour,  go  Thou  with  us.   Be     our  comfort  and  our  stay; 

3.  Ho  -  ly    Spir-  it,  dwell  within    us.   May  our  souls  Thy  temple  be; 

4.  Heavenly  Father,  Lov- ing  Saviour,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it.  Three  in  One, 


Take  ns    in     Thy  care  and  keeping,  Guard  from  e  -  vil  ev  -  ery  heart 
Grate -ful  praise  to  Thee  we  ren-der.  For    the   joy     we  feel  to-day. 
May     we  tread  the  path  to    glo  ~  ry,   Led    and  guid  -  ed  still  by  Thee. 
As        a -mong  Thy  saints  and  angels,  So      on  earth,  Thy  will  be  done, 
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Bless  the  words  we  here  have  spoken.   Offered  prayer  and  cheerful  strain; 
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If    Thy  will,   O  Lord,  we  pray  Thee,  Grant  we    all  may  meet  again. 
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R  JUKBS. 


^tt(^*fi    ittt     (a.  H.  3-97.) 


From  D.  F.  E.  Aubbb. 
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J    5  IJy  faitli    I  view  my  Saviour  dy  -  inp.    On  the     tree,    On    the   tree ;     ) 
^^To    ev  -  ery  na  -  tion  He    is  cry  -  iug,    Look  to    me,     Look  to     me;      > 
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Hark,  bark,  what  precious  words  I  hear,    Mercy's    firco,    Mercy's      free. 
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3  Did  Christ,  when  I  was  sin  pursuing. 

Pity  nie.  Pity  me  1 
And  did  Ho  snatch  my  soul  from  ruin  ? 

Can  it  bo,  Cai»  it  bcf 
Oh,  yes!  He  did  salvation  brinp; 
He  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
And  now  my  happy  soul  run  sing, 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  I'reo. 

3  Jesus  my  weary  soul  refreshes ; 

Mercy's  tree,  Mercy's  free. 
And  every  uiontent  Christ  is  precious 

Unto  me,  Unto  me ; 
None  can  describe  the  bliss  I  prove, 
While  throujjh  tliis  wildenu'ssl  ro/e. 
All  may  oujov  the  vSaviour's  lovo, 

Mtircy's  Iree,  Mercy's  free. 


Lone  as  !  live.  I'll  still  be  crying, 
Alercy's  fit't>,  Mercy's  free. 

And  this  shall  be  niy  theme  when  dying, 
Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free. 

And  when  the  vale  of  death  I've  passed, 

Yfheix  lodged  above  tbe  sturujr  blast, 


I'll  sing,  while  endless  ages  last, 
Mercy's  free,   Mercy's  free. 

M       OJA      Tune— Mbar.  cm.  (e.  h.  S-08.) 
No.  319.  KcyF. 

1  Spirit  of  truth,  oh  let  me  know 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me; 
Its  conqueriuK.quiokeniug  power  bestow. 
To  set  me  wholly  free. 

2  I  long  to  know  its  depth  and  height, 

To  Hcau  its  breath  aitd  length ; 
Drink  in  its  ocean  of  delight, 
And  triumph  in  its  strength. 

3  It  is  Thine  office  to  reveal 
My  Saviour's  wond'rous  love  ; 

Oh,  deepen  on  my  heart  Thy  seal,  l 

And  bless  me  from  above.  '' 


Thy  quickening  power  to  me  impart, 
And  be  my  constant  Guide: 

With  richer  KlfMlness  iiU  uy  heart; 
Be  Jesus  gloritied. 
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No.  320.  ,^t.   ^itmttjl.     ^.  p.  (OH. 3-99.) 


Bey.  Wm.  Eamuond. 


Arr.  by  Aabor  Willuhb. 
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Mo    -  ses  and       the      Lamb;  Wake,    ev    -    ery    heart      and 


5« 


jg: 


.^   -It. 


(C- 


-:& 


:g: 


3z: 


#^ 


:^ 


I 


i: 


-«- 


ev 


-tf»- 


£ 


A 


i 


/?\ 


-fi^ 


f^ 


jSZ 


t 


ery      tongae,      To       praise     tho         Sa    -  vioor's  Name. 
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2  Sing  of  His  dying  love; 

Sing  of  His  risen  power; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sius  He  bore. 

3  Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  city,  sir.g; 
Bejoioe  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  Qod, — 
In  Christ,  th'etemal  King. 

4  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  aoug 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


fin      Q91        Tune— DUKS  STRSRT.  L.M. 

nu.  oci.  (o.u.a-ioi.) 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise; 
Let  the  Bedeemer's  Name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 


2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word: 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  suna  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

*  Isaac  Watts. 
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Tune— WARD,    l.  m. 
(Q.H.  3-104.) 
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1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  Uis  Name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

Joseph  Grigc. 


No.  323. 


Tune — WINDHAM. 

(G.H.  3-105.) 


L.  M. 


1  Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

Tho'  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite^ 
Cast  not  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  Thy  grace  received; 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness 
grieved. 

3  Yet  0,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest; 
Nor  in  Thy  righteous  anger  swear 
I  shall  not  see  Thy  people's  rest 

4  0  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release. 

Upraise  me  by  Thy  gracious  hand; 
Guide  me  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  tue  promised  land. 
Charles  Wesley* 


No.  324. 


Tune — ST.  thomas. 
(G.H.  3-106.) 


s.  M. 


1  0  Holy  Spirit  come, 

And  Jesus'  love  declare; 
Oh,  tell  us  of  our  heavenly  home^ 
And  guide  us  safely  there. 

2  Onr  unbelief  remove 

By  Thine  almighty  breath; 
Oh,  work  the  wondrous  work  o(  love, 
The  mighty  vrork  of  foith. 


C3oiae  -with  resistless  power, 
Come  with  almighty  grace, 

Come  with  the  long-expected  shower, 
And  fall  upon  this  place. 

Oswald  Allen. 


No.  325. 


Tune.— NO.  t,  no.  iia. 
(o.U.  3-108.) 


Come  every  joyful  heart. 
That  loves  the  Saviour's  name ! 

Your  noblest  powers  exert 
To  celebrate  His  fame; 

Tell  all  above,  and  all  below. 

The  debt  of  love  to  Him  we  owe.    i 

He  left  His  starry  crown, 

And  laid  His  robes  aside; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down. 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died; 
What  He  endured,  no  tongue  can  tell. 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  helL 

From  the  dark  grave  He  rose— 

The  mansion  of  the  dead; 
And  thence  His  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led; 
Up  thro'  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Saviour  God. 

From  thence  He'll  quickly  come — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay — 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day; 
There  shall  we  see  His  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  His  embrace. 

Samuel  Stennet*. 


Na  ^9R     looking  home.  (o.  H.3-123.) 
IIU.  0£t\J,    Tune — bradburv  trio,  p.  i6o» 

1  Ah,  this  heart  is  void  and  chill, 

'Mid  earth's  noisy  thronging; 
For  my  Father's  mansion,  stiU 
Earnestly,  I'm  longing. 
Cho. — Looking  home,  looking  home, 

T'wards  the  heavenly  mansion, 
Jesus  hath  prepared  for  me. 
In  His  Father's  kingdom. 

2  Soon  the  glorious  day  will  dawn. 

Heavenly  pleasures  bringing; 
Night  will  be  exchanged  for  mom, 
Sighs  give  place  to  singing. 

3  Oh,  to  be  at  home,  and  gain         ; 

All  for  which  we're  sighing; 
From  all  earthly  want  and  pain  \ 
To  be  swiftly  flying. 

4  Blessed  home!  oh,  blessed  home  I 

TI  Te  no  moie  to  sever; 
Soon  we'll  meet  around  the  throne 
Praising  Grod  forever. 

C.  J.  T.  Spitta. 
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Titles  in  Small  Caps— First  Lines  in  Roman. 


A. 

\  Crown  of  Rajoicma , 

Ah  my  Heart 

Ah,  this  heart  is  void  and  chill  . . . 

Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour Ill, 

A  Light  upon  the  Shore 

A  Little  While 

A-LL  FOR  Me 

All  glory  to  Jesus  be  given 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell . 

All  the  Way  my  Saviour  Leads 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe 

Almost  Persuaded 

A  long  time  I  wandered 

Amazing  grace  I  how  sweet 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross 

Ark  you  coming  Home  to-night  ? 

Arise  and  Shine 

Arise  my  soul,  arisel 

Arlington.     CM 

,  A  Sinner  Forgiven 

^  Art  thou  weary 

A  ruler  once  came  to  Jesus 

At  the  Feet  of  Jesus 

',  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

S. 

Beautiful  valley  of  Eden 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom 

Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 


No. 

181 

34 

836 

167 

288 

161 

146 

201 

101 

189 

1 

60 

85 

75 

66 

213 

115 

311 

198 

119 

115 

64 

195 

237 

160 

820 


252 

168 

43 


No. 

Be  our  joyful  song  to-day 286 

Beside  the  well  at  noon-time 302 

Beulah  Land 305 

Blessed  Home  Land 260 

Blessed  Hope 245 

Blessed  hope  that  in  Jesus  is  given.  245 

Blessed  River 170 

Bless  me  Now 32 


Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Boylston.     S.  M 

Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy. 
Brightly  gleams  ouu  Banner.. 
By  faith  I  view  my  Saviour  dying. 

C. 
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118 

65 

313 

318 
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Calling  Now 

Call  them  in 153 

Can  it  be  Right  ? 269 

Christ  for  mk 258 

Christ  Retuuneth 239 

Close  to  Thee 176 

"Come" 809 

Come  every  soul,  by  sin  oppressed.    94 

Come,  every  joyful  heart 325 

Come,  for  thk  Feast  is  spread..  191 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove!  128 

Come  home,  come  home  I 38 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare. .  217 

Comb  NEAR  Me  - 281 

C«>me  near  me,  O  my  Saviour 231 

Comb  NOW,  SAiTH  the  Lord 265 

Come,    sing   the  gospel's   joyful  184 
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No. 
Come  souls  that  are  longing  for...  255 
Cume  Thou  Fount  of  every  bless-  HS 

Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus  1 132 

Comb  to  the  Saviouh 03 

Come  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. .  127 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord 250 

Come  ye  Disconsolate 197 

Consecration 234 

Coronation.    CM 101 

Cross  AND  Crown 206 

Crossof  Jesus 43 

Crown  Him 262 

Cdtit  Down 238 

Dare  TO  BE  A  Daniel 158 

Dark  IS  THE  Night 148 

Drnnis.     S.  M 114 

])epth  of  mercy  1  ran  there  be 99 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinn-  rs  weep 131 

Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wander  .    52 
Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  Captive  .  _  143 

Draw  ME  Nearer 138 

DUX«DJ£&.     CM Ill 

Eternitt 203 

Eternity  dawns  on  my  vision 278 

Evan.     CM 107 

EvknMe 87 

EvENixVO  Prayer 292 

EvKRY  Day  and  Hour 48 

EXI'OSTULATION 205 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy 179 

Faint,  yet  Pursuing 301 

Faith  is  a  living  powtrfrom 215 

Father,  take  my  Hand 816 

Fierce  and  wild  tlie  storm  is 253 

Fix  your  byes  upon  Jesus 263 

Forever  with  Jesus  there 274 

Free  from  the  law,  oh  happy 10 

Fresh  from  the  throne  of  glory...  170 

From  all  that  dwell  below 821 

From  the  riven  rock  there  floweth.  270 
From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows  105 

Fully  Persuaded 76 

Fully  Tbusiing. 189 

G5-. 

Gate  Ajah 15 

Give  me  the  Wings  of  Faith...  186 

Gliding  o'er  life's  fitful  waters 260 

Go  Bury  thy  Sorrow 61 

Good  News 291 

God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost    80 
QosPBL  Bells 285 


No. 

Gospel  Trumpet's  bounding 266 

Go  Work  in  My  Vineyard 98 

Grace  'tis  a  charming  sound 49 

Great  Physician 66 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah.    88 


Hallelujah  I  He  is  Risen 180 

Hallelujah,  'tis  Done  ! 3 

Hallelujah!  what  a  Saviour..  140 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise 214 

Ha'k  the  voice  of  Jesus,  crying...  120 
Have  you  any  room  for  Jesus  ?.  284 
Have  you  on  the  Lord  believed  ?..    31 

Hear  the  Call 149 

Hear  ye  the  glad  good  N£w»  from.  315 

Heavenly  Canaan 264 

Heavenly  Father,  bless  me  now...  32 
Heavenly  Father,  wo  besi.ech  Thee  317 

Hebron.    L.  M 213 

He  Leadetu  Mb 51 

He  Knows 307 

He  that  Believeth 315 

He  will  Hide  me 225 

Hiding  in  Thee 232 

His  WORD  A  Tower 182 

Ho,  every  one  that  tiiirstetii  .  803 

Hold  past  till  I  Come 173 

IL>LD  THE  Fort 14 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Loud.  God..  223 
Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide  ..    40 

Home  at  Last 189 

Home  op  the  Soul 20 

Home  over  There 93 

Ho!  my  comrades,  turn  the  signal.  14 
Ho!  ]{eaper8  of  Life's  Harvest.  150 

How  Happy  are  we 244 

How  solemn  are  the  words 70 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus.....  71 
How  Bweet  the  word  of  Chri;.t 287 


I. 


I  All  Coming  TO  THE  Cross 59 

I  am  now  a  child  of  God 178 

I  AM  Praying  for  You 11 

23 

178 

138 

59 

290 


I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in. . . 
I  AM  Sweeping  through  the 
I  am  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard. 

I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee 

1am  trusting  Thee 


I  BRING  MY  SINS  TO  ThER 156 

I  canhot  tell  how  precious 251 

I  feel  like  singing  all  tho  time 276 

If  never  the  gaze  of  the  sun 248 

I  gave  My  life  for  thee 21 

I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in.  11 
I  have  entered  the  Valley  of  blessing  196 
I  have  heard  of  a  laud  far  away...  201 


No. 
[....  266 

98 

4» 

66 

>vah.  88 


180 
2 

143 
214 
120 
284 
31 

149 

Tom.  315 

264 

w...  32 
Thee  317 

212 

51 

307 

315 

225 

233 

182 

ETU  -  303 

173 

14 

223 

40 

189 

20 

93 

14 

150 

244 

70 

71 

287 


..  69 

..  178 

-.  11 

-.  23 

THE  178 

d.  138 

..  59 

-.  290 

-.  156 

..  251 

...  276 

..  248 

.-  21 

g  in.  11 

ising  196 

...  86i 


I  have  heard  of  a  Saviour's  love 

I  have  read  of  a  beivuiiful  city 

I  heard  ilie  voice  of  Jesus  say 

I  hear  the  Savi  ,ur  t^ay 

1  Hear  Thy  Wklcome  Voice 

I  know  not  the  hour,  wiien  my  Lord 

I  know  not  what  awaits  me. 

I  Left  t ".  All  With  Jesus 

Fll  stand  by  you  till  the  morn. 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Stout 

I  love  to  think  of  llie  heavenly  land 

I  love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 

I'm  A  Pilgrim 

I'm  Going  Home 

Immanuel's  Land 

I  NEED  ThEB  every  HoUR 

lu  my  Father's  house  there  is  many 
In  some  way  or  other,  the  Lord... 
In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory.. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

In  the  Presence  op  the  King.  . 
In  thk  silent  midnight  watches. 

In  Zion  s  Uock  abiding 

Is  Jesus  able  to  Redeem  ? 

I  stood  outside  the  Gate 

It  is  Finished 

It  is  well  with  my  Soul 

It  may  be  at  morn,  when  the  day  _ 

It  Passeth  Kno'.7ledok 

I'vB  found  a  Friend 

I've  found  a  joy  in  sorrow 

I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  . . . 
I've  readied  the  land  of  corn  and 

I  waited  for  the  Lord,  my  God 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer 

I  will  fling  you  a  song  of  that 


No. 

ir,7 

310 

123 

35 

03 

13 

307 

IH) 

2r)3 

89 

152 

211 

300 

250 

147 

8 

274 

5 

130 

68 

68 

183 

171 

241 

172 

281 

200 

239 

73 

224 

151 

3(»0 

805 

125 

229 

20 


Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 822 

Jksus  calls  thek 228 

Jbbus  Christ  is  passing  by 230 

Jesus,  gracious  one,  callethnow..  228 

Jesus  is  mighty  to  save 201 

Jesos  ismine 179 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross 45 

Jesus  LovKs  Even  Mk 23 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul 85-193 

Jesus  of  Nazareth  Passeth  By.      8 

Jesus  Only 257 

Jesus,  only  Jesus 286 

JB8U8  shall  REIGN 141 

Jewels 97 

JoYiN  Sorrow 151 

Joy  to  the  world 236 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come.  110 

Just  AS  I  am 54 

JuBX  ▲  woiiD  FOB  Jesus 168 

K. 


KNocxmo,  Knockino,  Who 17 


L.  Na 

Laba?t.    S.  M 113 

Land  OF  Beulau 187 

Lenox.  Cs&Sa 119 

Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams  _._  174 

Lkt  TUB  Loweh  Lights 65 

Life  for  a  Look   80 

Light  in  the  darkness,  failor 83 

Lift  up,  lift  up  thy  voice  with 108 

Long  in  darkness  we  have 227 

Look  away  to  Jesus 1(54 

Lord  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  ir.9 
Lord.  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  87 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly.  109 
Lo!  the  day  of  God  is  breaking  ..  149 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is 2G3 


ivi. 


"  Man  of  Sorrows,"  what  a  Name.  140 

Marching  TO  Zion 250 

Memories  of  Earth 207 

Mercy's  Free 818 

Mine! 277 

Mine!  what  rays  of  glory  bright..  277 

More  holiness  give  me 93 

More  Love  to  Tiiee,  O  Christ  . .  1C8 

More  to  Follow 31 

Must  I  go,  and  empty  handed..  298 
Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone...  206 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 219 

My  faith  'ooks  up  to  Thee 117 

MV  FAITH  STILL    CLINGS 2^9 

My  God,  I  have  found 221 

My  heart  that  was  heavy  and  sad..  100 
My  heavenly  homo  is  bright  and  256 

MyHigl  Tower 171 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  ..  1G3 

My  latest  sun  is  sinking  fast 187 

My  Jesus,  I  lovb  Thee 314 

My  Phayer 93 

My  Redeemer 229 

My  sin  is  great,  my  strength 299 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 113 

My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus 143 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 118 

Near  THE  Cross 46 

Nettleton,    88  (fc  7s 116 

New  Haven.    6s  &  48 117 

New  Song 44 

Nine  FY  AND  Nine  6 

"None  of  Self  and  all  of  Thee"  268 

No  other  Name 78 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 113 

Not  half  has  ever  been  told.  3W 

Nothing  BUT  Leaves 96 

Nothing  either  great  or  small 281 

Not  now  my  Child 47 

Noif  Just  a  word  for  Jesus 108 
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O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed 67 

O  crown  of  rejoicing 181 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink.  _  108 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing..  103 
O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice.  133 

O  Hoi vr  Spirit,  come 824 

O  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh 304 

O  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher..  232 
O  what  a  Saviour,  that  He  died  . . .  243 

O!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved 203 

Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified 46 

Oh,  come  to  tlie  Saviour,  believe..  95 
Oh,  do  not  let  the  Word  depart ...  246 
Oh,  for  the  peace  that  flowelh  as  a.  161 

Oh,  how  happy  are  we 244 

Oh,  now  Ha  Loves. 86 

Oh,  1  AM  so  Happy  in  Jesus 205 

Oh,  8lng  of  His  Mighty  Love 46 

Oh,  Spirit,  overwhelmed  by  thy..  173 

Oh,  tender  and  sweet  was  the 247 

Oh,  the  bitter  pain  and  sorrow 268 

Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  time  203 

Oh,  think  of  the  homo  over  there  .    92 

Oh,  to  be  NoTitiNCJ 74 

Oh,  to  be  over  yonder 8 

Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye 205 

Ob,  WM  A.T  ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  DO.  .    194 

Oh,  whkbb  aue  the  KExrETia.-.  155 
Oh,  word  of  words  the  sweetest  ..  809 

Old  HuifDitED.    L.  M..- 1 

Old,  OldStoky 87 

Olive's  Bko w.    L.  M 216 

Oncbfoball 16 

Oncol  was  dead  in  sin 129 

One  more  Day's  Work  fob  Jesus    28 

One  olTer  of  salvation ,.     78 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought..  193 

One  there  is  above  all  others 36 

On  Jordan's  STORMY  banks 803 

Only  an  Armour  Be/ireb 82 

Only  A  step  TO  Jesus 144 

Only  for  theoj 280 

Only  Trust  IIim 94 

Onlytrusttng  in  my  Saviour...  272 
Onward.  CriiiisTrAN  Soldiers  _..  175 

Onward!  Upward! 185 

Our  Lamps  are  trimmcni  and  burn.  168 
Our  Master  has  taken  His  journey.  285 
Out  OF  darkness  into  light 227 

OUTOFTHK  Ar»£ 209 

Over  THE  Line 247 

Over  the  Ocean  Wave 296 


P. 
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Palace  OF  THE  King 

Paradise * 

Parting  HYifer. 

Pass  ME  Ni>t 

Pleykl's;  Mymn.    7s 

Ptaise  CKtcI;  fi-om  whom  r.U  blessiogv 


208 
287 
817 
27 
214 
1 


.  No. 

Precious  Name 73 

Precious  Promise 50 

Precious  Saviour,  may  I  live 280 

Pressing  on - 294 

Prodigal  Child 38 

Pull  fob  the  Shobe 83 

R. 

Refttge.    7s. 193 

Rejoice  and  BE  Glad 24 

Rejoice  WITH  Me 288 

Remember  Me , 167 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  and  o'er 154 

Rescue  the  Pf:rishino. 18 

Revive  thy  Work 223 

Revtvb  us  Again 25 

Ring  the  Bells  op  Heaven 19 

Rockingham.    L.  M 103 

Rock  ok  Ages 86 

Room  FOR  Thee 188 

S. 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus 4 

Salvation 1 34 

Salvation  I  O  the  joyful  sound 109 

Saved  by  the  Blood 254 

Save,  Jesus,  save! 248 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 293 

Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd  lead  us..  123 

Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me 48 

Saviour,  Thy  dving  love 28 

Say,  where  is  thy  refuge,  poor 313 

Scatter  Seeds  op  Kindness 174 

Seeking  to  Save 177 

Sessions.    L.  M 215 

Seymour.     7s 99 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river  ? 124 

Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  River  19i> 

She  only  touched  the  hem _  267 

Shirland.    S,  M.- 211 

Simply  trusting  every  day 165 

"  Sing  and  Pray  !  Eternity...  278 

SmoiNO  ALL  THE  Time 376 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me _  283 

SiNO  OF  His  Mighty  Love 4(J 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ?...  106 

Solid  Rock  (The) 163 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express. ..  104 

Something  for  Jesus 36 

Song  of  Salvation 157 

Sound  THE  high  Praises 293 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair    79 
Spirit  of  truth,  oh,  let  me  know. .  819 

Standing  by  a  purpose  true 158 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 121 

Stay,  Thou  inculted  Spirit,  stay...  823 

St.  Thomas.     8.  M 820 

Substitution 67 

SufTering  Saviour,  with  tho'm-crown  146 
SUK  Qff  MY  @UUb.»«f»  ttM 61 
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.  73 

50 

280 

294 

38 

.  83 


193 
24 

288 

167 

154 
18 

223 
25 
19 

10.3 
86 

188 


4 

134 

109 

254 

248 

293 

12S 

48 

28 

313 

174 

177 

215 

09 

124 

tlVER  199 

267 

211 
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.  165 
.  278 
.  276 
.  283 

-  46 
.  106 

-  163 
IS...  104 

26 
157 
....  293 
tfair  79 
)w.-  819 

-  158 
.  121 
.  823 
.  820 
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No. 

S'vrEET  Tiv  AND-Bv 204 

S WBET  UouR  OF  Prayer 77 


Take  my  life  and  let  it  bo 234 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you . .     72 
Tell  ME  THE  Old.  Olu  Story.  ..     37 

Tempted  AND  Tried. 249 

Tenderly  the  Sheplicrd 177 

Ten  Thousand  Times 275 

That  will  be  Heavem  for  me.  . .    13 

The  Cross  OF  Jesus 43 

Thb  Gate  Ajar  for  me 15 

The  Gospel  Bells 235 

The   Gospel    Trumpet's  Sound  260 

Thb  Great  Physician 56 

The  Half  "was  never  Told 154 

The  Heavenly  Canaan 264 

The  Heavenly  Land l,o2 

The  Hem  of  His  Garment 267 

The  Holy  Spirit 42 

The  Home  over  There 98 

The  Lamb  is  the  Light  theheof  243 

The  Land  op  Beulah 187 

The  Light  op  the  World .    41 

The  Lord's  my  Slicphord,  I'll  not     107 

The  Lord  will  Provide 5 

The  Mistakes  of  my  Life 100 

The  New  Song - 44 

The  Ninety  and  Nine 6 

The  Palace  op  the  K  inq 208 

The  Pearl  OP  Greatest  Price ..  300 

TiiK  Precious  Name 72 

The  prize  is  set  before  us 289 

The  Prodigal  Chii-d. 38 

There  ISA  Fountain ,    91 

There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. .  .  15 
There  is  a  Green  lliix  far  awav  273 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight.  (J7-264 
TnBRE  IS  JOY  among  thk  angels  295 

TiTEHE  IS  Life  for  a  Look 80 

Tliere's  a  beautiful  land  on  high.,..  218 

There's  a  land  that  is  fairer. .' 204 

There's  a  Light  in  the  Valley.  207 
There's  a  work  for  each  of  us  285 
There  were  ninety  and  nine  that..      6 

The  Smitten  Ro'ck 270 

The  Spirit,  oh,  sinner 42 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 147 

The  Solid  Bock 162 

The  Valley  op  Blessing 106 

Tlie  way  is  dark,  my  Father 316 

Tl>e  whole  world  was  lost  in  the..    41 

Thb  Wondrous  Gift. 49 

They  dreamed  not  of  danger 209 

Thine,  Jesus,  Thine 226 

Thine,  most  gracious  Lord. 187 

This  is  the  day  of  toil 294 

This  loving  Saviour  stands  patiently  ^> 
THOUAttTCOKINO Sj71 


m. 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 188 

Thou  my  everlasting  portion 176 

Thron;;h  the  valley  of  the  shadow.  207 

Till  He  Come 69 

'Tis  a  goodly  pleasant  land 208 

Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow  216 

'Tis  the  promise  of  God,  full 3 

To  BE  TIIKKE 261 

To  Day 05 

To-day  Ww  Saviour  calls 55 

To  the  hall  of  the  feast  came  the..    64 

To  the  Work 145 

Triumph  BY  and  by 289 

Trusting  Jesus,  that  18  all 165 


Valley  of  Blessing  (The) 196 

Varina.     cm.  D 67 

Verily,  verily 243 

WAirmo  anb  WATcniNa  vnu  me.  .210 
Wandering  afav  from  the  dwellings  13 

Warwick.     CM 213 

Watchman,  tell  me 185 

We  are  waiting  by  tlie  river 220 

Weary  gleaner '.vhcncecon/cst  IhouV  3i? 
We'll  work  till  Jksus  Comes..  .304 

We  praise  Thre,  O  Ood 25 

We're  Going  Home  To  morrow!.  22 
We're  going  home,  no  more  to  roara  23 

We're  marching  to  Canaan 166 

We're  Marching  to  Zion 250 

We're  saved  by  the  blood 254 

We  shall  meet  beyond  the  ri  v*;r 7 

We  shall  Meet  By  and  By 7 

We  shall  sleep,  but  not  FUTJi.VEUlSi 

We  speak  of  the  land  of  the  ble.sl,..?:)3 

We've  journeyed  many  a  day i:*J3 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus.  29 
What  hast  Thou  Done  for  Me?  .  21 

What,  "lay my  sins  on  Jesus?" 53 

What  means  this  eager,  anxious 8 

What  must  it  be  to  bp!  there 283 

What  shall  I  do  to  be  Saver  . .  .203 
What  shall  THE  Harvest  be?...  79 
What  tho'  tlie  clouds  are  hovering  .257 
What  various  hindrances  we  meet.  .103 
When  He  conicth,  when  He  cometh  97 

When  Jesus  Comes - 53 

When  Jesus  comes  to  reward 2.-19 

When  my  firal  farcwdl  to  the 210 

When  peace  like  a  river 200 

When  the  CoArrouTER  Came 100 

When  the  storms  of  life  are  raging. 2''5 

When  we  oi:t  home - 308 

When  we  reach  our  Father's 297 

Where  ARET^ENI^fE? 13 

Where  hast  thou  Gleaned? 33 

WofiRQ  IS  M7  BOY  TO-HIOOT 279 


303 


No. 
Where  la  my  wandering  boy .279 

WtlERB  18  THY  KEFCQE 312 

"While  fo<;8  are  strong  and  danger.  182 

While  life  nrolongtj  iis  precious 212 

White  asSmow 53 

WniTKR  THAN  8now 169 

Whom  have  I,  lord,  fix  heaven 258 

"  Whosoever  heareth,"  shout,  shout  10 

Whosoever  Will 10 

Who's  on  thw  Lord's  Side 166 

Wholly  Thine - 137 

Why  do  tou  wait? 240 

Why  not  to  niqht? 246 

Will  Jesub  find  us  watohinc*  ?  .  .259 
Windows  OFfiN  towabd .143 


Ko. 

WiBHiTro,  HopiNo,  Knowino 60 

With  harps  and  with  viols,  there.. .  44 

wondebkcl  words  ok  lifk 283 

Wondrous  Gift 49 

Wondrous  Love 80 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming .122 

Would  you  lose  your  load  of  sin?. ,268 

Y. 

Ye  i*U8T  be  born  again 287 

Yes,  there  is  Pardon  for  You..  95 

Yet  THERE  13  Room 81 

Yield  MOT  TO  Temptation 99 
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